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The Serpent

Cold eyes like iced splinters piercing your skin

Soothing words make you feel superior

It slithers inside you to claim what lies within

Sudden crushing coils strike you with terror

Come into my embrace, let me give you a kiss

Lust and desire reflects in my scales

Your heartbeat flickers, you wonder why that is

Soon you\'ll join me, my venom guides you through the shadowed aisles

I\'m reaching under your skin

Tell me what you keep hidden within...
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