Dweller In The Deep
The Gates of Slumber

Five fathoms down

Beneath the waves

There lives a beast

And blood it craves

It was borne from beyond the stars

An unseen threat to this world of ours

Malformed cult

The daemon calls
And in it's grip
Sanity falls
Shattered minds

In Dagon's halls
Hybrid men

The shoggoths call
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