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You face the fire 

Away from solace 

Cross that wire 

Leaving faceless 

In this trial you can’t win 

Meet torture and skin 

Defend your soul that’s black with sin 

 

You face the dragon cuz you lied 

Look down to see your insides 

Your wretched past you can’t hide 

This disembowelment is your prize 

 

Empty and torn 

And forever lost 

Never reborn 

Infernal Pentecost 

Now you hang nothing within 

Too late to learn, too late to listen 

Fire ends the pain you’re in  

The dragon laughs at your disembowelment 

 

You face the dragon cuz you lied 

Look down to see your insides 

Your wretched past you can’t hide 

This disembowelment is your prize 

 

Disemboweled by the dragon’s talon 

 

Yeah, this disembowelment 

 

So now hang a product of your sin 

You reminisce of what could have been 

All hope is lost 

You never listened 

You never stopped and trusted what’s within 
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