Conqueror

To calm down the endless fire

To bring forth the ages

To be left with no pain

You'll see your vision die

And give your body to the fire

It's true that you were born to die

So go and set your spirit free

Let the lifeless clear the way

For we have come to save you from your pain
So let your voices scream

Powerless lifelines freed from time

'Cause we exist to survive the changing tide
(The changing tide)

The blade is born once again

Another world is slain

Bringing out everlasting fires, fires yeah
Cold rivers course throughout these wveins

Another torment guides me

The pain is calling out to my waiting ears

So go and set your spirit free

Let the lifeless clear the way

For we have come to save you from your pain
So let your voices scream

Powerless lifelines freed from time

'Cause we exist to survive the changing tide
They were born to die, they were born to die

So let us free you of your life
Give your body to the fire

We are judgement old as time

We must guide you to the light
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