




Rising in power Through
Lies and endless deception.

Promises and illusion
Is how you win elections!

Neither left nor the right,
Fucked up is your side!

Influencing tides
Hands of  innocence tied!

Justice bought and sold
The law at your Mercy

Manufacturing,
False Democracy 

Promises of  a perfect place under garb of  progression
You snatch all the space

While the poor face oppression 

Persecution
Experiments on humans,

Treated like lab rats!
Once finished, 

you shall perish, fade away!

B L I N D E A D  C I R C U S



The Mask I wear it starts to crack
I see a different side
A new world That I so witnessed
Part Jekyll and part of  Hyde

Illusions broken when
Questions arise in mind
Of  the webs woven by
Men to make us go blind
Hiding the truths we need
showing us beautiful lies
And when we wore the mask
The False face realized!

Curtains rising over
A world we never knew
Contrasts to the shades
Of  the one where we grew
Lied to by Worldly Ones
Nothing falls in the Purview
Burning bright like the sun
Eternal answers of  truth

Standing in a gallery, 
A hall of  broken masks
All answers now crystal clear
As light fall on the cracks

Illusions broken when
Questions arise in mind
Of  the webs woven by
Men to make us go blind
Hiding the truths we need
showing us beautiful lies
And when we wore the mask
The False face realized!

Curtains rising over
A world we never knew
Contrasts to the shades
Of  the one where we grew
Lied to by Worldly Ones
Nothing falls in the Purview
Burning bright like the sun
Eternal answers of  truth

F A L S E  F A C E



Under the blackest skies
The innocent bleeds

Wandering in the violent night 
I hear the strong sound of  greed

It's time to burn the city

Bloodshot eyes I
Wake into the night
Red blood hands and

Corpses lay aside

Oh! what idiocracy has come Upon thou earth  
I stand with flames to kill the Flea

What bought upon this wrath?
I am feeling sick

Crucifix on Satan's head
Won't cause a prick

Cranium bleeding fire, Smoke filling up my eyes
It's coming again, I feel the revenge

Just fucking up my head

Oh! what idiocracy has come Upon thou earth  
I stand with flames to kill the Flea!
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U N I T E  A N D  C O N Q U E R

An adventure starts, full of  dreams and hopes
A Journey through less traveled roads

This fate of  ours is cast in stone
When we breathe new life, in a classic mold

People, they come and go
Yet, we’re still gonna rock n roll!

The stage is ours!
We set the game!

A rush of  blood to our head as

Adrenaline flows, throughout our veins
feeling of  euphoric rage

The deafening noise of  hundreds in view
All different, in faces and age

The sounds of  cheers echo in our ears
As we thrash around live on the stage

The night is ours
We set the game

Whole lotta rage and we’re set to rock the stage!

Through thick & thin, we’re standing tall
We’ll carry on, to play another day

The world revolves, round’ certain change
Even then we’ll find a way to slay
No turning back, forward we roll

Despite the storms, we’re here to stay!

The night is ours
We set the game

Whole lotta rage and we’re set to rock the stage!



Oblivion is on the rise!
Death is standing by your side!
Get ready for your sad demise!
In emptiness your heart resides!
None of  you shall prevail!
All of  you are bound to fail!
What I say now you must heed
For Hell is what is on your deed!

Lashes of  fire
Burning up the night
There is a sudden cool,
Announcing your doom
The brave shall only last
Without the merriness
Unto us its bestowed,
The Rain of  sudden death!
Death is on its stroll 
Your fate out of  control 
The weak lose all hope
In this Horrorscope!

Sickle of  the Mighty
Sharp as it goes
Skull with eyes of  fire,
Makes your senses go cold!
The world we knew is gone
Cause death is what is on
All of  hell unleashed, 
All existence ceased!

Death is on its stroll 
Your fate out of  control 
The weak lose all hope
In this Horrorscope!

As Man falls victim to his
own creations,
His face full of  injuries
and lacerations, 
As he withers in despair with
his life on the ropes,
So shall you...
In this Horrorscope!

H O R R O R S C O P E



Worship me, I am your lord
My words you heed
The mark of  divinity
Blessed are those who get to see

Let me in, I’m the cure
Your only hope
purge you of  the sickness
It is my will, a living god

Surrender to the voice
Within your fickle mind
Let me be the guide to
The world that is, beyond these lies

Conquer the tainted souls
Kill all who plead
No more mercy to give
Unworthy ones be made to bleed!

Saviour of  the burning world
Messenger of  god
The Light of  divinity 
Purge the world of  all disease

Dismantle the dying world
New one ushered
This age is cast in stone
As your days come to a close

The old world now so obsolete!
means of  change to be exercised 
New world so made under my reign
When I will soar through crimson skies!

Discard your way of  life
Take my advice
Strive for evolution of
mankind free of  all its vice

United under my reign
Marching ahead
My words of  divinity
Spread to those who need to be led

Saviour of  the burning world
Messenger of  god
The Light of  divinity 
Purge the world of  all disease

Dismantle the dying world
New one ushered
This age is cast in stone
As your days come to a close

The old world now so obsolete!
means of  change to be exercised 
New world so made under my reign
When I will soar through crimson skies!

F O R  I  A M  T H E  M E S S I A H



Worship me, I am your lord
My words you heed
The mark of  divinity
Blessed are those who get to see

Conquer the tainted souls
Kill all who plead
No more mercy to give
Unworthy ones be made to bleed!

The old world now so obsolete!
means of  change to be exercised 
New world so made under my reign
When I will soar through crimson skies!

Saviour of  the burning world
Messenger of  god
The Light of  divinity 
Purge the world of  all disease

Dismantle the dying world
New one ushered
This age is cast in stone
As your days come to a close

F O R  I  A M  T H E  M E S S I A H



T H R O N E  O F  C O N T R O L

Born from the darkest vault inside your mind
One after one we appear by your side

Different from each other we are your guides
We share the dim rays of  what’s called as light

Voices in my head each different a soul
Battling within for the throne of  control

From child to an adult each one so distinct
Fear of  the host now’s to not go 

extinct

Falling in limbo, familiar zone
New one arises from all those aboard

No more are we so mortally prone
We are the family, we are the Horde

Difference in what’s mine in body and soul
When there is always room for some more

Painting the portrait of  souls seen from the mist
Fight for the life in a real ugly twist

Falling in limbo, familiar zone
New one arises from all those aboard

No more are we so mortally prone
We are the family, we are the Horde
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REST IN POWER

(PRIMITIV)
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