
Crow Black Sky

Disembodied Tyrant

The sun gets eclipsed with the smoke of war and bodies
As the men march toward their inevitable demise
Holding a book of lies, ready to sacrifice their lives
A rain of fire, a death to all existence
For defeat will never taste my blood
You'll all die a painful death, I'll eat the core of the earth

A war between man, machine and fire
For all the remains are sent to a pyre
The death of mankind is finally within my grasp!
I will give any life or limb so that my fun may last

The gravel scorched with the flame of my breath
All the streets I roam are covered with blood
All the souls are dunk my legion horde

Infernal rage
Eternal, the corpses align
Infernal hate
Eat the stars, the bodies align

There is a shift in the tide of the battle
My minions turned from kings to fodder before the chapel
Have you no want or lust?
Rise before I render you dust
It may seem that I am defeated but I have a plan
My unholy reset

My horns spew fire and blood
The embers black out the sun
I have won this war

Victory is mine
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