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Don't ask me why? | feel like shark bait drowning in lies. Too many faces flashing across my eyes. Sanity, my dark surprise. Try and disappoint me, it's not
impossible. Cover your eyes until after our paths cross. When this is all over, I’ll remember you. I'll rain all these walls down with fire. I've got to survive
just long enough to take my life. I've got to survive just long enough for you to die. Like a disconnected dream. To the higher skies i scream. With a

mouth so dry that you can't hear me. Like some kind of magic stain, | am forced to hear the shame of a million people calling my name.

Welcome to hydroponic generation. Put to death with the coming devastation. Download the truth, but the memory's full. Filled with your lies until our
eyes are dull. In this fake life. With your shiny plastic souls. In this fake life. You don't believe what is real, you believe what you're told. In this fake life.
Under the glowing lights we grow. In this fake life. The world will learn that it's true, you only reap what you sow. | know. Hypnotized into thinking that
there's nothing wrong. Re-direct our attention where it doesn't belong. Terrorist region ain't on foreign soil. We should be looking to the white house
throne. In this fake life. With your shiny plastic souls. In this fake life. You don't believe what is real, you believe what you're told. In this fake life.
Under the glowing lights we grow. In this fake life. The world will learn that it's true, you only reap what you sow. | know. Three American idols keep us in
a haze. That way it won't hurt so bad when we're blown away. Keep growing larger until you're good and ripe. Smoked in the big presidential pipe. In this
fake life. With your shiny plastic souls. In this fake life. You don't believe what is real, you believe what you're told. In this fake life. Under the glowing

lights we grow. In this fake life. The world will learn that it's true, you only reap what you sow. | know.

PURR

Violent sons of the revolution. Secrets told from the murder scene. Learn to run from the evolution. Then turn to dust in eternity. Pistol. Grip. Trigger.
Break the silence. Fucking trip from the shit you've seen. Give the slip, then increase the violence. Extra clips to fulfill the need. Kill slow. Psycho.
Subliminal. Increase the dose. Terrorize the night. Fucking ghost. Extreme. Paranormal reaction. Creepy glow of deaths delight. The other side hides the
terror and vengeance. Load some rounds and adjust the sights. Fucking most extreme political action. Taking hold to receive the light. Motherfucker.
There is nowhere for you to run. There is no one to save you now. So bleed. Crimes of passion. Consistent sadistic need of tragedy. Serial killer scented
lover. Raping your soul to set you free. Kill slow. Psycho. Subliminal. Increase the dose. Terrorize the night. Fucking ghost. Extreme. Psychological
fashion. Creepy glow of deaths delight. The other side hides the terror and vengeance. Load some rounds and adjust the sights. Fucking most extreme

imperial fascist. Taking hold to deceive the night.

JASMINE

Another darkened dream bleeds; and red is all i see with everything. Speed angel social schemes conceive your hateful hooker scene. Lace spun stockings
seem to dress her incognito. Pure dedication to her problem with your needle. | guess the ghouls should drill the holes a little neater. Convincing spikes
she prostitutes her ass for either. Greed. Holes inside pretense the cries. Scream and fucking cum. Two whispers sigh. So motherfucker hate me, cuz I’'m
the politics of exstacy. Go fuck your social scene and overdose on dopamine. Another darkened dream bleeds; and red is all i see with everything. Speed
angel social schemes conceive your hateful hooker scene. Lace spun stockings seem to dress her incognito. Pure dedication to her problem with your
needle. | guess the ghouls should drill the holes a little neater. Convincing spikes she prostitutes her ass for either. Greed. Holes inside pretense the cries.

Scream and fucking cum. Two whispers sigh.

EDEN

Shatter skin. Cleanse. These masses lust to complicate violence. Hate streaks, the sounds that nurture. Just stepping out to commit some murder. No,
not repentance. Nothing left. You see? Just fucking lost to the age of eternity. Sins you must confess before the hellish season. Found. Poison Eucharist.
Beyond the edge of reason. Twisting fates. So far past the test. Knew the best kept secrets. All it takes, a small killing fest. Bring them death more
frequent. Saving face. Fuck my mother and fuck the others. Fuck you. Saying grace fucks another and fucks the others. Fuck you. Found a small oasis in
the place that hurts. Burn another terrifying dream. Now we fall legless, as we do at first. Learn another terrifying dream. You rise superior. Reflect

night. My co-conspirator, you are inactionary. So hide inferior. Detect fright. My co-conspirator, you are an obituary. Mental state. Dream of wars.
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Scraping flesh from a lucid capricorn. Daylight screams. No redemption for the faceless and the nameless of this crippled, dying earth. Nightmare.
Dreams. Trapped in my mind. Infested. There you are. Illuminated and killing me. Fucking Christ. You're in the fabric. Are you real? Scream in anguish.
See you come down from the afterbirth. If you are thirsty you may enter this oasis. Just be cautious, you will find the fruits that hurt. Daylight screams.
No redemption for the faceless and the nameless of this crippled, dying earth. Twisting fates. So far past the test. Knew the best kept secrets. All it
takes, a small killing fest. Bring them death more frequent. Saving face. Fuck my mother and fuck the others. Fuck you. Saying grace fucks another and
fucks the others. Fuck you. Found a small oasis in the place that hurts. Burn another terrifying dream. Now we fall legless, as we do at first. Learn
another terrifying dream. You rise superior. Reflect night. My co-conspirator, you are inactionary. So hide inferior. Detect fright. My co-conspirator, you
are an obituary. Flash from sight. You are so tragic in your treason. See you anguish. See you come down from the afterbirth. Slashed in spite. You left
some magic in the lesion. Like your witchcraft and your warcraft and all the shit that breeds them. Flash from sight. You are so tragic in your treason.
See you anguish. See you come down from the afterbirth. Slashed in spite. You left some magic in the lesion. Like your witchcraft and your warcraft and
all the shit that breeds them.

I'm crouching inside. Somewhere out of my mind. | can't decide which divide. So fun, dangerous. Found I’m not hard to find. Voices calling the time.
Choices: kill, torture, bind. You're my favorite one. Terror training aside, i caught the dead ones alive. | can't decide which divide becomes sane like us.
Choices: kill, torture, bind. Voices calling the time. She says "fuck you" so kind. Hate my fake smile. Fame, shame, same story. Hate my fake life. Dread,
dead, red. | kill like suicide. Buried alive somewhere out of my mind. | can't decide which divide. So fucking dangerous. Found I’m not hard to find.
Voices calling the time. Choices: kill, torture, bind. You're my favorite one.

Terror training aside, i caught the dead ones alive. | can't decide which divide becomes sane like us. Choices: kill, torture, bind. Voices calling the time.
She says "fuck you" so kind. Hate my fake smile. Fame, shame, same story.

Hate my fake life. Dread, dead, red. | kill like suicide. So gucci goochie with your mother, cuz you're a kissy cunt you are. Daddy's little motherfucker. Put

your fucking mean face on.

EUROPA

Confessional incision seeking faith like toxic shock. Fucking intuition creeping slow since you forgot. Nothing left to say, like nothing left for me. So suffer
as you pray for every selfish thing you need. Breathe. Stick it in the vein. Don't fear the dark. Scene. Twisting through my brain in vulture park. What the
fuck keeps clutching me? Molest me. My uncertainties. Salvation dressed as tragedy spits national insanity. Psychic intuition wreaking hate like toxic
shock. Fucking inhibitions creeping slow since you forgot. Nothing left to say, like nothing left for me. So suffer as you pray for every selfish thing you
need. Breathe. Stick it in the vein. Don't fear the dark. Scene. Twisting through my brain in vulture park. What the fuck keeps clutching me? Molest me.
My uncertainties. Salvation dressed as tragedy spits national insanity. Prophetic indecision showing fake like toxic shock. Fucking into it. Sun creeping
slow since you forgot. Nothing left to say, like nothing left for me. So suffer as you pray for every selfish thing you need. Breathe. Stick it in the vein.
Don't fear the dark. Scene. Twisting through my brain in vulture park. What the fuck keeps clutching me? Molest me. My uncertainties. Salvation dressed

as tragedy spits national insanity.

STITCH

Spinning near the edge. Pretending not to leap. Now I’m spreading out so thin. Just avoiding all you creeps. Black cats cross the path. Spreading curses
and disease. | lay beneath the grass. Because the dirt won't let me weep. Bring to life the sides of spite confined sparingly. Premeditated social stature
rapes your dignity. With eyes glass, i fucking see through hollow. Pretend to hold tomorrow. You bitch, dead with nothing to say to me. Drain your rotten,
painted, porcelain face. Pretending. Please. When whores are your dreams. You fucking horrors just riddled with chains. Wickedly; sleeps a midnight
spying. Fucking prayers full of holes. Still dying. With no hope, my fucking hate gets stronger. A dark heart killing every other. Turned and spoiled with
your mean intent. Your little children need not suffer yet. Just sweet peaches rotting neatly soiled and drugged. Bring to life the sides of spite confined
sparingly. Premeditated social stature rapes your dignity. With eyes glass, i fucking see through hollow. Pretend to hold tomorrow. You bitch, dead with
nothing to say to me. Drain your rotten, painted, porcelain face. Pretending. Please. When whores are your dreams. You fucking horrors just riddled with
chains. You bitch, dead with nothing to say to me. Drain your rotten, painted, porcelain face. Pretending. Please. When whores are your dreams. You

fucking horrors just riddled with chains. When whores are your dreams. You fucking horrors just riddled with chains.

2/3



TEMPEST & THE DIASPORA - AMANITA MUSCARIA - LYRICS

HYPATIA

Fucking kill your time. Fucking rape your mind. Fucking kill your time. Fucking rape your mind. Can't escape your sins. Hell for you begins. Suffer in a
lake of fire. You're gone. Can't escape your sins. Hell for you begins. Stagger on a lake of fire. Walk on.

Cuz, everything you've seen and everything you think and everything you've heard about me is true. Everyone who bleeds and everything that creeps, the
devil in the fucking mirror is you. None of this was meant for me, cuz heaven is an exstacy. The demons of this infamy, sent to haunt you. Sever me from
tragedy. From evils of your alchemy. A heathen in his infancy, pushed to speak through. Fucking kill your time. Fucking rape your mind. Fucking kill your
time. Fucking rape your mind. Can't escape your sins. Hell for you begins. Suffer in a lake of fire. You're gone. Can't escape your sins. Hell for you begins.
Stagger on a lake of fire. Walk on.

Cuz, everything you've seen and everything you think and everything you've heard about me is true. Everyone who bleeds and everything that creeps, the
devil in the fucking mirror is you. None of this was meant for me, cuz heaven is an exstacy. The demons of this infamy, sent to haunt you. Sever me from

tragedy. From evils of your alchemy. A heathen in his infancy, pushed to speak through.

MONSTERA

Carry on spreading madness. Plant the seeds. One for every pain you've learned. As sweet revenge kills the sadness. You fuck with me, rotted meat in the
house I’ll burn. A lying fuck gets his ass kicked. He loses teeth as he's forced to bite the curb. | always kill 'em with fashion. It's more discreet as I’m
severing the nerves. Time heals, or so you said it should be. | can't feel. Just as i thought without needs. So come near. It's cool, you'll just start to bleed.
Have fear. When fuckers can't lose a thing. Trick and treat 'em disaster. One more soul every opportunity. The stakes are high, so play faster. No fucking
time left to play your fucking games. I'll murder all of you bastards. I'll take a soul, one for every broken wing. | won't be done 'til your ass hurts. That's
where you dig when you're looking for your brain. Time heals, or so you said it should be. | can't feel. Just as i thought without needs. So come near. It's
cool, you'll just start to bleed. Have fear. When fuckers can't lose a thing. Scary, fucked up in sadness. Cuts that bleed every fucking twist and turn. A
sharp syringe kills the madness. See what i mean? Tap the vein and you too will learn. A lying fuck gets his ass kicked. He loses teeth as he's forced to bite
the curb. | always kill 'em with fashion. It's more discreet as I’m severing the nerves. Time heals, or so you said it should be. | can't feel. Just as i thought

without needs. So come near. It's cool, you'll just start to bleed. Have fear. When fuckers can't lose a thing.

10

Gather crows please, to feed my diseased needs. Raping her virgin dreams. Drenched in murder scenes. Sold their souls. Just to bleed. Just to please
greed. Raping her virgin dreams. Drenched in murder scenes. Harder blows speed up death. Ropes caress. Raping her virgin dreams. Drenched in murder
scenes. Spite so cold. She hides in holes. That fucker scares me. Terrified screams and cries. Telling lies. Fake a smile. Fuck a while. Pay the whore
please as she leaves. So kind she should join you here. How death becomes you dear. Hell feeds. Hahaha. Cuz wicked breeds tend to bleed more. So
suffer. Sever slowly. Displease me and beat me. Conjuring witchery to curse them eternally. Clever cold sleaze diseased me to cheat me. Conjuring
witchery to curse them eternally. Harder blows speed up death. Ropes caress. Conjuring witchery to curse them eternally. Spite so cold. She hides in
holes. That fucker scares me. Terrified screams and cries. Telling lies. Fake a smile. Fuck a while. Pay the whore please as she leaves. So kind she should
join you here. How death becomes you dear. Hell feeds. Hahaha. Cuz wicked breeds tend to bleed more. So suffer. Do you see what i see? Dig it from the
grave. It's all my hate. | give it to you. With love. Just like you want me to. Do you hear what i hear? Summoning the fears of all those years. My suicide
serenade. Pull the trigger. Throw grenades. What the fuck did you say? Do you see what i see? Dig it from the grave. It's all my hate. | give it to you. With
love. Just like you want me to. Do you hear what i hear? Summoning the fears of all those years. My suicide serenade. Pull the trigger. Throw grenades.
What the fuck did you say?

PRADA

Stick it in. Keep sticking in the motherfucking knife. Born in sin. Just born again to fucking take your life. Sticking in my sticking pins all motherfucking
night. Just tore the skin. The porn begins to suffocate my sight. Killing me my killing scene. Killing me. The drugs don't seem to phase me, just keep
fucking with my mind. The fucking motherfucking devils fucking killing all my kind. Killing me my killing scene. Killing me. The drugs don't seem to phase
me, just keep fucking with my mind. The fucking motherfucking devils fucking killing all my kind. Stick it in. Keep sticking in the motherfucking knife.
Born in sin. Just born again to fucking take your life. Sticking in my sticking pins all motherfucking night. Just tore the skin. The porn begins to suffocate
my sight. Killing me my killing scene. Killing me. The drugs don't seem to phase me, just keep fucking with my mind. The fucking motherfucking devils

fucking killing all my kind.
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