Counter-Poison
the whole machine is rotting from the inside

while the shiny outfit still attracts the teens

it’s all fucked up for a long time now

it’s all more glittering and blank than it used to be

it’s all fucked up!

they cover every product with their sweet syrup

but we know it’s toxic and makes the core corrode

I hate this and don’t know how we can ever change this

a trendy business built around the sophomoric

I am the counter-poison

my fist is the only way to educate

tried to change spoilt tastes – but it’s all in vain  
the counter-poison

(is) destroying you with full hate 

pain you all shall taste

until nothing of yourcheesy shit remains
there’s nothing we can do but to remain true

embrace the old and keep the mineralized virtue

stay in the deep dark ignoring the glittering waves

time will eradicate what’s on the surface
Power Of Depravity

the undead is alive

humanity: the real zombies

an eternal strife

can’t kill off the urge for the carnage

no time for fright

ghoul-race bathing in greed

hunger and might

engorging the remains of our dead world

power of depravity

moving around humanity

· power of depravity

· moving around humanity

· a new kind of necromancy

· obliterating all charity

in truth you have no rights

but you can tear some for yourself

seems there’s no light

the evil is feasting inside all our brains

Hellectric Steel

bathe in distorted whirls

(in the) harsh sound that grinds the soul

seething within - reveal the upcoming storms

spreading the word: hell’s coming soon

we wander like iron lords

electric thundering noise

we’re forging the steel

hellectric steel

hell’s coming soon

we bring the metal doom

smelting the ore from the world

hammered into our grim voice

sparkling vigour surounds the mystic alloys

spreading the curse: we bring the metal doom

Kingdom Of Medusa

conquering the dead seas

the fall of humans is just another extenction event

in the story line of their wretched Earth

extending the frontiers

maybe this time the drylands too become their

KINGDOM OF MEDUSA

devouring all the life

all that’s been left

intoxicating all

(reclaiming their rightful throne

had been waiting again in silent cold for aeons

humans’ jobs done well now they’re poisoning the rest)

ruling this morbid orb

finally it all becomes their eternal
KINGDOM OF MEDUSA

for millions of years waiting patiently 

for humans to get what we do deserve

lurking and swarming and rising from the dark

nothing here remains but Kingdom of Medusa

Monster

it’s time to do something about it – and it is now!

but you’re not brave when you could be locked away

closed minded people take control – and that is how

you’re gonna be hunted and beaten and so then you’ll fail…

you will fail

it makes me terribly angry – you can hear it now!

although I fear they’ll easily track down my trail

my hands are scared, they’re in shackles – but I can shout!

I keep on screaming and I will never wail

the Monster of fear and paranoia

corrupting the green

the swine herd

remotely strengthening the Monster

and then they’ll take me away

and then they’ll take you away

the leaf of peace and healing – with open mind

will help to melt the chains of the system’s greed

we hide and keep it in secret – in the underground

so is there a punishment for praising the weed?

swines’ world:

the hypocrites they want our fine herb

and smoke it away

(their) Monster slyly poisoning (the) desire

but we’ll thrash the bane – the Monster will be slain
My Skin

I am not the usual kind of reptile

stoned under the Sun

stalking fast in the dark

all the marks of old fights and sins I bare on this steely skin

weltering deep in the world’s dirt

hiding in damp shades

no chance for moulting

(remaining whatever I am - heading down)

no use in telling me to renew myself

you won’t even see

the slightest mutation under my skin

I have to live with this…

my skin

I can’t throw it away

with all its faults it was made for me

rumbling and growling alone I am

monstrous undead guardian reptilian

I have to live like this…

Inherited Fever
tried to believe I’ve got them all inside my head

years of mixing colours resulted in brown

down to bones I dived so hard and felt the dead

(but) instead of tombs an endless world I’ve found

endless world I’ve found

take these fires and don’t let them die out

- inherited fever

flaming urge to play in the good old way 

- voices so dim yet clear

fights in the past inside my head corrupted me

I could not hear the ancient sound of steel

down in the swamp I had to crawl I had to see

forgotten shields and swords that were made for me

ancient sound of steel – now you’re ready to feel
Self-Inflicted Dethronement

your goddamn life you really think you can control

(but) it’s out of hand and you no longer have the whole

fragments remain only - you grab them as your precious

in fact you’re so puzzled you’re unable to hide the obvious

deleted memories and forgotten self-awareness

you are now nothing but routin and reflex

you believe the root of unjustice is outside of you

you have no guts to look inside and see what you’re going through

you’re to be blamed

it’s not the World - as you think

you’ve commeted a self-inflicted dethronement

getting older but not getting wiser at all

just shot your weary eyes to your permanent fall

we don’t give a fuck so save your useless words for yourself

blaming others for your own shit will not ever help  

Under a Melt Metal Sun

you’re forcing me to explain what’s on my mind

but I don’t care if you like or not what I write

some say you must have
 reason for your sounds

but there never have been and will never be any set of words

that can save our music

we are always goin’ forward

I don’t care what you say, bastards

you know that I will never fall back

I can’t please your world

who the fuck made that rule tying sounds

it’s not the words but the metal that counts

I’m not that kind

to teach you what’s wrong or right

I’m playin’ coz I love it

and not because I like to preach

or want to control your mind

take my words or not

the steel is spreading beyond

you can laugh at my words

but those are for standing like rocks

under a melt metal sun

I can’t please your own sick world

you shall find your own answers 

Business Is Your Name

business is your name - you’re no longer the warrior

of metal like we’re in the underground

you betrayed everything we all believe in

and your trueness in nowhere to be found

crying like a princess upon your golden throne

you’re suing the whole world to get more

thus making fun of the true and poor soldiers

our vengeance is coming, you’ll get yours,

you whore

in case you download this

this riff turns explosive

laughter will follow you now and forever

a clown of industry - you don’t get respect

reeking pile of crap you have become now

so your coward actions have no effect

