Frontal Assault

Satan is coming,
No warning at all
There's nowhere to run to,
From his blackened call
You might see some earth creep,
As he slays through the storm
Rejoicing in triumph - he slips through door
Oh I - will never forget this;
Souls. Soaring with evil.
Everyone is running - from the Devil
Souls! Soaring with evil! Face to face with one
sweeped from Heaven
Frontal Assault
He threatened to destroy,
What man had achieved.
With a beastial vengeange,
He laughs as he feeds.
From his loath condemnation - of the tenant from Hell.
With a prayer to help them, They cannot rebel.
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Oh I - will never forget this; Souls. Soaring with evil.

Everyone is running - from the Devil

Souls! Socaring with evil! Face to face with one
sweeped from Heaven

Frontal Assault.

Socaring with evil. Everyone is running - from the Devil
Souls! Socaring with evil!

Face to face with one

sweeped from Heaven
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