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Death metal, Ni som har vana (kanske int så vanligt bland poeter men ändå) snälla GE KRITIK! hur är

engelskan, har jag formulerat det rätt, vars äre fel osv. Texenrna är viktiga för min son!

Marked soul

 

 

soul of mine, the darknes kind

 

RICE RICE

 

where the light is fire in my mind

 

the tale is signed

 

Whom  have laid  there burden here

 

COME CLEAR COME CLEAR

 

I know it was not another seer

 

I will nail you with my spear

 

 

 

//Tell me your truth, I have no one myself

 

the fate of cells is now

 

and all of them whom  gasp for breath

 

will meet my fearfull bow//

 

 

 

A king I am of failed trust

 

STAND STAND

 

and all the things that hides in dust

 

will fortefy my encrust



 

To revenge I will live

 

BEWARE BEWARE

 

I am all that I can give

 

I am ready to have my sieve
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