Private Joke

Terrifying creatures are building a throne.

Highly laid-out for a good arbitration.

The man of the house has got a place of favour.

So red gargoyles has got a lot of hard labour.

Hot flames and blades shinning in a din.

Slaves are suffering on work but they can't be dying.

They earn the minimum erare is humanum.

Yesterday they were so strong but today they are in my song.

Chorus: 

A park of lava. A place of drama. 

But it's so funny for me.

A park of lava. A place of drama.

A private joke for me.

So we can open the place up. 

Lakes of fire burning running so riot.

With carousel all bitches get hot flashes.

On the wheel whipping damned in crisis.

Hot flames and babes shinning in my eyes.

Joy that I feel when I terrorise .

Fireworks in the sky. All the burning corpses cry.

Infinite suffering because they cannot die.

Pont: 

And I don't care about the rest until it is over. And I'm sure I am the best in universe. My way of thinking is said in all those verses. I don't give a fuck about what people is thinking. If I scream I also would like a place to be sleeping. I shove myself on waterfalls of musicality. And I swim into the lake of all my nightmares. 
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