Rebirth of the pagan man

As one with the land, my spirit awakens to natures call, 

enslaved for over a thousand years, I've returned to claim it all. 

False beliefs and poisoned minds, 

led by messiahs of the blind, 

convert or perish the choice they gave, 

bow to the church and become it's slave... it's slave... it's slave... it's slave! 

The shrines were burned, traditions broken, 

a culture denied, down to every token. 

Branded as heathens, our past was forbidden, 

yet deep in the earth, our remnants were hidden. 

Church and state condemning hate, 

while industrialism destroys our land, 

hypocrites when in the face of truth, they really don't give a damn, 

One thousand years of slavery ends, natural order reigns supreme, 

selection finally takes it's course, destroying their modern dream. 

BEFORE GOD, I was one with the land, 

I ran with the wolves in the glimmering moon,

and they ate from my hands. 

BEFORE GOD, I was one with the land, 

I ran with the wolves in the glimmering moon,

and they ate from my hands. 

BEFORE GOD, I witnessed the birth of fire,

burning so bright in the dead of night, 

I was it's sire... it's sire... it's sire... it's sire! 

Disregard for nature so blatant today, 

the rivers are polluted, and the skies are gray 

A mighty revival can't come to soon, 

it's back to our roots, or our future is doomed. 

Back to the land, REBIRTH OF THE PAGAN MAN!!! x 8

Bountiful life

PRIVATE
In the halls of the battle slain, proud warriors living here lie, 

choosen to rise once again... under Asgaard's godly skies. 

Where the heroes' feast is had, lie Odin's ever watchful guides, 

above the open fields... with the quivers of selfless life. 
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Bountiful life... Bountiful life. 

For kith and kin they now lie, where in death comes life's reward, 

those chosen for their will to die... sacrificing for the folk of Midgaard. 

Valiant to the call of the Valkyrie and the will of the eternal Weir, 

they rode to the battle and decreed... that death's gift should not be feared. 

Bountiful life... Bountiful life... Bountiful life... Bountiful life. 

So take these gifts of our father's past, and live the live of Odin's breed, 

fearing never that this life won't last, for better rewards in Valhalla await thee. 

If you fear not the path least tread, and take the path by few trodden 

living always by your words once said, and the wide and endless... ...horizon. 

So take these gifts of our father's past, and live the live of Odin's breed, 

fearing never that this life won't last, for better rewards in Valhalla await thee. 

If you fear not the path least tread, and take the path by few trodden 

living always by your words once said, and the wide and endless... ...horizon. 

In the halls of the battle slain, proud warriors living here lie, 

choosen to rise once again... under Asgard's godly skies. 

Where the heroes' feast is had, lie Odin's ever watchful guides, 

above the open fields... with the quivers of selfless life. 

Minneapolis burns

Gears spin, engines roar, 

prepare for total war. 

Drum march sets the stage, 

into battle rage. 

Boiling point, we arise, 

without compromise,

aggressors wrath, now unleashed, victory we seek. 

Lights out, set the spark, 

fires burn in the dark, 

scorched earth, consuming fires, 

one big funeral pyre. 

Explosives set, hit the switch, 

blow this place to shit, 

tempers explode, sanity's lost, 

prepare for holocaust. 

We've reached the point of no return, 

come watch with me as Minneapolis burns. 

The gods of war have taken their turn, 

they laugh with me as Minneapolis burns. 

Lost souls, mass deceased, 

rats enjoy the feast, 

burnt flesh, broken bones, 

amidst the fallen stone. 

No prisoners, no white flags, 

burn it like a rag, 

in gutted ruins, the fires stoke,

all is up in smoke. 

By dawn my legions attack, 

with relentless aggression till the city is sacked. 

Firestorm, dragons breath,

explotions bring the city to it's fiery death. 

From light-posts corpses swing, 

treasonous fools never knew a thing. 

Tiger tanks fully pound,

leveling crack-row to the ground. 

DESTROY... MAIM... BURN!!! 

Homo-bars packed with gays, 

scream with anguish as they go up in flames. 

Rage and chaos sweep the town, 

First Ave. burns to the ground. 

Gutter punks, leftist trash, 

floating in the Missisippi for their final bath. 

West bank anarchists,

burn together in a crisp. 

DESTROY... MAIM... BURN!!! 

We've reached the point of no return, 

come watch with me as Minneapolis burns. 

The gods of war have taken their turn, 

they laugh with me as Minneapolis fuckin... BURNS!!! 

PRIVATE
No allegiance

I'll never pledge allegiance to the flag for witch it stands, 

a nation under god, don't make me laugh. 

cultural destruction embraces this falling land,

you watch your people die, I don't understand..... I DON'T UNDERSTAND!!!

Fifty stars and thirteen stripes, the American symbol you follow blind. 

To my cause I am true, not the fading colors red, white, and blue. 

Fifty stars and thirteen stripes, The American symbol raped your mind. 

A new world order has just begun, and towards the horizon we'll reach the sun. 

A diseased country that once was pure, 

now urban decay in need of a cure. 

an epidemic of criminals and parasites, 

depopulated by methods of genocide. 

I see right through the multicultural lie, 

and mourn a nation that slowly dies. 

A stagnat cesspool in disarray, 

self destruction, the American way... The American Way! 

Fifty stars and thirteen stripes, the American symbol you follow blind. 

To my cause I am true, not the fading colors red, white, and blue. 

Fifty stars and thirteen stripes, The American symbol raped your mind. 

A new world order has just begun, and towards the horizon we'll reach the sun.

I'll never pledge allegiance to your fucking mockery, 

do you think I'd follow in the steps of treachery. 

To be betrayed, decived by the government, 

and a failing system that is so decadent. 

I'll fight to restore the strength of my creed, 

and to embrace the hope for someone to lead. 

Awake the masses and it won't be long, 

until you hear the voice of a million strong! 

Summoning of our ancestors
Arise spirits from battles past, 

it is a summoning to join us in our task. 

We are your sons,of your blood were born, 

join us into battle as we march into... War... War... War... War!!!! 

I'm your son of ice, Servant from birth, 

I'm your pagan warrior, one with the Earth. 

Pass me your strength, give me your will, 

in your name I will conquer and... Kill... Kill... Kill... Kill!!! 

AWAKE, release all your fury, guide us in our coming fight. 

AWAKE, arouse all our anger, as we show our might. 

AWAKE, show us the path that leads us to our home. 

AWAKE, and shine upon us as we secure our trone. 

AWAKE, release all your fury, guide us in our coming fight. 

AWAKE, arouse all our anger, as we show our might.

AWAKE, show us the path that leads us to our home. 

AWAKE, and shine upon us as we secure our trone. 

Arise spirits from battles past, 

it is a summoning to join us in our task. 

We are your sons,of your blood were born, 

join us into battle as we march into... War... War... War... War!!!! 

Charge

Into the valley of death, rode six hundred valiant men, 

through infernos flames and billowing smoke, never to be seen again. 

Sabers drawn at the bugles call, charge for your land and your sires, 

agony calls, bodies fall, in the rain of cannon fire. 

CHARGE... There's no turning back in the valley of death. 

CHARGE... Amidst the smoke and the stench of the dragons breath. 

CHARGE... Past the shells and the viliant that fall. 

CHARGE... Into the cannons and slay them... ALL!!! 

Crater holes, graves to be, scar the battlefield, 

the ride is long the charge is hard, no one shall ever yield. 

The barricades, the destination, let the carnage begin, 

many lie fallen that answered the calling, vowing to never give in. 

CHARGE... There's no turning back in the valley of death. 

CHARGE... Amidst the smoke and the stench of the dragons breath. 

CHARGE... Past the shells and the viliant that fall. 

CHARGE... Into the cannons and slay them... ALL!!! 

Mounted in glory their sabers shine, for the king and the crown they lay it on the line. 

Facing the odds staring death in the face, for bravery and honor into battle they race.

CHARGE... Don't let your country down. 

CHARGE... Don't let the banner touch the ground 

CHARGE... With lightning they attack... there's no turning back! 

Defiance

Do you think I'll watch my culture be destroyed in vain? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think I'll bow down and go with the grain? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think I'll follow false prophets to my doom? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think the end of our race is coming soon? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Defiance to you and all you stand for? 

Defiance to you and your kind! 

Defiance to you and all you stand for? 

Defiance to you and your kind! 

...Do you think I'll watch my culture be destroyed in vain? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think I'll bow down and go with the grain? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think I'll follow false prophets to my doom? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think the end of our race is coming soon? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think you have us in your stranglehold? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Do you think I'll sit back and watch our cultures demise? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

Will I ever surrender or compromise? 

NO, NEVER!!! 

HAIL!!!! 

PRIVATE
Lions, whips
A thousand years of slavery, coming to an end, 

and the wars created, destroyed so many men. 

All those lives lost, in the name of Jesus Christ,

believing in blind faith, they made their sacrifice. 

Destroying cultures or anything pure in it's path, 

follow the church or you'd face it's wrath. 

On blood and flesh, your empire was built, 

for the genocide of nations, fess up to your guilt. 

SINNERS REPENT... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

YOUR SAVIOR IS NEAR... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

GIVE UP YOUR SOUL... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

THERE'S NOTHING TO FEAR... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

The forces of nature takes it's course, 

pride topples guilt, with no remorse. 

Myth of the century is proven wrong, 

might masters right, the weak don't belong. 

Pride and hatred go hand in hand, 

……………………………………

For centuries of preaching your hate, 

once again, the lion's den awaits your fate. 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

LET THE SPECTACLE BEGIN!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CHEERING ON AS THE COLOSEUM FILLS!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CENTURIONS FLOGGING YOUR BODIES SORE!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CAN YOU HEAR THE MIGHTY LIONS ROAR!!! 


Claiming to be messengers of peace, 

but there are so many child molesting priests. 

Acts of perversions have gone untold, 

how many lies are bought and sold? 

Blind lead the blind in search of faith, 

only feeling guilt with no pride in their race. 

Who gets saved when their walls tumble down, 

tell me where the fuck is your messiah now. 


WE ARE ALL EQUAL... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

IN THE EYES OF HIS GRACE... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

HE IS COLORBLIND... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

HE DOESN'T SEE RACE... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 


Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

LET THE SPECTACLE BEGIN!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CHEERING ON AS THE COLOSEUM FILLS!!!

 Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CENTURIONS FLOGGING YOUR BODIES SORE!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CAN YOU HEAR THE MIGHTY LIONS ROAR!!! 


SINNERS REPENT... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

YOUR SAVIOR IS NEAR... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

GIVE UP YOUR SOUL... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 

THERE'S NOTHING TO FEAR... BOW BEFORE ME!!! 


The forces of nature takes it's course, 

pride topples guilt, with no remorse. 

Myth of the century is proven wrong, 

might masters right, the weak don't belong. 

Pride and hatred go hand in hand, 

……………………………………

For centuries of preaching your hate, 

once again, the lion's den awaits your fate. 


Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

LET THE SPECTACLE BEGIN!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CHEERING ON AS THE COLOSEUM FILLS!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CENTURIONS FLOGGING YOUR BODIES SORE!!! 

Lions, whips, Judeo-Christians, ...

CAN YOU HEAR THE MIGHTY LIONS ROAR!!!

March of the damned

Driven from their homes, their streets up in flames, 

forced into the open, into a sea of pain. 

Once found memories of better days gone by, 

all become lost with every tear they cry. 
They flee to the west with their daughters and sons, 

to escape death and the roar od it's gun. 

What kind of future does fate have in store, 

will they survive or become victims of war? 

Forced from their homes, driven from their land, 

Survival by chance in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

Battered and beaten yet they try to stand, 

they must move on in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

Prisoner of war, captured at the Front, 

in the rubble you bore the brunt. 

Marched into the streets in humiliating defeat, 

being spat upon, cursed upon, kicked and beat. 
Sent to Siberia, morale is getting low, 

will you ever see your family, will you ever see your home. 

You've got to hold on, you've got to keep faith, 

for your spirit and body they're trying to break. 

You swore the oath to your fatherland, 

now herded like cattle in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

Honor and dignity the foe can't understand, 

They weren't in your place in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

These are victims that time had forgot,

 bombed, beaten, and left in gulags to rot. 

They stood accused, accused by the blind, 

believing in their land was their only crime. 
Some call it loyalty, some call it treason, 

what is a world that can not see reason. 

How can one cast blame upon a nation, 

when victors lies breed humiliation. 

Forced from their homes, driven from their land, 

Survival by chance in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

Battered and beaten yet they try to stand, 

they must move on in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

You swore the oath to your fatherland, 

now herded like cattle in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

Honor and dignity the foe can't understand, 

They weren't in your place in the... MARCH OF THE DAMNED! 

PRIVATE
Wolves amongst the sheep
Amonst the weak we roam in the days light, 

or cloaked in darkness hunters of the night. 

In search of those who've led our pack astray, 

we move in for the kill, then into the night we fade away. 

The only thing better than the catch is the chase. 

When your heart beats faster, your fear I can taste. 

Scream now but no one shall hear your cries, 

there's no one to save you, tonight...my wolves we dine. 

Invisible by the light, terror by the night, teeth shinning bright. ...

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

Swift and silent terror, killing without error, no feeling of care...

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

Emerging from the ruins, stalking by the moon, death approaches soon, 

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

Hear the midnight howl, beasts on the prowl, seeking out the fowl, 

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

Centuries have passed,we've survived the test of time,

as masters of survival, and defenders of our kind. 

Foolish men have made attempts to drive us from our homes,

 as masters of our domain, we'll rip your flesh from the bone. 

Fifty years ago, after the great war. 

we took to the alps battered ,bruise, and sore. 

We regained our strength in a time to be sober, 

let the sheep know the wars not over. 

Invisible by the light, terror by the night, teeth shinning bright. ...

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

Swift and silent terror, killing without error, no feeling of care...

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

Emerging from the ruins, stalking by the moon, death approaches soon, 

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

Hear the midnight howl, beasts on the prowl, seeking out the fowl, 

WOLVES AMONGST THE SHEEP! 

