
Grave, Bloodfeast
BloodfeastYour body on the altar like so many before youStripped down against your will to Satisfy my Sickening LustScream on my temporary guestNo one will hear you in my Descecrating hourTrying to live without this Ghastly passionBut to me it's not a deviationBurialI clean your Bones before the remains are concealedFar below I hide away the parts I no longer needNo more Screams from my temporary guestHer head is on my shelfTrying to live without this Ghastly passionBut to me it's not a deviationEver since my early days I have felt this wayFar from normal yet the only wayTo feed the Urge inside for fresh human FleshSo stop the judging, this is my realityBloodstreamsRunning down the altar, I gaze on it in a tranceLonging for another friend to Satisfy my Sickening LustDeep inside I know that I will KillAgain and again and again and againTrying to live without this Ghastly passionBut to me it's not a deviation
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