SICK

I’m a stranger and I have to go away

Many things are coming to my head 

And I feel sick

I hate your ears, your arms, your hair

I hate the way you move between my legs

I hate your nails

Coro:

Come and go, come and go

Come and go, come and go

The way you move your hands make’s me feel sick

The way you said my name when you are high

The way you breed

Coro:

Come and go, come and go

Come and go, come and go
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FALL LIKE A STONE BREATHING MY AIR YEAH 

Fall like a stone breathing my air yeah 

Show me your boobs, give me your tongue yeah

I wanna create the devil inside you 

Step by my side feeling me die yeah

Coro:

You know the meaning (bis x3)

Scream in my brain breaking some eggs yeah

Walk in my way stepping my shit yeah

Look what you’ve done fighting against me 

I’m under my self with a demon inside me 

Coro
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PENETRATOR GOD

I have to kill your inhibition

I’m a god with a erection

And I wanna have a penetration with you

To feel your pain and your sensations

Coro:

You

Me

You

I’m the shit of this nation

Nobody knows my intentions

I have a god where my shadow should be

Because I’m a god penetrator

Coro:

You

Me

You

Me

Written by Alberto Hayden

LEAVE ME ALONE

Come on, let’s go

You know your body brakes my bones

You take my money, you take my soul

You know you gonna drain my blood

I’m sick I’m lost

You know your mind blows my soul

Your skin is cold

You know the devil is the dog

Coro:

Shut up baby shut up

Listen this song

And dance with your tongue

Our’s life’s would be free

When Satan leave as alone

Come on, let’s go

Hey baby leave me alone

Coro:

Shut up baby shut up

Listen this song

And dance with your fuckin’ tongue

Written by Alberto Hayden & Felipe Arriagada

MIAMIAN GUY

I’m going down, I’m going fast

I know she make’s me bad
I don’t have any stop, 

the only way is explode

Hey girl, what’s you said?
I can’t hear your fuckin’ noise

You can expect, you can stand

But you don’t really does

Coro:

Help me, I wanna die

I going fast, I’m going down

I know she makes me crash
I don’t have any stop, 

the only way is explode

Check it, check it, check it…. Come On (bisx4)

Coro:

Help me, I wanna die

Written by Felipe Arriagada & Pablo Fontecilla

