
Primal Fear, Metal gods
We've taken too much for grantedAnd all the time it had grownFrom the techno seeds we first plantedEvolved a mind of its' ownMarching in the streetsDragging iron feetLaser beaming heartsRipping men apartFrom off I've seen my perfectionWhere we could do as we pleaseIn secrecy this infectionWas speading like a diseaseHiding undergroundKnowing we'd be foundCaring for our livesReaped by robots scythesMetal GodsMetal GodsMetal GodsMetal GodsMachines are taking all overWith mankind in their commandIn time they'd like to discoverHow they can make their demandBetter be the slavesTo their wicked waysBut meeting with our deathEngulfed in molten breath
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