
Howlin’ Wind
Howlin wind, it is breathin
Howlin wind, it is speakin

Howlin wind, gonna blow my soul away
Howlin wind, it is screamin

Howlin wind, it is singin
Howlin wind, gotta message just for me

Just for me
Just for me
Just for me

Gotta message just for me
Just for me
Just for me
Just for me

Gotta message and it says...

I want to see the suffer
Rotting bodies in the midst of the summer

For your life I bring you death you
feel it coming with each and every breath

I am the thing that lingers in your room 
the creator of destruction with descendants of the doom

I choose who lives, who hurts, who dies
You have too many sins to have your Jesus crucified

Howlin wind, it is breathin
Howlin wind, it is speakin

Howlin wind, gonna blow my soul away
Howlin wind, it is screamin

Howlin wind, it is singin
Howlin wind, gotta message just for me

Just for me
Just for me
Just for me

Gotta message just for me
Just for me
Just for me
Just for me

Gotta message and it says...

I am the flame of the fire
Over yonder while I burn with desire

Charred flesh with the blackened remains you
feel the torture, feel the anguish, feel the rapture, feel the pain

You are confused in this blessed land
 but you’ll never overcome it, you’ll never understand why you

must fall down deep into the void
Gotta kill all the people before we become destroyed

Howlin wind, it is breathin
Howlin wind, it is speakin

Howlin wind, gonna blow my soul away
Howlin wind, it is screamin



Howlin wind, it is singin
Howlin wind, gotta message just for me

Just for me
Just for me
Just for me

Gotta message just for me
Just for me
Just for me
Just for me

Gotta message just for me


