
Crowned Child

Ancient Ceremony

Placed above the Stars for Infinity
On a Throne of purest Gold
I will breed a Child mightier than all Kings of the Earth
Ashera give Birth to Him
My Vanity and Thy Temptation
As Key to a new Empire

Lead me through my fiercest Dreams
To Lands of Passion divine
By me all Life is given and also shall expire
Copulation under a bloodcrying Moon,
Our Veins they seem to burst
What deepest Lust burns in our Flesh
No Water ever may quench this depraved Thirst,
This strongest of all Fires,
Poison me, Queen of all Desires

Arise, crowned Child, arise or forever be fallen!
Lay Nations low under Spells of Pride
In Delight Thou shalt slay
All those weakened Souls
Praying with false Tongue

Forged in Fires of Supremacy
Thy Weapons cut their Swathe
Through all the Weak in Man
Once fallen Stars stronger than ever ascend
As we conquer the once promised Land
Thou art Rex Iniquus, my Son of Revelation
And Thy Spawn is destined to be the most superior Nation
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