
Icarian

Disembodied Tyrant

To thee, O lord
I give my soul to keep
On Earth as in heaven
May your sacred will be done
Redeemer, sanctifier, merciful, and mighty
Deliver us home, carry back our bones
Thy kingdom come

Misguided fool came to die
Plead with God but he won't hear you
Even though he's sat right near you
I freeze in time, my spirit dies
Close the door before death is born
Give up before pain rips through
Changes me, ruins you

Arise, the dead, soldiers of an ancient past

Block out the sky, alter the zeitgeist, take flight, burn
Fall from the sun, viscera dominate your vision
Dejected flies, willful vermin all
(Wasting scum) Animals, by all account

Snakes in my den, cut off their heads
Dead

Run, hide
Moth to a light, hunting you down like wolves in the night
There will be no bones
Raw meat, swallow you whole

On your soul and weeping brains, we will feast

I, I thought God had a plan
Love, in your arms, eternal rapture
See your children rotting, an empire of gore
I watched you die, split in two
Devoured, torn from taint to skull
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