
Temple Of Evil

Rough Silk

Holy soldiers in the army of the silent unknown warriors
For their kingdom they will fight
They´re so ready to be faithful , dead and violent
Assassins of doom – they will kill with all their might

In the rays of the early morning sun
Be afraid of the dark

In the temple of evil
In the heat of the night
In the absence of mercy
Be the bringer of light
In the cradle of fire – there´s a reason to be
Another truth-telling liar – say a prayer for me
In the temple of evil

Another sundown – fallen angels – faded glories
Another prophet – another born again saint
Another tyrant – in the book of made-up stories
Take your virgins and, buddy , this is paint !

In the rays of the early morning sun
Be afraid of the dark

In the temple of evil
In the heat of the night
In the absence of mercy
Be the bringer of light
In the cradle of fire – there´s a reason to be
Another truth-telling liar – say a prayer for me
In the temple of evil
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