
Partisan

Caliban

Your god sent war into my world but I will fight to clean my mi
nd, no looking back for me, you crossed the line, all my feelin
gs turn to hate, a power you won't stand, a mighty force strike
s all temptations down. Never I will surrender, I throw it all 
against, I hold my ground I will resist, a holy war won't strik
e the demon back, I raise my fist against the slavery, this war
 won't spare your door, in battle there is no law. This fire is
 in my heart, by my hallowed sword the demon died in pain.
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