Evil Rites
Get The Shot

Bring forth the end to the holy threat

Decline its commands rebuke its spell

Arise in sin, rip the cross to shreds

To hell with priests

I want their blessed heads impaled on the stake

A fool infection to eradicate
I'm king in Hell you're knaves in heaven

Bound to rot out

Impending death for pious slaves
Bound to rot out

Putting your kingdom to flames
You won't clease me from my hate

Invert the cross, set foot in the realms of blasphemy
Embrace the loss and spit in the grail of fallacy

We shout to see your lord crucified eternally
Aberrances confessed, death to all the gods left

Bury your saviour
Bury him deep
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