Sachmet

SACHMET - SACHMET - SACHMET - RA - SACHMET

You were calling me a great goddess
But you all forgot this royal name
You are ingrates

I was strictly looking down at you
From the supreme sanctuary of faith
Which you lost

I was your bloody god, I was the only path,

I was everything (to you)

I found your foolish race, everyone called me grace
trusted me anything

I've created your civilization

And now I'm gonna destroy it

This pathetic and silly nation

Will be eliminated

that was your chance but you have failed

I was born to be your highest queen

But everything has changed

And right now you forsake me

Without me you're just worms under my feet
And completely agonized

That's your destiny

You built me up the statues
And painted my face

You've written great poems
And titled me your grace
Sachmet is my name

You built me up the statues
Sachmet is my name

I was your bloody god, I was the only path,

I was everything (to you)

I found your foolish race, everyone called me grace
trusted me anything

SACHMET - SACHMET - SACHMET - RA - SACHMET

You've got so many weaknesses
That's why I chose your kind and then

You've became my soldiers, puppets and slaves (puppets and

Arch of Hell

slaves)
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