Death

Slaughter To Prevail

Smert' porozhdayet bol'!

Nashi zhelaniya palach i novyy bog

Net sudey, no strakh prikazal drozhat'!

Boites' Umeret'? My uzhe davno mertvy! My davno mertvy!
Parazity vsey zemli

My nesem iskazhennoye ponyatiye, slovno ideal dlya vsego!
Nenavist' kupayas' v ney my medlenno gniyem!

Vremya net! Eto lozh'!

Iskazhaya zamysel istina budet na sud'yey!

Iskusheniye razrushayet tvoyu volyu!

Podavlyayet cheloveka. Umirayet vso

Ideologiya o boge, razzhigayet nenavist' na voyne

Boga net! Ty tot kto ubil v sebe yego!

Ty tot kto seyali v sebe zlo!

Ty tot kto sudil i byl zhertvoy!

Vremya net, net tebya

Paradoks ustranyayet neizbezhnost' ot nakazaniya, lish' sledstviye tebe sud'
yva

Oshibochnyy smysl bytiya razvivayet v nas strakh

Boga net, zdes' yest' lish' smert'

Boga net, zdes' yest' lish' smert'

Zdes' yest' smert'

CMepTh nopoxmaeT 6onb!

Hammy XemaHud nanaudy ¥ HOBHM 60T

HeT cynmeH, HO CTpax IpHKasal IpOXaThb!

Bourecr yMepeTb? Mbl yXe OaBHO MepTBEI! Mbl DaBHO MepPTBH!
lapasuTel BCed 3eMiu

Mbl HeceM HCKaXeHHOe IIOHATHe, CIOBHO HIeal nid Bcero!
HeHaBUCTL Kynadch B HEH Mb MENIEHHO TIHHeM!

Bpema HeT! 3TO noxb!

Ucxaxasd 3aMbicen HCTHHaA OymeT Ha cynben!

HcxymeHHe paspyllaeT TBOK BOIHO!

[lomaBngeT uyenoBeka. YMUpaeT BcCé

Upneonorud o 6ore, pas3XuraeT HEHABUCThL Ha BOHHE

Bora HeT! Tl TOT kXTO ybum B cebe ero!

Tel TOT KTO cednu B cebe 3no!

Tel TOT XTO CYOHUI H OB XepTBOH!

Bpemsa HeT, HeT Teb4

[lapanokc ycCcTpaHdeT Heu30eXHOCThb OT Haka3aHWd, UL CIeICcTBUe Tebe CyInbd
OmHBOUHBEIA CMBICH OBITHE Pas3BUBAET B HAC CTpax

Bora HeT, 30ecb €CTb MU CMEPThH

Bora HeT, 30echb e€CThb JHIbL CMEPTH

30echb eCTb CMEpPThH

Death begets pain! Our desires and executioner new god

No judges, but the fear is ordered to shake!

Are you afraid to die? We have long been dead!

We are dead!

Parasites of all the earth. We have a distorted notion seemed ideal for all!
Hate bathing in it, we slowly rotting! No! That's a lie!

Distorting the truth of the plan will be the judge!

The temptation to destroy your will!

Suppress person. Everything dies

The ideology of god, incited hatred in the war

There is no God!

You're the one who killed himself in it! You're the one who sowed in itself



evil!

You're the one who tried and was a victim! No, no you...

Paradox removes the inevitability of punishment, but a consequence you judge
An erroneous sense of life develops in us the fear

There is no God, there is only death

There is no God, there is only death

Here is death
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