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To have, to hold

Fraud future behold
For better, for worse
Your presence a cursa®
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Death of our life ﬁ
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Death of our drained life

Lies, my life Prey to no one

Surprise, my strife g?:;, ?g‘r’g;?]oere l | /
Now you inject your fear | bow never more, never more
el R C Gl Gl fearq Suffer now into the storm 7 )

Suffer somehow has become the norm /

Information weaponized
Demonize the other side

True colours are shining bright
My demise is in your sight

You defy, bringing the fight
Bring denial into the light

Live in hate, die in hate

To have, to hold e
Fraud future behold I bow to no ads Sis
For better, for worse Al neeles /o

Your presence a curse

Lockdown

Running, breathing, exhaling only fear
Into the Tribal Junction Beating, pounding, blurred vision through the
tears

Death of our life
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hey scatter from the sound,
As the children hit the groufie

Fear keeps their heads doWii
Code red lockdown

Boom, this is where we live
All hail guns before kid Q
Bdﬁm this is where we live
All hail guns befors kids

Loading, aimifig,come to victimize

Boom, this is where we live
All hail guns before kids
Boom, this is where we live
All hail guns before kids

All heads down /
Code red lockdown /

Taking, life without a second thought

Deprived of feeling, no fear of getting caught
Gunning for any sons or daughters

The reaper has come. Infamy through slaughter

They scatter from the sound
As the children hit the ground
Fear keeps their heads down
Code red lockdown

Boom, this is where we live
All hail guns before kids
Boom, this is where we live
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All said in vain
Common space is the space you Stea
Proximity my bane \

Move your ass out the way

This is where | am

Move your ass out the way 4
This is where | need to be /
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Forged in where you are
Unlimited selfish greed
Concede | can’t go far
Knowing you’re half my speed

Insane thinking it’'s my prison cell
Burning up my brain

Walled stupidity, it’s my living hell
Which of us to blame?
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This is where | am
Move your ass out thefWay
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Move your ass out the way Eat your own i

Left lane, can’t you see The serpent eats its tail : \ \
You’re nothing more than a Eat your own ‘ '
Left lane fuck! The serpent eats its tail /
Eaf Qou;- []u_m / Future projected, snakes undetected
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Hands in your pocket are the norm /
A feeding frenzy, no system for me
Try to weather unwieldy storm

A battle for the ears all throughout the years
Constant struggle for success
Dick Clark to Alan Freed, how they spun for greed

Pay me, sway me

Seduced you for your pound of flesh Work yourselves to skin and bone

Pay me, sway me

Work yourselves to skin and bone
My know how, your show vow
Incentives have left you weak, alone
Showcase a starlit space

My know how, your show vow
Incentives have left you weak, alone
Showcase a starlit space

Highlights the fact you’ve become everything you
hate
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You eat your own
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Wicked

Pain finds thele t
Dragging all the |

Now they cry, descfibe the crimes - I\B/Iurdgr . "
The betrayed mourn the death of time GURIRNER] \ \ \ '
There she lies, a serpent’s breath iorro_wh | ;
Washes over you like cold death, like cold death Dn?u;]st |
Wings spread wide, they block the light Be' '9 th ) /
Blinding you, there is no light, no light U, Ui il
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Morally corrupt, malicious dark saviour /

of us

To redefine the truth for all of us, the succubus
Her devil ways will surely come for us, defining us
The thin veil designed to fool the best of us, the
succubus

Diabolical catastrophe, life baneful for you and me

Ungodly acts, total abomination
Enormity of chaos feeding the nations
Venomous atrocities, now fear reigns

AUGI UL YU LEISDVEU RIS, CECie | want your life grieved and stained

Came so close, almost destroyed ; /
Truth has now become your only friend
Destroys the mask that would have ended you
Now no longer can you pretend

Light of truth now shines upon you, shines upon
you

You will play my game of pain

Begging and pleading at my brutal hatred plot
Growing my evil as your roots begin to rot

This feeling is no fantasy, disdain as clear as day
This evil knows no rest until you'’ve finally lost
your way
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Born in vain

Sorrow
Anguish
Delight

Bring the pain

Hatred “*
Wicked
Murder
Born in vain

Sorrow
Anguish
Delight

Lights and sou

Power surges throdgh the raging battleground™

Violence, escape
Nothing feels better than the metal levitate

Heads are banging
Bodies are slamming
Tribal rhythm exploding through the floor

Necks are thrashing
And bodies are crashing
Chug notes are cutting you to the core

All rise

Give us your all, give us your best

Hands up high

It’'s been brought, put to the test

All rise

Metal is all, it never rests

Hands up high

We give you our all, we give you our blood
Blood & sweat
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Necks are thrashing

Blood & sweat
\'
And bodies are crashing

Chug notes are cutting you to the core

Metal it is in your blood
Metal feed it sweat and blood ==

All rise

Give us your all, give us your best

Hands up high

It’'s been brought, put to the test

All rise

Metal is all, it never rests

Hands up high

We give you our all, we give you,our blood
Blood & sweat
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Blood & sweat

We give you our blood & sweat
Give us your blood & sweat
We give you our blood & sweat
Blood & sweat
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Tradimento, Traditrice, you betray \ , /

A king in ourpaifl
Doom he will'mé:

Don't drown in pastife
The victorious dea

Now you feel you've TdSEVOURWEY S
- Now you long a brighter d8y
It's concealed, holds her preys
No change for her till her dying day

Depraved people, a massive herd of desperate
human cattle
Sharpened war sword, prepare yourselves for

Tradimento, Traditrice, you betray, you betra
constant desperate battle y ¥ ¥ y

A life fulfilled through deceit and lies

The demon'’s lust wrapped in full disguise ;/
Nothing more than a means to an end

To drain life’s blood of the unsuspecting man

Violent stricken wretched v/varrior
Feeds on innocent human foreigner

Suffer

Dead world
Time cries
Blackened spirit

Now you fear you’ve lost your way
Now you long a brighter day
It’s concealed, holds her prey

No hope for her till her dying day’
Prepare yourself CAEL PRy

for agonous life

Tradimento, Traditrice, you betray

Tradi to, Traditrice, you betray, you betra
Calling all the weak e I i .y y

Let's join forces now
Bury the bastards deep
Swear to never bow

Tradimento, Tradimento

Tradimento, Traditrice, you betray
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This pain is cO
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Look into my eyes, can’t you see ~ \ \ '
Prolonged life, misguided insanity | ‘
Silent sleep now calls my name \ _ %
Gripping me tight your only aim /
Ay [ 7
Silent pain ‘ //

Do your part
My last breath
A beautiful death

| begged you but you cannot see

| asked you but you ignored me

Your God’s plan is not for me

A dying soul only asks to be free D
A true conscience cannot delay

This life no longer deserves a stay

The power in you, salvation for all

When the time comes, a life dissolved




