They Call Me Black Devil

They call me black devil,
Prince of sins and many more...
For I am the adversary,

The bringer of eternal sight

They call me black devil,
King of lies and many more...
For I am the antithesis,

The bearer of acosmic light

I am the greatest curse

Of limiting structures
Humming through the deserts
A secret that sets free

The weapons that I forge
Are crafted with the flame
That consumes all the forms
Of the cavsal system

The ritual that I sing
Is attuned with the flame
That annunciates trouble
For the divine mistake

For when I truly manifest

Yet hardly make my presence known
In that moment the universe

Slips through endless dark horizons!
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