In Infamy

Hail to the fallen ones

Praise our fallen ones

They walked with the darkness

They lived through pain and suffering

No regrets

Streamroll right through the heard
Never looking back through their veins
Flows the blackest of blood

Heathens arise

Sweep forth the sickle of abomination
Continue their murderous fury

Ripped from our hands

Hear the cries of those left behind

Full force

Through the storm of retribution
Though life was cut short

Your memory will carry on

Remember the fallen

Through celebration of the human kings
Look toward the sky

That is where I'll never be

Walking the path of the wicked

Their deeds shall live in infamy

Vital Remains
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