
Bathory, Crosstitution
The crucifix in flamesThe house of God burned down to the groundA symbolic action of defianceBrought palace of lies downRefusal to acknowledge the authorityOf faith of liarsHas cleansed this world somewhatBy purifying lovely fireCrosstitutionCrosstitutionCrosstitutionHoly writtings, hokus pokusMagic incense, blood and tearsImpeccable the ways of HeavenTo inflict terror and fearAll are born of womanAnd the female is of sinSo we are all drenched soaky wet in sinWhen our life beginsAnd for the rest of our daysTo reach his kingdom full of blissWe seek forgivenessFor something we didn't doTo someone who does not and never hasAnd never will existCrosstitutionCrosstitutionCrosstitutionCross of lies, no one up highGayhood of priests and spartan fiestsPathetic faith, your wine and breadAll will be well once we're all deadHe might have died forSomebody's sins but sure not mineIf all you want is to him followAnd die too then I say fineBut don't you baptise one moreGeneration in some fuckin' shameSupported by that damned religionOf yours I now watch in flamesCrosstitutionCrosstitutionCrosstitutionI will always defy your damn faithAs I've lived I'll die freeYou'll never have me crosstitute myselfOr on my fuckin' knees
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