Flesh Field, The Plague

| am the future of man.

| am the plague.

| am the Armageddon.

| am man's darkest day.
Feel the wrath of my power.
Feel the sting of my breath.
You'll find me in your darkest hour.
| am your death.

| am the hate of the gods.

| am the pain you knew.

| am your punishment.

| am the end of you.

A world reborn in blood,

A world destroyed by its only son,
A world infected by man.

| won't spare anyone.

| am the master.

You are my slave,
Forced to do my bidding
For the rest of your days.
| am the end of mankind.
| am infinity.

| am the ruler of all

In my divinity.
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