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death ray cinema

 

 

 

i'll eat when i'm bored i'll

stretch this skin

wide open i hide it

anyaway

 

 

 

 

 

just fake it till you make it

till the end of may maybe

the end of days, for me

i'll just spend the summer

in igloo hell

snatch the whales too

the vitamins of

a couple of generations after

leave them starving

all the new kids

believe them bones showing

i'm just another modern day life

running on caveman software

just a few updates from

fucking mammoth assholes

 

believe it

 

black holes

read you could make bombs out of them

just put mirrors on top of their heads yeah

and then release it

 

it just gathers power bouncing

in vacuum air

it'll be

 



death ray cinema

 

yeah

 

 

 

 

 

and there'll be no more

self acclaimed kings and queens

the ones doing the sinisters

the absolute monarchies

and i thought to be

a horrible boy, i'll be a good man

but this race aint meant to play

horizontally

it seems

 

ill rejoin the dark side

pissing down again

hoping i dont get wet when

karma comes flusing us away

yeah

 

 

 

 

and the black holes in me dont explode

they expand

while the mirror's been

on my shoulders since time began

yeah and, hoping it wont show twelve face

love death

allready sick

of the one he's had

for far too long now that

bullet train

wreck head

 

uhu

yeah



 

death ray this
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