Crashing the Soul
Thy Disease

This black mask of fear
Throughout centuries is reborn
The voices!

Feel my blasting breath
Burning you in flames

Burning - in eternal march to death
I'm here to crash your soul!

I'm at one with the time

I share every cell of shameful life

In sticky embrance of my poisoned love
Lies painfulfear which I have spawn

(in sticky embrance of my poisoned love!)
Where is found this unseen dark?

Which devours our souls from inside

It destroys being form inside

In the name of it's father - hate

And spirits - lies

(lies painful fear which I have spawn)

Burning - my name will be unspoken
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