
Slaying Creature

Metal Law

I’m a creature out of nowhere
That comes to end your lives
Bearing sword and battleaxe
Slaying children, men and wives

I’m a beast without emotions
When the anger takes control
There is nothing I can think of
That is blacker than my soul

Yes – you may call me a monster
Yes – you may think I’m a freak
But may not my violence just be a shelter
And in truth it’s lore that I seek

My wrath is always rising
At the sight of human’s filth
Your hearts shall stop their beating
Your blood shall all be spilled

Yes – you may call me a monster
Yes – you may think I’m a freak
But may not my violence just be a shelter
And in truth it’s lore that I seek
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