Mass Obliteration
Fleshcrawl

Buried down deep underneath, they're digging up their way

To hunt for human flesh and brains, there's no way to escape

Mass Obliteration, spreading the disease

the dead walk on the earth once more, come join the killing spree

Bloated reeking corpses, the hordes of chaos spread

The human race - ceases to exist, a kingdom of the dead
When finally our planet earth is starting to fight back
it found a cure - eradicate! Get rid of human pest

All

Must

Die

Mass Obliteration

Cities are on fire, humans on the run

Whole continents are drenched in blood, beneath a dying sun
The human race is struggling, the horror becomes real

the undead eat the living life, the time has come to kill

Now the life is withering and rotten flesh will reign
The hell on earth, a manifest, all struggle was in vain
Set to zero, all life lost - this is where all life ends
Armageddon, Age of Chaos— made by human hands

All
Must
Die
Mass Obliteration

Humanity, it is no more, it is the day man lost

All monuments are crumbling and bones turned to dust

The memories of human kind, soon all will disappear

And leave this world forevermore - no voices more to hear

The rotten bodies walking, in search of human flesh
Starvation of the corpses, it comes, the final death
The planet's resurrected and fertilized by meat

And in the end humanity did its final good deed

All
Must
Die
Mass Obliteration

(Spoken Words)

Upon the highest peak she stands
Angel or the devil's spawn?
Windswept tresses red as flame

No one knows from whence she came

From her lips the sounds of death

Rolling thunder rocks the earth

Future held within her hands

Pours from her fingers, blood-soaked hands

Black clouds rumble in the distance



Lightning flashes sear the sky
All the peace doves leave their nesting
From this day there'll be no resting

Might this vision be a warning

Sent to man to mend his ways?

Still I wonder if he'll listen

From our eyes more tears will glisten

Welcome the apocalyspe!

Behold - the firey end is nigh

If man does not amend his ways

He will have but to count the days
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