
The Way

Therion

You deny what you can't see, It makes you blind
You can't believe things can't exist beyond life
No truth can be found by continue your life this way
Beyond life immortal soul you'll rise
Things in life, of the old, forgotten now, it's passed
Through all dimensions and ages
You'll be the master of your soul
You are the lord of your own mind and will
No enslaver will control your fate
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