
Vergelmer, At war for his majesty
Creatures of darkness, of hatredCreatures of wastes and of painI summon theeI conjure theeI call thee forth from thy abodeFrom thy resting place in darknessI evoke theeFrom the bowls of the earthHear his majesty's wordRaise thy broadsword bravelyBehold, on the horizonArmageddonI am the lord of warriorsI am arrayed with both might and swordI am armed with fiercenessI am before all thingsThe stars grow dim in their placesAnd the moon pales before my eyesA wind has arisenThe dark waters stirI am the lord of warriorsI am arrayed with both might and swordI am armed with fiercenessI am before all thingsWe ascend into darknessEmpower yourself or be enslavedBehold on the horizonARMAGEDDON
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