
Sons of Ruin & Terror

Baptism

Never forget the days
When black metal ruled
Cherish the highest essence
So that we won't forget

To be the sons of ruin and terror
A banished legion of a forgotten truth
To dedicate your soul for our cause
For the black guiding star of Satan

The fire from the house of god
Aquired also our hearts with hate
Black metals honour and strife
Values that won't be perverted no more...

To ride with sons of ruin and terror
A legion created from human suffering
To raise your hand against falseness and ignorance
For the rejuvenation of True Black Metal

To ride with sons of ruin and terror
A legion created from human suffering
To raise your hand against christianity
For the rejuvenation of True Black Metal
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