
Thou Begone

Deicide

I curve the air you breath all men of the cloth
What was will never be, your cause is lost

Faith put to death civil unrest gospel of pain
Burning the cross the good book is tossed destroy thy name
Trinity bleed squandered in greed god in its grave...

Disposed humanity desrepid and defaced inferior and weak
The light you seek...

Heaven deceased dead in beleif disgraced and maimed 
Church of disgust turn into rust converts refrain
Master to none religion done scripture erased...
Thou Begone...

Unbelieved left for dead thou begone
Reckoning no moral compass left
Echoing undermined god the son
Horrified slave to a tragedy suffer in agony..die

Slave to thee under us thou begone
Philistine efface of empty threats
Cowering undivine god the son
Compremise holy calamity death to hypocrisy...die
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