
Dead Youth, Beyond Recognition
Burn-Alive Ignite-Die

I Have A Hobby-And My Hobby is Death
Incinerating flesh-till there's none left
I Want to Hear-Your last cries
I Need to Be-the Reason You'll Die

(flesh) Melting- (flesh) Burning
Power turned to trash
Screaming-Praying
Reduced to Human Ash
Suffer-from Me
I Am Your Death
Your life-is final
My Soul is at Rest

Almighty turned to Pain Incinerate Your Worthless Brain
Your Body I Desicrate Engulfed In flames...
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