Hate, Satan's Horde

PRAISE SATAN!

Masters from the bottom of hell

Goats that butt the heavens with thier horns
Evil knights and nasty dwarfs

All they are waiting for your f**king corpse

The lost age - this means your death, be aware
Endless trip into the heart of no where
Judgement day - now you have to declare

The lost age - this means your death, be aware

Get up from your knees, forget your belief
Join the hord of Satan!
Get up from your knees, forget your belief
Join the hord of Satan!
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