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Adult Movies

See that girl on the movie screen, hardcore queen
Sellin’ innocence at age 13, money seen

With the change in the pockets, gonna buy your time
Check your heart at the door girl, you'll do just fine

Triple X’s, Fanta-sleaze
Satisfaction baby, guaranteed, ah yea

See those boys on the Pay TV, lean and clean
Sellin’ the man they’re never gonna be, cash is king
With the touch of a button, gonna buy your pride
Check your head at the door boy, you’ll do just fine

Triple X’s. Fanta-sleaze
Satisfaction baby, guaranteed, ah yea

See the people linin’ up to pay, flesh for sale

Too many winners in a losin’ game, power play
With the stroke of a pen, on the bottom line

Check your soul at the door now, you'll do just fine

Triple X’s. Fanta-sleaze
Satisfaction baby, guaranteed

Hell to Pay
Let it go, nothin’ to say. Has to be that way
Leave it alone, nothin’ is better. Better believe it

Never forget, never remember, how it all started
Need to forget, need to forget it

| don’t know what to believe in, but | lost all faith
Out on my own | can feel it, there’s hell to pay
| don’t know what to believe in...

Tear it down, burn it out. Scatter the remains
Say your prayers. Sacrifice...for the departed

Never forget, never remember, how it all started
Need to forget, need to forget it

| don’t know what to believe in, but | lost all faith
Out on my own | can feel it, there’s hell to pay
| don’t know what to believe in...

Inside the Black

He sees it all from the inside, inside the black
Always on the outside, never looking back
Darkness in his eyes, inside the black. Inside

They're raisin’ an abomination

Steady diet of alienation and hatred, nobody wants to
save him

Don’t know why their child’s a failure

Can’t be the one to take the blame, no. Nobody wants
to save him

He sees it all from the inside, inside the black
Always on the outside, never looking back
Darkness in his eyes, inside the black. Inside

Anger his only escape

Wants the world to feel the pain they gave him. Wants
to return the favor

He can feel it on the rise

Can’t shake it no matter how hard he tries. Wants to
make them pay

He sees it all from the inside, inside the black
Always on the outside, never looking back
Darkness in his eyes, inside the black. Inside

Fix
Pick your poison, and pay your price
You get your fix now, baby, and I'll get mine

Skin and bones, where's your jones?
No more walkin' in your sleep

Pills and powders, your finest hour
Waitin' for you in the street, yeah

Pick your poison, and pay your price
You get your fix now, baby, and I'll get mine

Holy roller, looks like your days are over
No more preachin' to the choir

Midnight caller, almighty dollar

Ain't gonna save you from the fire

Pick your poison, and pay your price
You get your fix now, baby, and I'll get mine

Over-easy, anything you please
No use tryin' to hide it

Red light bleedin’, velvet dreamin’
Nothin' checking your desire

Pick your poison, and pay your price
You get your fix now, baby, and I'll get mine
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Beautiful Liar

You love it when they say everything’s OK
It's all in your imagination

And it all comes down, can'’t find solid ground
Lookin’ for explanations

You want to believe the deception
When the beautiful liar says it, fake it
Losing mistake, yeah

Vanity is easily replaced

You'll never win their game, and the rules will always
change

And you won’t know if you’re coming or going

Step inside the circle, you'll last will be your first
Under the light of all your obsessions

You want to believe the deception
When the beautiful liar says it, fake it
Losing mistake, yeah

Vanity is easily replaced

Open up your eyes

Beauty of their lies feed into your willing seduction
Open up your eyes, open up your eyes, open up your
eyes, yeah

You want to believe the deception
When the beautiful liar says it, fake it
Losing mistake, yeah

Vanity is easily replaced

Full Circle

Silence, he can hear them
What's his name?

Darkness, he can see them
Who's to blame?

When will this nightmare end?
Who's gonna take a stand?

Everything comes full circle
Inside-out on a straight line
Everything comes full circle
Inside-out on a straight line, yeah

Witness, beloved sickness
What's her name?

Judgment, come to take him
Who's to gain?

When will this cycle end?
Who's gonna break this trend?

Everything comes full circle
Inside-out on a straight line
Everything comes full circle
Inside-out on a straight line, yeah

Silence, he can hear them
What's his name?

Darkness, he can see them
Who's to blame?

When will this nightmare end?
Who's gonna take a stand?

Everything comes full circle
Inside-out on a straight line
Everything comes full circle
Inside-out on a straight line, yeah

Ultraviolet

Midnight sun is in my eyes

Black light in a wasted sky, ah yeah

Burning in my head

Try to find her sleeping in the shadows

When | do, | know, yeah, just what to, just what to say

Violet, show me, what | need to see

Looking at your pale blue eyes brings me to my knees
Violet, just show me, what | need to see, yeah

Ah yea, Violet

| hear a voice in my pain

My memory is betrayed, ah yeah
Rising from the dead

Without a trace, she disappears
Any my greatest fear is coming true

Violet, show me, what | need to see

Looking at your pale blue eyes brings me to my knees
Violet, just show me, what | need to see, yeah

Ah yea, Violet

Midnight sun is in my eyes

Black light in a wasted sky, ah yeah

Burning in my head

Try to find her sleeping in the shadows

When | do, | know, | know, | know just what to say

Violet, show me, what | need to see

Looking at your pale blue eyes brings me to my knees
Violet, just show me, what | need to see, yeah

Ah yea, Violet

Skin

Exposed, in the flesh

Under the lights of certainty

Counting back from ten, fear is closing in
My eyes fix upon the blade she's raising

Cut me and slip right in

Feel the world inside my skin
Standing in my shoes

what would you do with you?

Open, look inside

Breathe in the rage of Providence
Cutting through the lies, trying to survive
with the burden of the pain she's craving

Cut me and slip right in

Feel the world inside my skin
Standing in my shoes

what would you do with you?

Awake, consciousness

Savor the rush of urgency

Living up to you, when | know the truth...
will not be enough to save me

Cut me and slip right in

Feel the world inside my skin
Standing in my shoes

what would you say to you?
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