
Venom, Trinity MCMXLV 0530
Here we stand as the forces blowAcross the landOpen minds and now open soresBut no open handHiding in our trench of steelTo witness the blastNothing to say and now nothing to feelNow it's hopeless and pastThe wind that was meant to beOppenheimer built radioactivityBuildings and houses crops and forethoughtHave now gone to groundAll but the dust and the helpless debrisAre all that are foundNow his creation is purchased by godsWho must reconveneDeciding to cleanse the Earth of its lifeBy priming their own warmachineSkil will grow soft blood will grow coldBut not on your frameHe mastered the deadliest weapon of allBut was he insaneHe built it for lifeHe built it for peaceOh that's what he thoughtBut evilness knows no boundariesAnd satan will read from his court
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