
At Full Speed

Howler

Destroying everything at ease
They won’t give truce or peace
The land, the sea and the sky are crumbling
Without senses they will end

They say there’s no place for cowards
Nonstop violence arises
There’s no reason to stop now
Their time is running out

At full speed!
Leaving me vulnerable

Fire!, I can foresee
Shadows!, demonic force
War!, out of control
Thunder!, from inside out
Fear!, before your eyes
Chaos!, pure obscurity
Blood!, running down the hill
Death!, knocking on the door

They believe they won it all
But they can’t see the road is long
You can hear their souls claiming
For all those things they never got

When broken chains sound through the air
The furious beast begins the strike
It will drown in its own hatred
For all those things it left behind

(Chorus)

Cries of souls in desperation

Locked inside their own reason
Electric currents can exceed
Any kind of degradation

Deceive and lie time has arrive
Hallucinations in their mind
Empty bodies are creating
Their own blackened end

(Chorus)
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