
Trial by Combat

Metal Inquisitor

No justice here, the layers are corrupt
The court is bought and the judge hates my look
Everyone is spelling out and wants my head disrupt
So I demand a trial, a trial by combat

A trial by combat!

Eye to eye - face to face/Eye to eye - so let the gods decide m
y fate
Eye to eye - face to face/Eye to eye - so let the gods decide m
y fate

Feel injustice, objection overrlued
Judge's ignorant and completely prejudiced
The crowd is yelling loud and wants my immediate death
Only one chance left: A trial by combat!

A trial of combat!

Time, when they followed the son
Now, his dangerous father has come
So, people obey to the force
Like sheep entering their final course

Eye to eye - face to face/Eye to eye - so let the gods decide m
y fate
Eye to eye - face to face/Eye to eye - so let the gods decide m
y fate

No justice here, the layers are corrupt
The court is bought and the judge hates my look
Everyone is spelling out and wants my head disrupt
So I demand a trial, a trial by combat

A trial by combat!

Eye to eye - face to face/Eye to eye - so let the gods decide m
y fate
Eye to eye - face to face/Eye to eye - so let the gods decide m
y fate
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