
Bathory, Holocaust
At dawn they rise pointing to the skiesReady to cut through the clouds at commandFrom wombs in the ground born to deafening soundsWhen the button is pressed by deaths handLoaded with death powered by the dragons breathClimbing way above the clouds out of sightTo seek its destination and destroy it into voidAnd to spread its load of death and endless nightBelow water in the ground on wings of steel up highSeeds of death to be launched in final one of warsEach with a number for a distant city at their sidesWonder whats the number for my city and for yoursMetal phallous seeds of deathThat is not won else cannot be lostPrecious burden seeds of deathSown to earth brings the holocaustPrepare to dieNow leaving their wombs all in fire baptisedOutnumbering the stars in the skyEach with a skytrack on which they are sentTo destroy each part of the world on the other sideNot time to repent feel regret or ask for mercyOnce launched there is no way to bring them backFinally the world created by man look so brightBefore it all turns blackBelow water in the ground on wings of steel up highSeeds of death to be launched in final one of warsEach with a number for a distant city at their sidesWonder whats the number for my city and for yoursMetal phallous seeds of deathThat is not won else cannot be lostPrecious burden seeds of deathHolocaust
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