
Gorguts, La vie est prelude
The incoherent system of lifeStructured in my self dark ideologyBut why am I sombre with pride?It may be a prelude to a symphonyThrough this prelude Carnal ConfinementAnguish was my closer friendOnce into the world of breathinglessI'll be glad to meet my endMy flesh, I overwhelmAs I rise in ecstasyProceed into the realmOf blissful immortalityWinds of pureness I inhaleHow can they love this life so miserable?I neglect my beingHow can they trust this God so feeble?The inner belief now I denyI structured in myself my proper entityInner-prelude increases my will to flySounds of Blackness, my energyThrough this prelude Carnal ConfinementAnguish was my closer friendOnce into the world of breathinglessI'll be glad to meet my end
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