Killing Spree of Mercy

Fuck this life Fuck past life Fuck next life | Want to die Why | exist, | don't know why In this
world where people are rats and lie All of you are bastards, every fuckin' guy You are forced me
to take my sharpest knife And end all your miserable lifes and also mine | separate from my
body, watching corpses around First time in my sad life | can feel proud I blink eye for dying
myself whos lying on the ground Fuck you, fuck me, fuck the world That is what this was about




