Blood Lust
Hell Spawn coming after me

Moving quickly at break neck speed

She aint interested in conversation

She has a jugular fascination

Waiting for the Sun to Rise

Waiting for the Sun to Shine

Waiting for the Sun to Rise

Waiting for the Sun to Shine

Deadly fangs and a wicked will

Wont stop until she gets her fill

Full moon and hell hounds bark

No place to hide in the dark

Waiting for the Sun to Rise

Waiting for the Sun to Shine

Waiting for the Sun to Rise

Waiting for the Sun to Shine

Snow White skin and her blood stained lips

Iron grip in her fingertips

Evil stare from her deep green eyes

Evil woman of the night

Waiting for the Sun to Rise

Waiting for the Sun to Shine

Waiting for the Sun to Rise

Waiting for the Sun to Shine

