
Dagon

Cancerslug

Under the world he's waiting
This thing that you don't know
Inside his mind I realize my consciousness grows

Another part of me
I can see right through his eyes
And from his world of dreams I know he sees through mine

Trapped far below the sea
I can feel him come to life
And soon the death we bring will make his body rise

His million years of resting
Know from the ancient times
Will soon be over and his power will make worlds die

And in the morning there will be forever blood
And in the evening we will drink our wine from your skulls

And in the morning there will be forever blood
And in the evening we will drink our wine from your skulls

Under the world he's waiting
This thing that you don't know
Inside his mind I realize my consciousness grows

Another part of me
I can see right through his eyes
And from his world of dreams I know he sees through mine
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