blood will boil

one man kills another

one man kills himself
the first son slew his brother

anger can’t be shelved

one man kills for honour
one man kills for fun
one kills for conviction
wants to sacrifice his son

and blood will boil again,
this flame will never choke
fueled by envious men
the wrath this fire stokes

one man lives for danger

one man fears the world

one is always the stranger
who comes and brings the hurt

so, blood will boil anew
this rage you can’t appease
the embers in your veins
are waiting for release



