
Nightmare, Heretic
In the past, I was serving the preachersThe masters I imploredSometimes, there's no more beliefs in my fateI say no prayers no moreAnd by the flames I will be burntI'm a defender of godI feel it deep down in my gutsI feel his glowing fireThe judgement is doneI bring with me all the secrets of the knightsThe sentence will comeI take with me all the riddles of the riteAll is gone and my soul disappearedI left blood on my soilSometimes, I'm denying the sense when I preyI can't find my god anymoreAnd by the flames I will be burntI'm a defender of godI feel it deep down in my gutsI feel his glowing fireThe judgement is doneI bring with me all the secrets of the knightsThe sentence will comeI take with me all the riddles of the riteThe riddles will die with meFighting in the fieldsThe unbelievers must be hunted downSlayers on the hillsA smell of death is all aroundAnd by the flames I will be burntI'm a defender of godI feel it deep down in my gutsI feel his glowing fireThe judgement is doneI bring with me all the secrets of the knightsThe sentence will comeI take with me all the riddles of the rite...
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