
Bathory, For all those who died
For all those who cried aloudBut whose tears were never heardFor questioning one almighty fatherOf a heavenly distanced worldBeloved thee who submitThe holy writings assuredThe golden cross stained with innocent bloodBut stand yet a thousand heavenwardBurning naked but smilingNot full of fear but prideKnowing death alone could cleanse themOf the reasons for which they all dieFor all those who diedFor all those whose great beautyStirred their tortures to rageAnd for all those whose great uglinessDid the sameFor all those who cried aloud in vainFor mercy on the rackBut whom of dying naked in scornNot ashamedBurning naked but smilingNot full of fear but prideKnowing death alone could cleanse themOf the reasons for which they all diedFor all those who diedPleas for mercy signs of guiltNaked bodies broken on the wheelTears sign the confessionWith crusted blood lips sealed
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