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lan Hynde - Drums

Eric Franke - Guitars

Robert Davis - Guitars

Kevin Glass - Bass

Joe Scott - Vocals

Produced By Chris Djuricic and Netherflesh
Cover Art by Tony Vitacco

Thanks to everyone who helped
us out.

For bookings and information,
write to:
NETHERFLESH
c/o Eric Franke
1613 Summit Avenue
Racine, WI 53404



HATED DY ALL

WMITHOUT HUMAN EMOTION

THE FEELINGS ARE UNSUNG
SHE SAYS IT'S OVER

BUT 1T AIN'T

MY PALE FACE IS STRICKEN
WITH THE PAIN

MIND BOILING WITH QUESTION
BLESSED WITH GIFT OF THOUGHT
OBSTAIN FROM IMPURITY
COMDEMNED BY TIME

WHEM 1 LOST MY INNOCENCE

HATED FOR BEING WONEST
HATED FOR BEING FORSAKEM
HATED FOR INDIVIDUALITY
HATED FOR CRITIQING SOCIETY

HMATED BY ALL

TESTED BY DICTATORS OF WUMANMITY

DORN FULL OF WATE CMANGE TO REDESTINATE
HYPOCRITICALLY TRYING TO UNDERSTAND EXISTENCE
HIDDEM FROM THE TRUTH S0 LONG

COMFORMED TO LIVE BY TMEIR RULES

FORGET YOUR FREEDOM OF CHMOICE

SCAPEGOAT REVEALED ITS unoeuc!

HIDDEN AEWIND A FASCIST REA!

TOU WILL WEVER. MEVER, III'!I BE FREE

WELCOME TO AMERICAN HUMAMITY

IT*S SAD WOW YOU LOOK DOWN ON ME

AM T NOT A HUMAN BEING

Q08K TO FAIL

THE FAMILY MUST BE ELIMINATED

[ WATE MEN AND [ HATE WOMEN

THE "NDERGROUMD IS JUST A LIE
MO ANSWERS TO MY QUESTIONS. WHY?
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PATHS TO TAKE
FUCKIN MISTAKES
I7 WHO TAUGHT WE
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EARCHING FOR THE UMKNOWN

Y EXISTENCE FILLED WITH GRIEF
DLLOWED MIND WITH NO BELIEFS
LACKENED HEART, ROTTING EMOTION
UIVING MY LIFE FULL OF DISTORTION

+" T0 FAIL

“YOU FATL-SHE FAILS-EVERYONE FAILS®

CLANS, RIP INTO MY SKULL

‘T SEEM TO MAKE THEM STOP
1 BEG WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM NE
M LOVE? MY S0UL? OR JUST MY SANITY?
[ |MANT TO LIVE WON'T YOU
JUST SET ME FREE
TA DIE WILL THAT BE PEACET

PIECE OF MIND

1 REALIZE MY FATE TO LEAD THE WEAK
AND RULE THE MINDS OF THE SHAMEFUL
INSTILL A SENSE OF WOPE
WiTH A MERE wORD

a?u DOMN NOM
E AND FOLLOW ME THROUGH THE SAND

TEVE [N ME AND GO TO WEAVEN
FALLOW ME NOW ANYWHERE SINNERS

PICK UP THE AXE AND ARISE
GOD TOLD ME THROUGH A PROPHET'S EYES
NOW AT THE TEMPLE CHMANGE MY MIND
IiM THE ONLY ONE WHO HAS TO DIE
J MY BROTHER YOU MUST BETRAY
I MAY CLEANSE HUMANITY
RTURED HUMILIATED CRUCIFIED
TAE PAIN S0 GREAT FATHER WHY'D YOU LIE
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NOW 1 NEED 7O KNOW THE ANSWER -
HIDDEN FROM ME

I BLEED THE SPIKES THEY RIP MY FLESH

THE PAIN OH THE PAIN FATNER CAN'T

YOU TAKE ME

NOM 1 SEE YOU'RE JUST MY SPLIT-
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1°M NOT -l Iﬂ
NEITHER AM
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NOT BORN SHIT INTO EXISTENCE
TUMOR ABORT[ON BABY
SICK EXCRET[ON OF MUMANITY

Acip mlll“ VICTINS OF HISTORY. HYPOCRICY

EXALT CRIMINALS TO OFFICE
RICH WHITE PIOUS DASTARDS

T P
THE GARDENS FULL OF DISEASE

SWEATING POISOM TEARS OF PUS FOR THE
CHILDREM WE BURN

WOMEN WE TORTURE IN THE NAME OF
DOMESTIC TRANQUILITY

TO PROMOTE A GENERAL WELFARE TO FORM A
PERFECT UNION

TO WEED OUT THE POOR LESS FORTUNATE
OF SOCIETY

THEIR POWER-IS OUR DEWISE
THEIR LAUGHTER-OUR CRIES
OPPRESSED BY-THE MEDIA
UNDER-THEIR CONTROL

Nllﬂ.l“ VICTINS ARNCHAIR Wll'rllml
UNKNOWING TRUTH FROM THE L.

FED THROUGH A RADIOACTIVE 'mn

UNABLE TO RATIONALIZE
BLIND EXISTENCE EMOTIONALLY TRAUMATIZED
DESPISE THE LIE

WE DESPISE YOUR LIE
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