Day of Darkness

Death is now the day

When the fires fall from the sky
Let us pray

When the darkness falls we will die
Endless pain

Crucifying death from above

We must pay

Day of darkness

Question our fate when day of darkness
Forces of evil now upon us

Forces of evil on display

Forces of holy brought this day

Death is now the day

When the reaper calls for the dead
We'll be saved

In this world of desecrating minds
We must pay

Crucifying world of evil death

Let us pray

Day of darkness

Deicide
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