Artist: Abolishment of Flesh
Album: Resurrecting Misanthropy EP 2023
Track 1: Words Defy Truth

Words disguised in appealing nature, failure to see the appalling state.
Decorated in flawless garb, untruth is the embodiment of hate.
Desecrate the sanctity of honor, smash the intellect by frivolous words.
Bearing damage from within the epitome of self worth - Lies!
Vulnerable and exposed to abuse, the walls of freedom collapse.
Shackled upon the pillars of blindness, still oblivious - Lies!

Leftin disdain, falsely accusing brethren.

Misguided mind yet with pure intentions.

Impressionable being, distorted perception.

Remove the scales from the eyes to see through darkness!

In the wake of self realization, condemnation setting in violently.

Slave of endless strife, renew your mind and just let go of the endless
oppression.

Slave of endless strife, renew your mind and just let go of the endless
oppression, Transgression, repression.



Artist: Abolishment of Flesh
Album: Resurrecting Misanthropy EP 2023
Track 2: Hater Of Man

The cold and dark embrace of hatred guiding my life
Programmed to an evolving misanthropic animosity

Towards the very thing that gave me my existence

Life injected by an evil disguised in contentment...Life in regret.
From within the womb abandoned and afflicted resentment.
Flowing through veins the poison inebriates and alters development.
The echoing words of rejection pounding this being

Expel unto existence to rid this wretched mistake.

Nameless and thrown to waste and decay

A child born or should | say defecated

Scavengers my only friends gaze in hunger

Cries fill temptation that comprises their murder

Now all grown up insecure of identity

Holding back on all thoughts of depravity

A stranger to man and to himself

Only to liken mankind as to filth

The scars so deep, carved into the spirit.

Daily functions turn into mental war.

Despite all attempt of reasoning, the beast inside, manifestation



Artist: Abolishment of Flesh
Album: Resurrecting Misanthropy EP 2023
Track 3: Disavowed

Oh Broken man, from where have you come?

You’ve marked your trail behind you with your very own tears and blood.
Your shattered spirit crashing on the ground you drag your feet.

Your bones are aching for relief and your eye lids sink with sleep

The loud echo of silence surround this tragedy.

This hollow existence is filled with prolonged misery.

Apathetic, hater of life, a mockery and in distress.

Entertained by the suffering that’s not theirs, only destruction will they be
impressed

The cold wave of agony displacing memories

Ruled by an emotional tyrant, subject to their punishment

Scars that are left bleeding scabbed over in multitude

These wounds not self inflicted, peace found only in death

The loud echo of silence surround this tragedy.

This hollow existence is filled with prolonged misery.

Apathetic, hater of life, a mockery and in distress.

Entertained by the suffering that’s not theirs, only destruction will they be
impressed.

Kill The pain shall be delivered, 10 fold for sins of mankind.

On knees begging for death, awaiting the cleansing with blood

Adorned with nails and a crown of thorns

Dead roses decorating the coming of death

Your cross in flames lights the night with fire

Entombed this existence in torment

The pain shall be delivered, 10 fold for sins of mankind.

On knees begging for death, awaiting the cleansing with blood

Adorned with nails and a crown of thorns

Dead roses decorating the coming of death Your cross in flames lights the
night with fire Entombed this existence in torment



