Danzig, Evil Thing

i serve my perdition

in this private hell

a thousand angers

have kept me alive

carve a hole in my distorted soul
i'm here to bang it

yea the blessing is a curse
seduction and thirst

feeds the hunger

that burns inside

take a little caution

when you look my way

see the emptiness in my eyes
and the evil thing

that i bring

soulless light

warning it comes upon your heels
feel your dreams

slip away

take a little caution

let the darkness rise again

want the needing
want to feel your fear

want your

need your

life

want your, need your
life

feed it to me
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