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                                   My Immortal Purity
I don’t care who or what you are

Never did

Go to Hell and I will meet you there

Maybe for the second time

I make ash of everything

And I may enjoy you twice

No bells toll for thee or that

You have always had the wrong impression

Of your importance as it stands next to mine

 I consume mountains at my whim

Diamonds melt in mines or on top of flesh

And I lay flames upon the water

I am the center of the Universe

And I am molten within the Earth 
I thrive without oxygen
And I laugh when sheathed in ice

I was only off on holiday

Yes, even I get bored sometimes

Nature and man have mocked me

And faith is but a folly to entertain me
For I have no master up above

And nothing below controls me
So petty are you to think of that

When all that exists is me and death
Man’s flesh burning screams I never hear

New growth and the dead have no peer

To protect or deflect my sooty curly sneer
I take everything simply for want

Everything is my toy and is mine forever

For all of everything returns to me

