
Craft, Total Soul Rape
Deepest cold to ever grace the land of planet earth, purest cleansing Hellfire to burn the mark of hell (upon man). 
Hear my call!! 
Deepest trace to ever possess minds of man, purest noxious water to wipe out hordes and tribes. 
Ugliest work of art and violence ever seen by motal men. 
Prepare for total soul rape! 
Ugliest work of death and horror ever seen by men. 
Prepare for total soul rape!
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