
God of Storm

Custard

Far beyond the darkened sky
The kingdom of eternal night
Slaves of doom obey his call
He will come to take your soul away

Ancient rhymes awake the force
Of death and fear there’s no remorse
The wind blows fast the sea is tough
Where is the one who’s strong enough

Clouds fill the sky feel the pain he’ll descent
God of storm
See his eyes with the rain he’ll descent
God of storm

He’s back to reign our race will die
There’s no escape the children cry
We lived in fear since we were born
Afraid of him the god of storm

The end is near no turning back
The final wave his last attack
Some magic words of violence
A mighty burst eternal silence
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