
Exhumed, Slaughtercult
The Necromaniac arises from the grave
To re-open the abscess, disembalm and deprave
Dissecting and defiling the deadest of the dead
Another quagmire of flesh whose life ended deep red

Slaughtercult...
In peace you'll never rest
Slaughtercult!
To the fucking death!

Excreting innards in my human slaughterhouse
A sepulchral slaughter for the dead to divulge
Your decrepit crescendo is a new lesson in pathology
Gore fucking Metal is the only funereality!

Slaughtercult!
The dead shall never rest
Slaughtercult!
TO THE FUCKING DEATH!!
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