


BORN UNSPOILED

Do we think before

The birth of the children we make
Or do we just enjoy

The time a fuck takes

Born unspoiled, baptized in blood, a slave to your god
Born unspoiled, baptized to hate
Your mind has been raped by god

Do we know what

We really got to offer
So their live won't be
A waste in pure torture

Grow up - and be like a man
Die — with arifle in your hand
Be - the hero of today

Kill - and waste your life in jail

Responsibility

For this fragile piece of life

A child is born unspoiled

And ruined by fools through time

Born unspoiled, baptized in blood, a slave to your god
Born unspoiled, baptized to hate
Your mind has been raped

Born unspoiled, stronger than blood, created by god
Born unspoiled, with love and with hate
Your mind has been raped by god
Raped by god!

Maybe he will grow up - and be like a man
Maybe he will die — with a rifle in his hand
Maybe he will be - the hero of today
Maybe he will kill - and waste his life in jail
Maybe he will grow up - and be like a man
Maybe he will die — with arifle in his hand
Maybe he will be — the hero of today
Maybe he will kill - and waste our life in jail

Grow up - and be like a man
Die — with arifle in your hand
Be - the hero of today

Kill - and waste your life in jail
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HOLY LIES

Are you listening to me, | need you to see

The life that you live is destined to be

A pointless endeavor in search for your savior
Ignore holy urgings, there won'’t be no virgins!

Stupid and religious
Dim-witted servant
There is no paradise
A victim of holy lies

| am not getting through, fuck them and fuck you
You're righteous and bold, at least so you're told
Despite wealth is plenty your life is so empty

A void by all means till someone intervenes

Stupid and religious
Dim-witted servant
There is no paradise

A victim of holy lies

Pitiful and hateful
Prejudice and hurtful
There is no reason why
Those infidels need to die

Your uneducated fool!

Bound to live life as a tool

Harming those you do not know
‘Cause some damn book told you so
Do not underestimate

Our urge to retaliate

Striking down at blazing rate

Your kind will disintegrate

Can’t you hear me scream?!?

You're stripped of all sense

A hatred so dense

New wars will commence

Dissolve your beliefs, your deeds and motives

For all that its worth, till you wiped from this earth!

Stupid and religious
Dim-witted servant
There is no paradise
A victim of faith!
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GATHERING DUST

We need a purpose and a reason to live
But in the struggle we are lost in the mist
We don't know how, we don't know why
We scream pitiless at the blood red sky

With all the tears, with all the sweat and blood

We build our walls but still we are just gathering dust
We do these things, let them be done

We dig our graves before we are dead and gone

Just moving on, never dare to look back

A silent walk with a chain in your track
Almighty cause, have we sold out?

We only break the silence by screaming loud

With all the tears, with all the sweat and blood

We build our walls but still we are just gathering dust
We do these things, let them be done

We dig our graves before we are dead and gone

With all the tears, with all the sweat and blood

We build our walls but still we are just gathering dust
We do these things, let them be done

We die inside and still we are just keeping on

Gathering dust
Just gathering dust

And as the wells runs brackish and dry
We still work hard under the pitiless sky
We watch the scavenger birds return
And gather the dust that we have earned
Waiting for the rain to come

We're drying out and screaming loud

With all the tears, with all the sweat and blood

We build our walls but still we are just gathering dust
We do these things, let them be done

We dig our graves before we are dead and gone
With all the tears

with all the sweat and blood

We build our walls but still we are just
gathering dust

We do these things, let them be done
We die inside before we are dead and gone
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EVERYWHERE (THERE ARE PROPHETS)

| listen to the words, as you try to speak to me

And I hear what you say, but it makes no sense to me

You can say what you want, but you cannot change what’s true
You can say what you want, but | disagree with you

Everywhere... There are prophets
Everywhere... There are words
All are rumors... All are raptures
Everywhere... There are prophets

Do you practice what you preach, in the order of the leech
Do you know what is true? Or do you just believe you do?
Don't you ever face the facts? Or are they rumors too?

You can say what you want, but | disagree with you

Everywhere... There are prophets
Everywhere... There are words
All are rumors... All are raptures
Everywhere... There are prophets

You can speak

No one hears what you say

Listen up

No one speaks, no one tells

No one knows

What's been said, what’s been done
Everywhere...

[ listen to the words, as you tell me how to be
And I hear what you say, but it makes no sense to me

You can what you want, but you cannot change what is true
You can say what you want, but | disagree with you

Everywhere... There are prophets
Everywhere... There are words
All are rumors... All are raptures
Everywhere... There are prophets

You can speak

No one hears what you say

Listen up

No one speaks, no one tells

No one knows

What's been said, what’s been done
Everywhere...
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NOTHING BUT DEATH IN THE END

Once | believed, that the world was a nice place to breathe, place to live
But instead it was dead, nothing’s there, nothing’s left, all is gone, all is dead
We can’t breathe, we can't live, in a world, that is dead

Everything is ruled by their savior, everything is ruled by the curse
Enslavement for the people, and betrayal of anything we use to believe

At present time, we still fear the divine

Useless faith, numbered days, end is near, still we wait

For the one, who should come, salvation, choose the one

To be saved, to be doomed, who to judge, right from wrong?

| don't want to kneel for the savior, | don't want to kneel for the one

Who want us to live in enslavement, for nothing but death in the end
Nothing ever happens when you pray, nothing ever happens when you beg
Nothing but death in the end, there’s nothing but death in the end

We're just another existence

That we are here, means nothing at all

We feel like kings and queens in a strange kind of hubris
We wait for nothing but death in the end

Once | believed, that the world was a nice place to breathe, place to live
But instead it was dead, nothing’s there, nothing’s left, all is gone, all is dead
We can’t breathe, we can't live, in a world, that is dead

Everything is ruled by their savior, everything is ruled by the curse
Enslavement for the people
And betrayal of anything we use to believe

We're just another existence

That we are here, means nothing at all
We feel like kings and queens in a strange kind of hubris
We just smile and act like nothing is wrong

We're just another existence

That we are here means others are gone

We feel like kings and queens in a strange kind of hubris
We wait for nothing but death in the end

| don't want to kneel for the savior

| don't want to kneel for the one

Who want us to live in enslavement
For nothing but death in the end
Nothing ever happens when you pray
Nothing ever happens when you beg
Nothing but death in the end

There’s nothing but death in the end
Nothing but death in the end...
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| AMNOT AT WAR

Forces are moving to the front

Another display of violence

Cannon fodder for the enemy

Death or capitulation

Do they know what they are fighting for?
Freedom, or leaders’ambitions?

A terrorist infected by the war

Dying in senseless destruction

Aim at the enemy, take a shot and set him free
Reload your gun, fire it till we have won

Civilians are fleeing from the chaos
Innocent reduced to refugees
Soldiers are stealing their homeland
Forces in brutal killing spree

Back in the cities, sirens screaming
Buildings are destroyed in a blast
All for the goods and the oil

Money and power

Diplomatic speeches maintain this brutal war
Decisions made are fatal, they lead us into war

They lead us into war, the old and rich at war
Our leaders are at war, they say we are at war
They say we are at war, why are we at war?
Did we ask for war? | am not at war!

Aim at the enemy, take a shot and set him free
Reload your gun, fire it till we have won

Diplomatic speeches maintain this brutal war
Decisions made are fatal, they lead us into war
Defenseless are the children, they cannot suffer more
Their parents they are fighting for their lives
Megaton explosions, draining them from hope
They maintain to suffer, but they are not at war

| just stand here screaming and | am screaming loud

| am not at war! | am not at war!
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VIRULENT NARCISSISM

A virulent narcissism infects the human race

Innocent we were born, then our virgin mind was raped
We must face the consequence, like acid in our eyes
Challenge the sordid world claims to purify

Creating an image
Please give me attention
Leaving a mark

Without a trace

Image searching

Destined to be a media whore
Image searching

Reality shows, stupidity flows
Image searching

Nothing else but at media whore
Image searching

You're down on your knees and you beg
Notice me

I'll do anything in the world

Notice me

Image searching

Destined to be a media whore
Image searching

Reality shows, stupidity flows
Image searching

Nothing else but a media whore
Image searching

An overgrown sense of your own importance
Who told you that it matters?
Who told you anyone cares?

The image searching society infects the human race

Innocent we were born, then our virgin mind was raped
We must face the consequence, like acid in our eyes
Challenge the sordid world claims to purify

You're down on your knees and you beg
Notice me

Who told you that it matters?

Who told you anyone cares?
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CARELESS (FEATURING ANDERS LUNDEMARK OF KONKHRA)

Fucking the world like it was a slutty whore
Tearing it apart, ripping out its liquid core

Leaving it raped and betrayed in acid rain
Wondering how easy it was to cause so much pain

Lining it up against the wall

Beating and burning and raping it all
Harvest all its resources

All in the name of Man’s great purpose

What will they say about our generation?
Killing and crushing and destroying for creation

This toilet called earth

A small spot of dirt

So careless we conquer it all
We have to survive

No matter the price

So careless we harvest it all
So need to pretend

This madness won't end

So careless we're ending it all

Fucking the world like it was a slutty whore
Tearing it apart, ripping out its liquid core
Rip out its heart!
Leaving it raped and betrayed in acid rain
Careless we act!
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BUILDING THE MONUMENTS

Walking through centuries
We never reached our goal
Finding no peace at all

We never made it home

We struggle, but still we're lost
We never learned to win
Building the monuments

To the gods of all our sins

We are the human race
We are the useless slaves
We build the monuments
Divine punishment

The ages of darkness

Divine punishment

We suffer enslavement

So we can never win

We struggle ourselves to death
To reach our paradise

Building the monuments

For eternal life we die

Just a part of the curse

From the day we were born

Our life is a sin

An inheritance of the original sin

You pray for forgiveness

On the floor kneeling

Hope to be saved

By god and love and healing
Do what your church demand
Or go to hell

It's a sin to think for yourself

We are the human race
We are the useless slaves
We build the monuments
Divine punishment

The ages of darkness

Divine punishment

We suffer enslavement

So we can never win

We struggle ourselves to death
To reach our paradise

Building the monuments

For eternal life we die
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BIRTH OF IGNORANCE (BRUTAL TRUTH COVER)

Ignorance and prejudice
Ruling people’s minds
Molded by environment
Hatred of all kinds

Never knowing tolerance
Ignorant domain

Never knowing freedom
Wear it like a chain

Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don't you fool? Don't you see the lies?
Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don’t you fool? Lies!

A life of hate is useless

You don’t have a cause
Breeding hate with no excuse
Starting racial wars

Religion teaching lies
Hypnosis of the weak

Believe in what they want
Slaughter of the meek

Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don't you fool? Don't you see the lies?
Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don’t you fool? Lies!

Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don't you fool? Their goddamn lies?
Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don’t you fool? Lies!

Justify your bias

Give me reasons why

Innocent victim

Murdered by your lies

All the hate that you create

A product of stupidity

All the statements you have made
Have no real validity

Ignorance and prejudice
Ruling people’s minds
Molded by environment
Hatred of all kinds

Never knowing tolerance
The ignorant domain
Never knowing freedom
Wear it like a chain

Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don't you fool?
Don't you see the lies?

Don’t you think? Don’t you see? Don't you fool?
Lies!
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