Abhorrence Till Extinction
Katharsis

Smear the gate with Angelblood
Burn all the men inside

Fools, who they live in blindness and weak

Crush them and throw them to the ground
just where they belong

For I am the Lord, the King and the Law
you cannot see me
For I wander in the twilight of worlds

Extinction with no mercy

In Hatred cold as ice

Crush them and throw them to the ground.
Your souls shall be exulted

as I say,

so burn them all,

my time has come
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