“Follow me into the darkness.

Walking by the sinners kneeling.

In the sixth infernal circle,

Where their wounds are never healing.”

Fighting sensing knowing pain is a
Virtue | take to my grave with a
Cold hand burned plan roll the dice
Just to find me exempt of avarice

Cold steel handle peeled of my knife | will
Strip me of my right to life | will

End all my eternal pain just to

See I've not got any to gain | see

Red skies thoughts filled and with lies | see
White blood pouring from my eyes | see
No matter how hard I try I'll see

That this all ends when | die and |

Seeing the Tenebre Rosso Sangue is a

Sin | know will be engraved in my

Broke mind black skies they do reign but |
Can’t help but feel so depraved of a

Love life nice knife beautiful light with some
Bright lies dark night | do try but |

Just can’t help but feel denied of a

Perfect warrior design so |

Just to see and try what | will eventually see with my own eyes
Don’t you even try to deny and say what isn’t certain

Just to sit and cry when I'll eventually see with my own eyes
Don’t you even try to deny to say that I'm assertive

I will now see | am truly

(All these mortals see something that’s truly not easy to swallow
Find the back to their minds and
Find the key back to the limelight)
Just

(And kill them all x4

And feed the maw x4)

Waste

(Ending bending lending sending
Breaking taking waking chasing
All just for a foolish answer)



What could’ve been our savior.

“TENEBRE

ROSSO

SANGUE

TENEBRE (Tenebre)
ROSSO (Rosso)
SANGUE (Sangue)’

So | know you know that | know what I'm

Fucking talkin’ ‘bout, cause I'm

Motherfucking crying you say “BITCHES THEY ALL POUT”

But you don’t understand my pain, nah it’s all just in the drain and |
Try my best explain, while my moons yeah they all wane cause I'm
Running out of time, try my best to do a rhyme, maybe

That will change your mind?? Not a chance im in a bind

So | ask myself a question, is just yelping such a crime? But | know
Deep in my heart, | have failed so press restart.

Seeing the Tenebre Rosso Sangue is a

Sin | know will be engraved in my

Broke mind black skies they do reign but |
Can’t help but feel so depraved of a

Love life nice knife beautiful light with some
Bright lies dark night | do try but |

Just can’t help but feel denied of a

Perfect warrior design so |

Freedom’s unlimited

Karma she’s one bad bitch

Feed to the cycles

I have walked miles

You will never ever be able to free yourself from this insufferable painful turmoil infernal pit
Feel myself rise as if | was a demi-god

Feel myself fall as | paint straight on this facade

Nothing, oh nothing can save you from misfortune

Nothing, oh nothing can save you this deadly tune

Freedom’s unlimited

Karma she’s a bad bitch

Feed to the cycles

I have walked miles

You will never ever be able to free yourself from this insufferable painful turmoil infernal pit.
| was lying



Not worth trying

Everything and everyone |

Can’t seem to stress this enough they’re
DEAD.

Fighting sensing knowing pain is a

Cold steel handle peeled of my knife | will
Strip me of my right to life | will

End all my eternal pain just to

See I've not got any to gain | see

Red skies thoughts filled and with lies | see
White blood pouring from my eyes | see
No matter how hard I try I'll see

That this all ends when | die and |

Seeing the Tenebre Rosso Sangue is a

Sin | know will be engraved in my

Broke mind black skies they do reign but |

Can’t help but feel so depraved of a

("TENEBRE ROSSO SANGUE. TENEBRE ROSSO SANGUE.)
Love life nice knife beautiful light with some

Bright lies dark night | do try but |

Just can’t help but feel denied of a

Perfect warrior design so |

("TENEBRE ROSSO SANGUE. TENEBRE ROSSO SANGUE.)

[BREAK]

I’'m on the wrong tracks
There’s no going back

| have to attack

My sins they don’t crack
All these things | lack
There’s no going back
My soul will turn to black

I’m on the wrong tracks
There’s no going back

| have to attack

My sins they don’t crack
All these things | lack
There’s no going back
My soul will turn to black



Borrow all the souls and see what lays untold to all
Borrow all that’s old and see you're a fool

Borrow all the souls and see the siren’s foolish call
Borrow to fix souls that are black

Borrow all the souls and see what lays untold to all
Borrow all that’s old and see you're a fool

Borrow all the souls and see the siren’s foolish call
Borrow to fix souls that are

Exempt of avarice with the

Cold steel handle peeled of my knife | will
Strip me of my right to life | will

End all my eternal pain just to

See I've not got any to gain | see

Red skies thoughts filled and with lies | see
White blood pouring from my eyes | see
No matter how hard I try I'll see

That this all ends when | die and |

Spinning round in circles telling

All my foolish friends they’re yelling
Begging me to stop to come back
To the light the fight for what'’s right
Begging me to just stay for them
And to them | say I'm just a

Lost soul so

Come on give me up and let’s just
Both go float on up and so just

Give it give it up unless you

Want a piece of my revenge so
Don’t try to stop me I'm sorry

By the time you scream stop we’ll be
Just a bunch of corpses we’ll be
Writhing down below because we'’re
DEAD.



