
Divide et Impera

Ragnarok

My words will pierce through you.
My plotting will demolished you.
Control is an illusion.

All order will fall.
You will beckon my call.
It’s I who stand tall.

Divide et impera.

The world will be taken in.
You’ll kneel for the king.
You can never win.

My omniscient rule.
Divine intervention?
I laugh in your face.
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