
Choke

Greedy Invalid

A man said to the universe
"I can’t make it anymore"
On the other side
There was a voice speaking
Matter is weaker than form

Bleed
Splash me with your sanguis
Infiltrate my lust
Don’t you feel like a princess
Now spit me to the dust

Deep inside we are crying for help
Sometimes we cry aloud
The man in despair speaks
The words of madness
He is so sick collapsing down

Tragic fate and suffocation of love
There’s one more thing he’d like to say
"My life is loneliness I will then arrive,
Taste the poison, check out my hell!"
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