
Gabriel Mann, I love the dead
I Love the Dead Before They're ColdThey're Bluing Flesh For Me to HoldCadaver Eye's Upon Me See....... NothingI Love the Dead Before They RiseNo Farwells, no GoodbyesI Never Even Knew Your Now Rotting FaceWhile Friends and Lovers Morn Your Silly GraveI Have Other Uses For You, DarlingI Love the Dead (X3)I Love the Dead (X3)I Love the Dead (X3)I Love the Dead (X3)I Love the Dead (X3)I Love the Dead (X3)I Love the Dead Before They're ColdThey're Bluing Flesh For Me to HoldCadaver Eye's Upon Me See....... Nothing
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