
Carnivore, Angry neurotic catholics
I'm suffering from depressionThe anger turned withinWhat do I gain for all my painPerhaps I seat in heaven?Don't do what you wantDo what you're though rightYour life is built On paranoia and guiltDon't forget Your valium to nightThe agony I must endureMy mind is painful and swellsThe punishment for what I've doneIs forever the paints of HellHow come what is naturalHas to be a sin?Why would God Give me this urgeIf I cannot give in?They say don't give upThat Jesus loves meBut there are somethings He doesn't forgiveAnd I am there far worthlessAnd I don't deserve to liveI went down into my dazementConfused and depressedPut Black Sabbath onRazor blade on handA wilkenson I thinkTen slashes on each armMy only wrong doingWas being born humanAnd following my instinctsI never was happyI never was saveSo I shall be extinctThe last I am pureWitness mysanguneous penanceI don't need anyoneMy souls been set freeDeath is total independenceStand up straightStomach inShoulders backSound offAngry neurotic catholicsIt's a sinAngry neurotic catholicsIt's a sin
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