
Black Stool, Cyst Fuck
Rancid air has begun
Who saw it coming?
It's in you
Vile cysts develop
On pale skin
Doctors can't help you
Doctors can't help you!

Beautiful cysts bleed
Air turns poison
Running down my chin now
It's in me
It's in me!

Circle with stiff fingers
Inside
It's in you
It's in you
Cyst fuck!

Feeling worthless
Nearly dead now
Doctors can't help
Who will have your cure?
I'll use my scalpel
I'll use my cock
I'll use my scalpel
Cyst fuck!
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