
Emil Bulls, Knit shock song
Yesterday, I dreamed I killed a little girl, cut off her head, stuck out her brown tiny eyes Refrain: Wow, god i feel good, Wow, god i feel good, When I see her blood on my kitchen wall, When I feel her pain in my soul Yeah, how could some people, Ask whether I'm ill When I, I, I, feel well I killed in my kitchen , I feel better then ever Yeah, this time, this time My face painted red, blood drungs out her neck, I skin is so soft, Yes, I'm a good killer Refrain: Wow, god i feel good, Yeah, god i feel good, When I see her blood on my kitchen wall, When I feel her pain in my soul, Yeah how could some people, Ask whether I'm ill When I I I feel well I killed in my kitchen, I feel better then ever, Yeah, this time, this time
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