
Bathory, War
The bells of war doth chime tonightand the heavens shake with fearThe earth commot the sky is in flamesthe battle is ever near(Troops of Hell tonight they stormThe walls they so despiseHeaven's gates are closing inThe night is filled with cries)WAR, WAR, WARA crack of thunder, a smell of deaththe wind of mayhem blowsHeaven in its final breathand God lose all controlPrayers for mercy cries for helpwon't stop the blasphemyOur troops emerge the sacred throneand the victory is completeWAR, WAR, WAR(WAR, WAR, WAR)
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