
Centurian, In The Name Of Chaos
Cursed am I to be caught in flesh
Caught in cancer
Caught in gods creation
Trapped with gods followers
Born in the stink of god
Smell the rot of god

HAIL CHAOS GODS !!!
HAIL SERPENT SOULS !!!
HAIL SPIRITS OF DEATH !!!

HAIL CHORONZON !!!
COME FORTH FROM FIRE !!!
COME UNTO ME !!!

Bring everlasting flames unto us
Bring down all what lives

That we may loose
The minions of christ

Feel compelled to kill us all
Be supreme in murder and sadism
Serve this worlds need to perish
Be vulgar in violence

Bestow the world with genocide
Fill our minds with suicide

Deliver us unto Chaos
Deliver us unto destruction

Let us walk the desert of dried blood
That we may see who will get through

CHAOS IS THE WAY !!!
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