DANGER “...With Beast Inside” 1998

My World Is...

You! You’re divided into

Races, nations, religions

You! You’re submitting I do

It’s just to rules for me

I like the view of blood

War is my lovely amusement

You build machines for suicide

But keys will be pressed by me

Cry  - it’s my name

My soul – emptiness

War – is my home

My sight – darkness

Perversion – it’s my heart

My truth – hypocrisy

My life – it’s death

My thought – hazy

You change belief. Not so do I

Nothing is as disgusting as life

It’s greasy mug living to die

It is a breed hopping at sky

Ugliness – it’s my beauty

My praise – humiliation

Treachery – it’s my loyalty

My work – destruction

The One who came through

Will envy to the deeds

Reason is never dwell

Mankind welcome to hell

Only Your Desire

There is something

You can do

There is not

There are some rules

There is law

But better look

Into yourself

Fulfil only your desire

Where the Himalayas of prohibitions are around you

You’ve got no way out and you are... And you are in

It’s the place your actions really are suppressed

You want to live and die, and your heart is distressed

Listen to this an’ try to understand

Comprehend my fuckin’ words

Nobody will avoid his own death

Life is yours, don’t care about the death

Looking into my face

They can say smiling arrogantly

Being sure in the rightness

Confess your sin or be punished to die

Forget your free conceptions

Look at the cross on the hill

Angels

Angels fly to south

Sometimes it’s does happen

Every angels cries

People look at heaven

No one understand

What the game plays God

It the flood again

Never leave us Lord!

Angels will not help

All people will die

Why should people stay?

Why should angels fly?

Wide river of blood

It’s the God shame

Devil wants that round

That’s the Highest Game

Angels flew away

Skies are filled with crows

Sun id dead forever

By the Aushwidz snow

The Silence

Bloody sun is putting down in the waves

Voice has got low and touching water it’s died away

Wings of birds are knocking stars from the sky

You knew all the things which money cannot buy

Sit. Look/

The day of your life is dying

Inside you feel

As dark comes with abject fear

Your dreams got nil

This world so easy to kill

Perhaps one day

You cannot see sunrise. You will... not!

Dancing with the Death at shining squares eats away your nose

Animal’s eyes are flaming in every house with night comes

They are destroying this morbid world... days by days

Will you get up tomorrow? It’s too good to be true!

Always!

And only Hell so calm, so nice

You’ll be taking a rest. You’ll feel better

It’s our place and our price

Of life, of death of all our matters

Windows are in blood

Emptiness is behind

Brutes are loafing around me...

...With Beast Inside

I am afraid

Someone is hunting after me

I’ve locked my door

He’s trying to creep inside through splits

I see the world is in power of this Beast of prey

My dirty walls

Are still keeping me but I’m afraid

And you believe in his reality. He is here

And you are hopping for a chance to disappear

As you imagine that he rule all your deeds

As matter of fact you do exactly what he needs

Out-of-door you are slave

As all we are you play your role in tragic show

City’s course is your grave

No one can say anything that you don’t know

He lives best who does not

Does not wish arise, who looks like doll by light

What is for doubt? You are ruled

Do feign sacrifice! You’ll find your Beast inside...

He’ll be increasing, filling your sight

Till your face is losing man’s features quite

All your fear is only shelter. Nothing is in your mind

And you see in dusty mirror something with Beast inside...

It’s not my fault

A puppet can’t be accused

I haven’t hold

Down Master. It’s my excuse

Lie! You made him yourself

He’s dark side of you

You’re moving in crowd

As animal as one

Take Them Back

I’ll never find a compromise

Looking in baby’s eyes

I understand what big surprise

It’s to know that everyone dies

But it’s not the worst thing can be

Child will experience suffering,

Damage left by our feet

Dirty words and dirty needs

It grew dark. Sleep my son

When you get up down will come

Grow up know neither fear no fault

You will see endless world...

The world where war goes on

Distraction with a gun

Children are getting brutes

In rotten world where everything is done

So that money shine can spoil their sight

So that trash might fills their tender hearts

So that their hearing can be befouled with lie

Take them back from here leaving us to die

We’re deceased

Our aims... entire rot

Flesh exists

Soul does not

Sense of life

Is endless fight for a better seat

We had died

Before indeed

We save up money. We betray

Saying lie we’re we are crawling to Hell

Giving rise of disarray

Don’t see it well

We laugh, We suffer, We kill

Going mad with loneliness

Empty words we say look real

Truth: distress

Distresses overrun

There is vice for everyone

Children are getting mad

In rotten world where everything is done

So that money shine can spoil their sight

So that trash might fills their tender hearts

So that their hearing can be befouled with lie

Take them back from here leaving us to die

