
Satyricon, Now diabolical
The chase is onReverie diesStand up be countedThis world that we holdWill never kneelFuck you - you can never winYou never hadOur persistenceIt's an honor never bestowed upon youWe're wide - awakeAll senses alertWe'll brush you offLike dirt on our skinA lifetime under devil wingsHas forged a shield of unpenetrable strength'cause they want'cause they need'cause they areMade to beNow, DiabolicalCountless nights of ferocious angerAnd grinding teethThe jaw is clenchedThe spark is litThe target lockedWe want you deadYour head on our plateYou wanted warAnd war you will getYou sorry man - you never knew and you (were) never preparedWe cannotWe will notWe never have been affected by youWe will always fightWe will never restWe will not mournThose who got lostWe entered this world and thought nothingOf no one or anythingThis world that we holdCame to us with our livesYou always thoughtYou never knewYou never grasped our existenceA shallow mind in an empty shell - no good to this worldBoth feet on the groundFirmly positionedOur boiling blood is pumpingDamn you all for being so smallYou cannot killWhat you cannot see
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