
New World Order

The Retrosic

Hear the calls for war
From the evil of our sins
Marching off to battle
The enemy within

Eyes opened and alive
We are torn inside
It's the blade of a knife
We lift into the light

Beyond event horizon
Below the setting sun
We are chasing destiny
Till the fighting is done

Defenceless in armour
We stand our guard to fight
United in splendour
On the edge of eternal night

We hail "New World Order"

We play our parts forever
The world is our stage
We all are pawns for destruction
Powered by our rage

All hail his damned name
Is it everything we've dreamed?
Now everyone is a soldier
Our mission is complete
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