Old Mans Child, Fear Me

i am the nothing and im proud of my title
no one is able to handle my tale

idont see, i dont feel, im as tough as a nail
dont grab my tail

ill rip you apart

ill tear you to shreds

codemn you to hell

burn you in bed

make sure you are dead

brutely beat you till god only knows
000pSs....... there goes your head (maniacle laugh)
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