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Warning: This EP contains a lot of violent and 
shocking lyrics which of course for the most part 
are fantasy or opinions. 
If you’re easily offended or influenceable, 
I recommend you to listen to something else. 
This is that 2008 lyric shit, now back to the EP.

It’s 2021, so I thought I’d tried some fag shit, 
but hated it. 
Shit was cold, heartless, dark and disgusting, 
so now I know why most of you are fucked in the 
head.
Chill out, this was just a joke. 
A part of equality is being able to take a joke.
People bitch and whine about slurs being used in 
jokingly fashion, 
whilst the same retards emphasize with a pizza 
eating pedophile. 

Starting a petition to free a guy who killed a mom 
and child, 
because of his looks, what the fuck is up with 
that?! 
Get offended when someone calls them by their 
gender, 
so many new extremist groups are being created, 
spreading even more division and hate. 
You talk about respecting each other, but have a 
hard time respectfully listening, 
forcing your opinions on each other. 
Everybody want’s to be heard, but no one wants 
to listen. 
Everyone wants fame, but doesn’t want to work 
for it. 
And these social media platforms are making a lot 
of money off of it.

DISCLAIMER X INTRO

The end is near, a pandemic roaming the earth, 
which divides us even more, darkness and toxicity 
takes over, 
I never thought depression and a mass suicide 
would be the actual thing that kills humanity. 
I was hoping for a fiery death, but I guess this also 
solves the problem…..US!

Shaking your ass online for a bunch of cash,
whilst mom and dad look at pictures and think 
back to the person you ones where. 
And then you dare to use the words power and 
pride. 
Sex sells, that’s everything everybody always 
seem to thinks off, 
the small group of loyal people that’s still left are 
being destroyed. 
You dare to say that you love your partner and 
then fuck someone else behind their back, 
no you’re a fucking psychopath who doesn’t give a 
shit about that. 
That you damaging their mental health, that leaves 
scars and depression you dick. 

But you won’t get that, because you’re a selfish 
piece of shit who will probably blame it on your 
other half. 
It’s all about swallowing dick, fuck pussies and 
eating cum, it’s fucking pathetic.
Toxic feminism and toxic masculism spreads like 
a disease, 
using fake statistics and made up Tiktok videos as 
actual facts. 
Even though both men and woman have to fight 
for equality, 
fight depression, but in different ways. 
But you enjoy playing the victim very day, race 
here, race there, every week it’s something else, 
maybe all of you should shut the fuck up, sit down 
and talk and actually try to solve the problems. 



I’m insecure, jealous, ugly, have no life or 
hobbies.
I can’t get a girl the normal way.
I’m bitter and have no personality, what?

All of you think you know me ey.
The voices think they know me ey.
They look as I walk by ey.
They think they can read me ey, ey.
But leave that shit up to me ey.
Fuck all your little mind games ey.
Saying her name, ey ,ey.
I can’t eat or sleep ey.
Obsessed with her name and boyfriend ey.
Trigger, trigger, here we go ey.
Digging, digging, I joke about massacres ey, 
ey.
You take that shit serious ey.
What the fuck is up with you ey.
Trigger, trigger, say her name ey.
Sorry I called you stupid ey,
That’s why you fucking do this ey!

I am a stalker boy.
I am a sociopath.
I am a psychopath.
I have a rapist mind.
I am a stalker boy.
I am a sociopath.
I am a psychopath.
I have a rapist mind.

STALKER BOY

Now I feel even worse ey.
The voices see me walking ey.
I’ll stop by every day.
Maybe I’m not doing so well.
Maybe check how I’m doing ey?
That’s what friends do ey.
Getting pissed over nothing ey.
Hallucinating ones again.
The voices are starting to anger me.
Trigger, trigger, here we go again.
Digging, digging, can’t control my anger ey, 
ya, ya.
All of you are getting deluded ey.
What the fuck is up ey.
Trigger, trigger, say my dads name.
Sorry I called you stupid ey,
That’s why you fucking do this ey!

I am a stalker boy.
I am a sociopath.
I am a psychopath.
I have a rapist mind.
I am a stalker boy.
I am a sociopath.
I am a psychopath.
I have a rapist mind.

Apparently I shoot heroine in the dick.
Uh, apparently I have a small dick.
This old weird guy tried to check my dick out 
ones, while I was showering, what the fuck 
(#metoo). Peace. 

Okay, here we go.
Fuck you.

Hang you upside down, suffer, suffer, suffer, suffer.
Look into your eyes, suffer, suffer, suffer, suffer.
Gash you fucking neck, harder, harder, harder, 
harder.
Stab your fucking chest, harder, harder, harder, 
harder.

The way you look at me, the way you make me 
feel.
Like a nightmare, like a nightmare, bitch.
Like a nightmare, like a nightmare.

You feel pretty now? You still feel like your 
everything.
With you rapist best friend? Go fuck yourselves.
Your best bitch friend, I will cut off her head.
Remove her face, wear it as I fall asleep.

The way you look at me, the way you make me 
feel.
Like a nightmare, like a nightmare, bitch.
Like a nightmare, like a nightmare.
Like a nightmare, like a nightmare.

NIGHTMARE



I’m sorry for the pain I caused, I’m sorry for my behavior.
Especially for my loved ones, and other people I hold dear to me.
I’m sorry for the shit I caused, to the person I love most.
I’m sorry for making your life a mess, I didn’t mean to hurt you.
But fuck all the others, you had that fucking shit coming.
No sorry for all of you, just this fucking middle finger.
I wish I could see my girl, family and friends one last time.
Standing in the middle of nowhere, none of this will matter.

Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.

Everything is burning down, the screams of the innocent, 
the stench of burning flesh fills the air, die in disspare.
No fucking place to hide, people rain from the sky, 
committing suicide, scared of dying in an ocean off fire.
Everybody’s fucking down, no time for preservation, 
no great nation, equally we’re all falling down.
As everybody burns, we can’t find our loved ones, 
where are you guys now, hope you’re all alright, ashes fill the sky.

LOST AND FOUND

Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.
Apocalypse, apocalypse bitch.

As our memories flash by, 
watching peoples eyes turn up and cry, 
suffocating and slowly die.
Memories of good times, 
when our everyday shitty little first world problems where just 
kind of small.
As we all burn down to a crust, guys women and children, 
gaping wounds and splattered brains on cement.
For the first time in human history, 
all of use get to suffer equally as one.



Swipe right bitch, swipe right ey
Swipe right bitch, swipe right ey
Swipe right bitch, swipe right ey
Swipe right, ey, ey

I see you sitting there, with that smirk on you face. 
Kids, husband, house, and all that shit, but you’re here. 
What’s up with this bitch, soon I’ll be killing her shit, bashing her 
brain, stabbing her face, with an ice pick, end that shit.
I know you’re a fat dyke, using suicide, keep her close, stay in her 
mind, downing her life ey. 
A couple of Xan’s in your drink, you’ll never wake up, puke it up, 
it’s too late, you’re dead ey, yo.
Fuckboy has some ego problems, doesn’t know how to stop ‘m, 
dissolve them, you’re nothing.
You’re being used, you’re being abused, your ego blinds you. 
Psychopathic tendencies force you to keep your eye on 
everything, stick your dick in a random bitch to feel for filled. 
Searching for happiness, which you’ll never find as long as you 
exist, ey, ya.
High on life, your brain creates delusions in your favor. 
When you hit your lows, you wake up shorty.
You open your eyes, you are the problem.

Swipe right bitch, swipe right ey
Swipe right bitch, swipe right ey
Swipe right bitch, swipe right ey
Swipe right, ey, ey

Swipe right so I can bash your fucking head in, ey
Swipe right so I can bash your fucking head in, ey
Swipe right so I can bash your fucking head in, ey
Swipe right so I can bash your fucking head in, ey

SWIPE RIGHT

I feel like I’m falling, 
your stare so lifeless, oh so cold.
As you lay there lifeless, 
so damn helpless, no-one heard you scream.
I’m stuck in here,
where am I supposed to go.
I can’t find my way out,
I’ve been here since yesterday,
theres no where I can go, I can go!

Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 

PART OF ME
My hands are bloody,
your body’s so cold, I feel so alone.
If I can’t have you, no-one can, 
you’ll be mine forever.
As your flesh touches my lips, 
you’ll be a part of me soon.
Forever and ever, in my blood.
A part of my body, 
I’ll never let you go!

Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 
Go! 

A part of me,
part of me,
part of me, 
part of me, 
part of me, 
part of me, 
part of me, 
part of me!



Mommy and daddy, mommy and daddy.
Mommy and daddy I’m sorry.
Mommy and daddy, mommy and daddy.
Mommy and daddy I’m sorry.

She needed money stupid bitch, took her clothes off sucked a 
dick.
Put it online, cashing in, daddy found out killed himself.
Mommy’s crying, missing him. You where young, you didn’t think.
Our kids just found your little films, I’m your husband, what is this.

Schizophrenic, I fucking love her.
Schizophrenic, I fucking hate her.
Schizophrenic, I fucking trust her.
Schizophrenic, I can’t help myself.

Her mother is now dying, of a broken heart, you’re crying.
You’re dropping to your knees, I feel sorry, for myself. 
Grab a blade, grab your chin, your eyes are watery, look at me.
Slit her throat, slit her throat, fuck the wound. 
Gulp gulp, goodnight bitch, no wait…wtf just happened?

Schizophrenic, I fucking love her.
Schizophrenic, I fucking hate her.
Schizophrenic, I fucking trust her.
Schizophrenic, I can’t help myself.

SCHIZOPHRENIC

Thoughts of delusion.
Voices that whisper.
To my conscious being.
That’s insane (sane).
Violence creeps in.

as I,
gaze in, 
her eyes.

Right before I sever her fucking head.
This isn’t schizophrenic I just love to torture and kill.
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