
Tristania, The gate
An army of ambitionis movingand it shakes the groundTen thousand hungry heartswith iron heelsBurns and rapesSucks the earth dryCuts and slaysAll that gets in its way Mighty forces of destructionWay beyond controlNothing sleeps tonightDecay and sinister silence Your world ripped in dust and ruinsI shed no tears for your painI shed no tears for the pastUnleash all the beasts from imprisonmentAnd arm them with sticks and stonesBring them into the land of chaosWatch mankinds last gate fallTrembling hands in fire burnedAs we march into the nightEvery last stone will be turnedWithin the bright daylightWe are the hounds of hellYou will kneelYou will bendWe feast at her graveIn the bloodmist we standVictorious
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