
Dark Moor, From hell
Pure dark badnessA black cold sadnessFalling intoHole of madness dying toStep into the citybreaking out from silenceIron GodsPouring flaming violenceSirens, don't stop cryingReally crying loudMurder nowIs allowedHissing arrowSoaked in fireWrapped in wireThe souls cryFrom hell!Right from hell!Crazy driven horden of brothersMoney given to slay othersRichness striven between smothersIs paid in bloodKeep on fighting no surrenderJudgement coming no defenderJust believing the pretenderEvil rising intoA spiral of madnessFor all will be sentencedAnd this wayJustice will take vengeancePower does conspireAgainst innocenceWrapped in wireThe souls cry
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