1. Debria seems to be bleeding

Debria, take me on Take me on too purity Purify then collide, then collide with my dreams Debria, I am calm, I embrace your deepest sorrow Gently pushing, soothing arms, the slight full shivering Damn it I wanted to play… Debria, time is ours with your true devoted mind Mind the heart Debria find your self in my eyes Debria when you're lost I'm the stone, the rock of stillness Purring, cradling, tucking doubts in, maybe kissing Damn it I wanted to play For this girl, little girl, there'll be no-one else I'm the fire, little girl, that burns away pain Debria, time is ours with your true devotion Mind the heart Debria then collide with my eyes Shadow child, in you’re light I’m the dark that pulls the trigger Longing, sharing, painless loving yet so vicious, damn it I wanted to play For this girl, little girl, there'll be no-one else I'm the fire, little girl, that burns away pain Sinister charade, love for this no-man but strangely you know what goes on It's a beckoning thought but I dare you to look for it Nothing comes clean this time And I know there's a whore deep inside that is yearning for comfort and long lost times Silently turning, breathings are burning You knew this day would come With the eyes of a hawk I set up the room so that nothing escapes this lead Debria maid and pray, enter her majesty As I pamper the ego served under decades I'm finally aroused by this game And the tears of a servant, sweetly unknowingly pure made sure this day would come They come For this girl, little girl, there'll be no-one else I'm the fire, little girl, that burns away pain For this girl, little girl, there'll be no-one else I'm the fire, little girl, that burns away pain

2. Komodo lights

I dance for servants I dance for masters Not only to constrain the pulse that brings disasters A man of Eden will forge the fire And dance along this joyous tune with dark desires Perpetual and rhythmical so determined to kill You’ll never be the me in you that you wish to kill Perpetual and rhythmical so determined to kill I’ll never be the you in me that you wish to kill Brings you fire, fire Violence your time is now I whisper softly To my commandment Not only to prepare for my legit embalmment Just let me kill them For my own pleasure And dance along this hideous tune within your lecture Perpetual and rhythmical so determined to kill You’ll never be the me in you that you wish to kill Perpetual and rhythmical so determined to kill I’ll never be the you in me that you wish to kill Faster! Violence your time is now Hear me darkness, I’m yours Taste the smell of lies, the force… I’m the poisonous snake you caught but free, reborn Why this hate? You prepared for me Bring on the plague, you prepared for me Search for the cure, let us rejoice in war The evil are not to fear, as the end draws near They say that you should have known better Correct them reset them this time it’s for ever Oppress the servants, seek the masters Only to constrain the path that brings disasters Perpetual and rhythmical so determined to kill You’ll never be the me in you that you wish to kill Perpetual and rhythmical so determined to kill I’ll never be the you in me that you wish to kill Brings you fire, fire Violence your time is now

3. Fire falls

We began the dying centuries ago In the shade of grey the hopeless and pale liberated by the flow All the times awaiting, All the times away, Only suffering suffering Pain and death is waiting in the dark You don’t need to attend this formation When you’re Purified purified In catharsis you bleed See my anger evolve You don’t feel because you’re in denial, in denial Within the power of the Information, yes my lord Go prepare the sentence Lie beneath the sword Confirmation, yes my lord There’s an open entrance Dead when fire falls All the times forgotten, holding back the pain, Only I get past the dangerous and fear and the everlasting rain Wake me up tomorrow, bury med tonight I am suffering suffering Under the nocturnal reign I burn Everything from this side Gives a reason to be ever black, ever black, I’m far away from the light Know in my confession There’s no other way to hunt you down, hunt you down , and so my hunting begins Accusation, what is it for? Try to preach and you will Go in peace no more Sweet sensation, taste of death You must leave me nothing There is nothing left We began the dying centuries ago In the shade of grey the hopeless and pale liberated by the flow All the time awaiting, All the times away, Only suffering suffering Pain and death is waiting in the dark Cold and under pressure, There’s no way to break through the attack, the attack I take away your defence Cover up your denial, darker deeper harder, can’t you see, can’t you see This is the way to break trough Information, yes my lord Go prepare the sentence Lie beneath the sword Confirmation, yes my lord There’s an open entrance Dead when fire falls 

4. A whistler and his gun

Alarming, disturbing and yet so pleasure filling It burns me I need it give birth my charlatans Afflicting for ages your world has drained my conscience Determined with pleasure I know my time has come Indifferent to his faith All reason’s blown away A whistler on display A whistler and his gun Too far I have wandered in feeble compromises The skin of my soul mate feels like a warm embrace To own this assignment to kill a child in anger I killed once regretful but wish to kill again Too swollen now Too swollen now Too swollen now blast from the inside And my mind is now And my mind is now And my  mind is now dead to the outside Then we found our luck While the music played With the pied piper In the dark again Forced Pressured Medical Slave Bewildered by darkness my shadowlike appearance Conceal me protect me against this viciousness Reloading uncertain not knowing why it’s breathing Let silver caress me into oblivion Indifferent to his faith All reason’s blown away A whistler on display A whistler and his gun Too swollen now Too swollen now Too swollen now blast from the inside And my mind is now And my mind is now And my mind is now dead to the outside Then we found our luck While the music played With the pied piper In the dark again Forced Pressured Medical Slave Who am I Hide and seek Chemicals in me Indifferent to his faith All reason’s blown away A whistler on display A whistler and his gun Too swollen now Too swollen now Too swollen now blast from the inside And my mind is now And my mind is now And my mind is now dead to the outside Then we found our luck While the music played With the pied piper In the dark again Forced Pressured Medical Slave

5. Ceremony, the waiting waters

Tear the clothes of my body I want to be stigmatized Burn the mark of the heroes On the inside of my skin Never again will I serve unreachable love How funny you didn’t see me laughing did you They come asking for my sympathy Made of iron and steel Don’t expect me to come forth I won’t follow anyway Redemption then it’s not a crime ceremony Redemption it’s for you to find teach us Satanic in a mastermind revealing Get them out of here Dark thoughts that were hidden Now comes to life Exploring the brilliance of nothingness A fear so strong it cannot be measured Take me on I invite you to my battlefield They come asking for my sympathy Made of iron and steel Don’t expect me to come forth I won’t follow anyway Redemption then it’s not a crime ceremony Redemption it’s for you to find teach us Satanic in a mastermind revealing Get them out of here Too small to be a leader Too big to be a slave We’re loosing time let’s begin with the torture In case I must be loved they have to tell me now Then there is the dark a flash of obscurity This new dimension of sadness that I feel Too small to be a leader Too big to be a slave Wicked, wicked out of mind, once in front of - now behind Dispossess me, set me free, waiting waters bleed Never again will I serve unreachable love How funny you didn’t see me laughing did you They come asking for my sympathy Made of iron and steel Don’t expect me to come forth I won’t follow anyway Redemption then it’s not a crime ceremony Redemption it’s for you to find teach us Satanic in a mastermind revealing Get them out of here 

6. Mother dying 

I found the restrained Loveless in denial Loveless in a child Met the anger child I found the suppressed Lifeless and in its raw Lifeless in a rest Faceless I, week and controlled Faceless in a role Faceless in the young met the anger one I, rich and fulfilled Look at my allied Look at what I killed Cold face love… fading I saw you… dying To the sound of the alarm  Murky consignment in its cradle And I wish for retribution Me against you all I, strange and explained Saw you as a god Saw you as the one Lived to be the one Strong is the mind Strengthened by the time Broken to the core Cold face love… fading I saw you… dying to the sound of the alarm Murky consignment in its cradle And I wish for retribution Me against you all To the sound of her death Murky consignment in its cradle And I wish for retribution Me against you all A comprehensive challenge But careful now, careful now A suitable cheap experience But careful, careful now The death of the mother should end this, I know But clearly flesh and blood binds me, binds me I’m running for clearance to kill you again Mother, face me Take me home A comprehensive challenge But careful now, careful now A coming home experience But careful, careful now I found the restrained Loveless in denial Loveless in a child Met the anger child I found the suppressed Lifeless and in its raw Lifeless in a rest Cold face love… fading I saw you… dying to the sound of the alarm Murky consignment in its cradle And I wish for retribution Me against you all To the sound of her death Murky consignment in its cradle And I wish for retribution Me against you all

7. The poet must die

The turning of time makes the wonders grow small The turning of time is the end of it all This has gone on far from my mind It’s a blank dot pursuing line To the just and temperate sane Remedy complicated way From and for the linguistic fine There’s a reason not to confide What you rule and what you believe Start the bleeding…bleeding Believing all or nothing We are not in supply The poet made us suffer The poet made us cry In darkness eyes will open Hail to the force supreme Insightful words of wisdom Transforming sorcery Remember tomorrow the promise to kill me Remember tomorrow you promised to kill me Remember tomorrow the promise to kill me Remember tomorrow you promised to kill me There’s a cold dark union here It’s a place to rest all your fears With the soothing words of your past Make it faster take it away In my mind there’s three of a kind One for blindness holding me down One is written, blunt and erase One is bleeding…bleeding Believing all or nothing We are not in supply The poet made us suffer The poet made us cry In darkness eyes will open Hail to the force supreme Insightful words of wisdom Transforming sorcery Remember tomorrow the promise to kill me Remember tomorrow you promised to kill me Remember tomorrow the promise to kill me Remember tomorrow you promised to kill me It’s a full circle heart Now revealing this scar I’m foreseeing the end On the front I embark With the strength of the words Now my faith has increased I set sail to the land Where the soil is deceased I’ve been seen on the cross On the altars of gold In the shape of a lie I am deep I am true From and for the linguistic fine There’s a reason not to confide What you rule and what you believe Start the bleeding…bleeding Believing all or nothing We are not in supply The poet made us suffer The poet made us cry In darkness eyes will open Hail to the force supreme Insightful words of wisdom Transforming sorcery Remember tomorrow the promise to kill me Remember tomorrow you promised to kill me Remember tomorrow the promise to kill me Remember tomorrow you promised to kill me

8. Cut this heathen free

Light of my life, bring the darkness Bring the dark so that fire shows Into the dark, light the torches Light the torches that paint the walls Into the night, close the circle Close the circle and wipe the stains Stain of my life hidden art work Cut this heathen free Slow like a shivering I stall her confessions No need for certainty, remembrance or truth Lust is the strangest allied In memories growing Willingly sad she must have remembered it all Martyr Hold your breath as your face gets broken torture Hold my breath as I want to break Ride out this little storm she told me wile bleeding I to have certain needs of bindings and hope Liar, your bodies closing, I feel it, I feel it Martyr of lust denial lets dry out your tears Martyr Hold your breath as your face gets broken Torture Hold my breath as I want to break Martyr Take my hand and I’ll give you guidance Martyr Take my hand and we’ll play for death Fall into sad comprehensions That I never had Once more under open skies And the trembling achievements will pay This is confessions and again, I live again The time must come for a closure, come for an end To break free from the burdens and to finally transcend into the solitude of a man in denial but until then the game Light of my life, bring the darkness Bring the dark so that fire shows Into the dark, light the torches Recollect the entire fall Into the night, close the circle Close the circle and wipe the stains Stain of my you’re the art work Cut this heathen free Martyr, Hold your breath as your face gets broken Torture, hold my breath as I want to break Martyr, take my hand and I give you guidance Martyr take my hand and we pray for death

9. War

This ain’t binding This ain’t binding at all This is a war what she wants Reflecting her sorrow to herself War This is control The truth is won in battles Personal hell She needs a white flag in her death Woman be still And though my efforts are sincere Still Makes her turn away This ain’t binding This ain’t binding at all What is the cost What is the loss Our loved ones getting closer I disappear Anger You’re in control I too have needs She said, she said She needs a white flag in her death Woman be still And though my efforts are sincere Still Makes her turn away War, the closure of this chapter ends in a war, the strength in her defences ends in a war, her weapons  of destruction ends in a war, our closest never joins us into the lies, how deceitful and demanding aren’t the lies, how destructive and illusive aren’t the lies, how tormenting and displeasing aren’t the lies But it’s my way… This is a war No one can win The closest to perfection I’ve been War Show me your scars And I too can resign Give me your scars She needs a white flag in her death Woman be still And though my efforts are sincere Still Makes her turn away This ain’t binding This ain’t binding at all

10. Why would the captured set free the flies?

Right! This sets the story straight Unleashed obsession collisions and violence It’s all been damaged a true disgrace Unlawful clearance and light Winter falls summer rise oppressed by the season All emotions die See the connection winter rise So why would the captured set free the flies? Come on! Really loud this is the storm progressing Ceasarism installing its skin Within the power of this malicious force Is born a landmark callings rise Winter falls summer rise oppressed by the season All emotions die See the connection winter rise So why would the captured set free the flies? A serpent approaches oh precious sight The one with the carvings no longer hides Scriptures are forming and breaking ground Breeding a nation Oh precious sight Behold the new machinery It takes a lifetime to enter or leave Open the prey there is relief inside It is delivered an paid for Winter falls summer rise oppressed by the season All emotions die See the connection winter rise So why would the captured set free the flies?

