
Blind Guardian, Poor man's crusade
Your souls are condemned to burn in hellDamned for all timeSo spoke the noble oneHe convicted us allHe is a gifted manThough he will slaughterIn the name of ChristHoly and bightHe's devil in desguiseProtector of the crossBeware of the snakeAll in all it's just a poor man's crusadePoor man's crusadeThe holy Land home of our blessed lordEnslaved and stained by godless handsThey shall de damnedJerusalemIs waiting for youTo rise once againSo we will slaughter in the name of ChristHoly father, holy fatherAll in all it's just a poor man's crusadePoor man's crusadeYou'll shed your bloodYour bodies fallThat is the price you'll payTo cleanse you of your sinsVicious and cruelLet's kill them allLet's kill them allSo we will slaughter in the name of ChristHoly father, holy fatherAll in all it's just a poor man's crusadePoor man's crusade
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