
Ho99o9, BITE MY FACE (Horror feat. Corey Taylor, Prod. by Travis Barker)
She said my knife too sharp
She said my clothes too dark
She said I fuck like a dog
She wants to rip me apart

Spread disease

Overdue for a funeral

I'm on my knees on a dirty floor
I'm begging you to bleed

Come see my face unto the dark
You got it, oh fuck you got it
Take a bite, taste the sin

You got it, oh fuck you got it

Sex off the grid

She loves when I moan
Ho99o9 night at fashion week

You got it, oh fuck you got it
Take a bite, taste the sin
Show me what you're living in
You got it, oh fuck you got it

Cop killer
Sawed off shotgun
Eat the rich
Pitbull, lockjaw
All black
Fuck your bitch
Business first, pleasure last
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