
Sumerian Sands (The Silence)

Absu

Immolation of cries, anguished ones curse!
I need guidence to the sunless tomb beyond
Sigh of the ancient image appears
In the silent place we dwell
Seeking the ressurectionist to the ancients
Wise of new gods honor the evil

Mankind has unleashed
Dark winds godly images invoke
Lost in a dark void
Resting in this silent place

The sigh of the ancient image
Emerges from the sunless tomb
I lead the way through my mind
To reach light beyond

Remains of those hear my cry
A soul destroyed for all eternity
Lost in a dark void
Voices are heard but not seen
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