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War of cultures

In Times that past they set the stone to reach the crown conquer the throne, pain
submersed in innocent blood. The wars of cultures in the mud

Striving for power in past days increasing influence lead to decays

All that’s left are broken bounds sabred down freedom’s head

You took their blood, You took their souls You took their pride you took their children
Burning bridges between brothers torn apart by written letters expropriation of the
unborn, generations to the chains

Striving for power in past days increasing influence lead to decays

All that’s left are broken bounds sabred down freedom’s head

You took their blood, You took their souls You took their pride you took their children
You - took — their - blood

This is a call to arms

Sabred dowm freedom’s head

You - took — their - blood

On this graveyard

Day by day we see them fall, all alone we hear their call

Cold tears drop from their eyes on this graveyard full of lies

Torn to pieces, ragged and frayed In the coffin locked and saved

In this wolrd they ve been betrayed by their faith into their lords

The laws are silent, quiet and notched In these days were weapons speak
Dropping millions in despair children die in scanty fields

Day by day we see them fall all alone we hear their call

same tears drop from their eyes on this graveyard full of lies

Cold tears drop from their eyes on this graveyard full of lies

Denial of life

Hear you screaming out for help see you reaching out for a hand

No solution in this time of hate no emotion in your dirty faith

No escape !

From the cradle to the grave you ve been denied your honest life

cause this system you were born in will fall apart by it's own pride

There’s no escape for the human race, in this rusty cage you’ll stay for an age.
No Escape !

Controlling powers have been failing,they have been taken over by greedy
wolves.You were all born in aging shrouds and as victims you ve been reborn
There’s no escape for the human race, in this rusty cage you’ll stay for an



Tongues spitting hate

Tongues spitting hate - Words of lies, pull the strings around human neck

Blades drowned in poison - in the black skies, ressurecting hope thru wars and
bloodshed

The seed of damnation your highest goal, trivializing illusion, that fall from the cliff
Walk your own — reality, preached your faith spilled with hate!

Machine gun fire penetrating cold bodies, your life for shatterd glass stuck into your
flesh!

March with your battleforce

Take down your tyrannic mask and speak out your leadership

The total reign you’re seeking for, for full control you're reaching out
Running over civil life, use your mighty warriors

To take it all with your list, march with your battleforce

Unifying gatherd beasts reuning infested demons

Paralyzing truths and rights in frozen dust you spilled the blood
Running over civil life, use your mighty warriors

To take it all with your list, march with your battleforce

March with your battleforce

Legions at the gates

legions are waiting to enter the gates of this fortress in which conspiracy grows. Take
the power, to lead your masters not considering

the blood they waist

to lead your nations and feed your boil destroying cultures for power and oil

Corpses, decapitations and rape!

you opend the gates to strike the evil. Thousands condemned, defined your enemies
you have defined your enemies

Definition of the sacred
No lyrics...

Erase concepts of serenity, the definition of the sacred,
kill projected fantasies and escape the unconsciousness
definition of the sacred !

conceal your fear of end with sharped obsessions

placate the renunciation of this guilty order

This is the reuniciation, your endless mortification, this is your lie to this world ! your
life is a lie !

Made to measure human life, guided by intelectual needs
created to lead and dominate and followed by blind obedience
your life is a lie !

decline this slander through glorious scanvengers

erase the ancient stench of this illusions

your life is a lie !

conceal your fear of end with sharped obsessions

placate the fail of this guilty order



Sacrificed for wealth

Sacrificed for the wealth, murdered for the cause, living once perfect turned in cold
blood. This blood will be repaid. The guilt won’t be negate.

Leeches will be erased, mashed and floaded away, living once perfect turned in cold
blood. The storm will eliminate the sins of human race

Will be repaid ! Blood — will be repaid !

Unforgotten

We seek endless in humankind, never abandon tentacles of beauty

we slitter into deceitful views, wasteland no longer is insolence

Lifting the flag of ignorant minds nailed to the ground with nails of despoil
reach .. for the crown

Sit on the throne made of innocent flesh, reach for the crown of eternity
Lifting the flag of ignorant minds nailed to the ground with nails of despoil
reach .. for the crown

For their sins

walk away with small fines, assassination still in mind

Covered by the military reign, rules the world, rules with pain

served your own beloved country, fought against religious poverty

You just did it, with all your will, implanted the urge, the urge to kill

You played master and servant the king of prison you were called

On their knees you made them walk, there was no need for any talk

You liked to punish them for their sins, beaten to death, with every breath
With open eyes they let you do got you away with murder too

Got you away ! Murder too !
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