THE ANCIENT ONE�by Phosphoros


Behind the veils of darkest night�Lies a most singular fright�Blacker black than black can be�Satanic luminosity�Creature of unholy sin�Beware lest thou awaken him�Asleep since untold ages past�Awaiting when he will at last�Come forth to claim his kingdom Earth�Man's just a useless afterbirth�To him in his dark demon city�He has not a twinge of pity�Great Old One from Outside of Time�Immersed in lovely nauseous slime�Prophecies of lies are true�Foretold by Priest Ank-af-na-Khonsu�His dream may come to you at night�And you shall know his loathsome light�Ancient hieroglyphs foretell�The awakening of Hell�To fill us with his pleasure-feast�Chaotic Empire of the Beast!


�





