
Torture Garden

Torture Garden

I see dying people Wracked by guilt on slick machines 
Flesh riddled with religion Disease of enfeebled dreams A 
police pig in every head Stands guard over stifled 
screams Our demons will never pardon Eden was born a 
torture garden

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

