Lunar Eclipse

Blackness this night is coming to be
I arice aflame with surprise
Dark needs ascend then fall into me
The master's call

Just can't be denied

Fall unto my grace

Bid into the game

Recognize this face

But don't speak aloud my name
Crawl forth

& worm through the shadow
Prowling creep

With an itch for demise

Blood beast

Basking in the moon glow

Not alone I'm right by your side
Fall unto my grace

Bid into the game

Recognize this face

But don't speak aloud my name
Never had a choice

When nothing's left to lose
Hate for sinner not for sin
Soul is easy to unloose

Feel the cold hand grip

Away the life force slip
Dragged asunder as

Crimson sweet quells

A nefarious hunger

Heed the spirit call

Commands not one

But all eye of night gone blind
So evil runs free

& closes in from behind

Man forsaken

Renounced & marked to die
Deeds for darkness

The game is in motion.
Wendigo arise.

Boiling over

Wrath & righteous rage
Vengeful spirit

Brings hell to the earth

At the end of the age

Black pitch this noght is coming to be

The master's call
Just can't be denied
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