Profane Bleeding Call

I am here, conjured by your words
Dark priest, welcome my rebirth
With sinister prayers carved from your soul
I will teach you what it means

To hurt inside for the pain of loneliness
To pierce your eyes for these dreams

To gaze upon the gift from Him

To join the cult of the night...

Guess again, who am I to serve

Youe are nothing but a little human slave
Chants of darkness, woven from my hate
Are your guidance and your trail

To spit in froth the black unholy blasphemy
To bind devoted to eternal majesty

To ruin everything for this sombre curse

To destroy your life for master Satan

There's a distant blaze in darkness
Burning with a gruesome call

I am the prophet of His worship

by the blessing of the night....

Sargeist
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