The Tower

he is anark

can you hear the sound of the phantom bell

people gather around

burn in his half-world hell
proto—overman

user of the dead hand

to the tower

he is anark

screams that calm the wind
hear the black birds shriek
death is your last breath
we have one enemy
proto—overman

user of the dead hand

to the tower

he is anark

dark dance

break of dusk

cold wind

time to kill

eyes closed

see his blood

fear not tomorrow will
proto—overman

user of the dead hand

to the tower...
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