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| burn right through your fucking eyes
| ruin everything you know

| take a bite and chew you

| spit it out in laughter

| leave your world without a single fucking shred of hope
To feel the end approach you

To watch for my own value

To know that I have won

To bring your hope to none

Without a compass I’'m a liar

| sit upon my throne

You wonder why I’m on fire

| walk away

| leave you hunted by the wolves

| watch while they eat you alive

| stomp upon your every goal

| take the life that you know

I crush it in to powder

| strike a match of hate and burn it to the fucking ground
To ensure you have suffered

To end another coward

To know that I have won

To have what you cannot

Without a compass I'm a liar

| sit upon my throne

You wonder why I’'m on fire

| walk away

| leave behind no hope

| stand upon what you desire

| push it down below

| wake you into your worst nightmare
| feel alive when you unfold

Without a compass I’'m a liar

| sit upon my throne

You wonder why I’m on fire

| walk away from your bones
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