
From The Sea

Nunslaughter

The malevolent waves rush towards the alluring shore
The beguiling shore is rough with ecru sand
The granules of sand cover the pathway of rock
The rocks are hurled into the caustic air
And the mordant air is plagued with turbid smoke
The smoke bellows toward an unknowing coast
As the coast transforms the unhallowed hill
This hill that has delivered an atrocious beast

And the beast shall rise
From the Sea

I have seen the day when this fiend will come
He will kill and slay all of mankind

You tried to stop him there you tried to stop him here
But in the end you will all fucking die

Dragon stood on the shore of the sea
I saw a beast coming after me
The beast takes shape before my eyes
I shirk his grimace hope I will not die
He has ten horns and seven heads is what I see
Like a leopard with lion's mouth and a bear's feet
Upon his heads was written blasphemy
On the sand I saw the beast rise from the sea
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