
Cannibalized 

(Greb) 

 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

 

I’m losing parts left and right 

To slippery persons in the night 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

 

I feel the dampness of their hands 

Search my body for my glands 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

 

They’re so hungry hear them chew 

You’d better run they’re after you 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

I’m being cannibalized 

I can feel it, I can feel it 

 

 


