Silver Cross
Artillery

So, everything would come to bear
Evidence was everywhere

Possessed by evil

Darkness clutched right to the soul
Driven by lust and need

No matter what the cost

Silver cross - forget those ancient rules

Slow, becoming someone else

A face in the mirrors

Back from hell

Eyes, that stare and find no

A real recognition with no transmission

Silver cross - forget those ancient rules
Silver cross - the time has come for the fools

No more laws
Forget this cause

I'm, I'm feeling stronger and with no morality
With no transparency

What is this I am waiting for

I know nothing’s clear

With no doubt

Silver cross - forget those ancient rules
Silver cross - the time has come for the fools

No more lies
Open your eyes
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