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1. The Awakening of the Wrath
2. Stuck in the Rut of Defeatism
3. Lord of the Ordeals 
4. Trudging instr( .)
5. Second Choice
6. The Noxious Stench of Compassion
7. Rage Emboldens Despair R E D( . . .)
8. All About the Blood and Guts
9. Unhinged by Everything Around Me
10. Riven instr( .)
11. Hatred Heals  Evil Saves,
12. Suicide Gift instr( .)
13. Gone Awry Across the Board instr( .)
14. Systematic Rape Cage 
15. Down the Ravine I Will See
16. Door of Death



The Awakening of the Wrath

So many years have passed by
Good little soldier toy
How high ?  that's what you replied“ ”

When they said Jump, good boy“ ”

You thought I'll be rewarded“
I've done my duty, so..
Be a man and get in there
I just... can't say no”

They slapped your face many times
and you guessed you were wrong
I can't get things done my way“ ”

I can't help but smile and nod

You have forgotten more
than I will ever know
Just time to grow the fuck up
(You) gotta hold your head up

It's like something inside me broke 
My stomach hurt, I felt flames of heat on my face
Blood was just rushing in my ears and 
I thought I was going insane 

But no, I was finally sane
I've found myself again
Now I can heed the call I ignored so far...
Because that's the awakening of the wraaaath !



- - - - -

Don't run away, you cunt
I want to make you suffer
I want to see you beg
Wretched servant of the servants

No, that's I will say
No, yours (is) not my way
No, I won't hear you
So, I will slay you

You always looked down on me
You're not laughing anymore, are you ? 
Why don't you do something useful and dig your own grave ?
I will bury you alive and crying, motherfucker

Your death
My life
You waste of
My time

Gotta burn your clothes to remove any trace
Gotta fill the pit with rats, a so special delight

I don't want to get your filthy blood on my hands
I'll enjoy your terror, sweet food for my mind

No hard feelings, not my fault if you awakened the Beast that is inside me !



Stuck in the Rut of Defeatism

Facing reality
Dreams of escape
Climbing a mountain
(With) no legs and no hands

Overcrowding thoughts
Did not improve
The weakness you see
In your mental doom

Distorting mirror
Self-mutilation
When your biggest goal
Is resignation

Overcrowding thoughts
Did not improve
The weakness you see
In your mental doom

Lying in your bed
you can't get up
Too many beatings
You have had enough

And if you should rip the world
In half to get you back
you'd rather stand still
Condemning yourself



Retreat
is your only perspective
Defeat 
Not to be rejected  again !–
x2

Circling your prison without walls
Your tragedy's airing again and again
Obsessive repetition of your fall
Your truth is starting to wane 

You're born with a colourful crown 
A gift to preserve for the chosen ones
You waited for the cheers of the crowd
A handful of grey dust is what you get... 

and now... repent ! 



Lord of the Ordeals

False messengers of the afterworld of heaven in an earthly world whose harmless 
pleasures they utterly despise
Fake prophets of magic potions they claim to buy from hell, casting spell, to fight the other 
side of the divinity they deny

Stickmen and suckers
won't admit that until
I will break the seal

The shelters they promised
The rewards they offered
They know, they're not for real

Unutterable
Double-faced
Don't pray for me

Good and evil
In One deity
I'm the Lord... of the Ordeals



Trudging 
(instrumental)

Second Choice

(do you) Feel entrapped in your ivory home ?
Think to gather all your friends and call 
Awkwardness in the other's voice
To hide that you're nothing but a SECOND CHOICE

In your heydays you thought big
The whole world under your feet
Pragmatism can just destroys
Your dreams 'cuz you settled for the SECOND CHOICE 

Can't get off from life's treadmill
Overwhelmed by responsibilities
In your brain a growing noise
makes you realize that you got NO OTHER CHOICE

Kick the stool  – do it
Let yourself fall  – do it
Pull the trigger  – do it
Swallow it down  – do it 

Do it, do it, do it, do it, do it, do it, DO IT !!!               



The Noxious Stench of Compassion

Distressing portrait
The queen of the lies
Your pitiful compassion
Kills me every time

Broadcasting of sorrow
Crocodile tears
You think I'm ungrateful
(But) I can't hide my chagrin

You make me hate myseeeeelf !!!
Get the fuck out of here... 
Noooow !!!

Your charitable conceit let me unable to move
My disrespect will teach you to stop running your mouth 
x2

Pretending regret
As we were old friends
Don't make me beg
I'm done talking to you
You should know... so...

I don't wanna pray
I don't wanna do
I'm not giving a fuck
If I don't look like you



You don't wanna see
The uncomfortable truth
how self-centered you are
but i'm not a fool

You make me hate myseeeeelf!!!
You better let me here to die alone

Rage Emboldens Despair R E D( . . .)

Rage 
Emboldens
Despair

Rage 
Emboldens
Despair

All About the Blood and Guts

You found the Truth

(In memory of Christine Chubbuck)



Unhinged by Everything Around Me

Away from home
Shortness of breath
Pale, with fast pace

Defenseless
Awareness
Exposed to shame

Prisoner of fear
Desire for stealth

Chastened by
Those who lie
You can't hold their gaze
Lost in your panic maze

Lying poweless
Repressed hate

Twisted figures around you
No escape

Promise made
In your weak mind

You'll gain the strength you need
To gouge out their eyes



Promise made
In your weak mind

You'll gain the strength you need
To gouge out their eyes

Null to lose
All to earn
When it all falls down

Spilling blood
Bashing heads
A new identity to be... found

Riven
(instrumental)



Hatred Heals  Evil  Saves,

Rising up slowly within
Upsetting your stomach
Your head is pounding
You have had enough

Clenching your fists
You feel paralyzed
Gritting your teeth
And now you realize

You gotta smash them down
Mortifying their pride
In the abyss you have found
The pleasures of fright

No deities from below
Look at your shadow inside
You can be your own god
If you'll let your other rise 

Thank you anger
Thank you scorn
Thank you hatred
Evil's worms  
x3



Suicide Gift
(instrumental)

Gone Awry Across the Board
(instrumental)

Systematic Rape Cage

Time after time
Forging my own cage
I told myself lies
To dull my growing pain

I was drowning down
I let them  screw me…
Til there was no way out‘

My pride allowed me  to see…

Brainwashed
Dominated by fear
Assembly line of alienation
Jailer s name was jeer’

Helplessness
Spinning their wheels, tortures of my mind
There s only one revenge:’
My suicide will be their demise



Down the Ravine I Will See

You thought I was one of your preys
Pushing me around in every way
Ready to follow your every whim
Obeying your commands without a blink
But you picked the worst of the motherfuckers
I'll just look away like a dumb sucker
Until you'll slip up and you will ask
For my help to clean up your mess
I will laugh and knock you down
Letting you fall on the ground
Seeing you bleed is a big turn-on for me
I'm your prowler, don't you fucking see ?

Butcher those
Pigs !!!
Erase their
Seed !!!

Who's now
The wimp ???
Die !!!
You ain't shit !!!



Door of Death
(original  version  featured  in  “Into  the  Gothic  Gloom”  by  Gothic – 1989)

When you pass through the door of death
There is no God, no judgement
You ll be forever alone’
Only spirit without bones
But by now (you) gotta prepare yourself, 
Refusing any repentance
It s time, come on’
Don t be afraid, open the door’
You must do a little step 
And for the eternity you ll rest’
You will feel a strange sensation
But you won t have any reaction’
Yes to pain, no to joy
You ll suffer, dear boy’
Go to hell, wreck
Haha goodbye, you shit

Bells are ringing
It s your time then’
The sky is black, yo
Wicked rise from the dead, whereas
You are stone dead
But people aren t sad’
Cuz you were a madman‘



There ll be a time, when Satan ll rise’ ’
And we all will bow to him
In hell our mind will be obliged
To the cult of death
Dark sacrifice, forget paradise
Nothing s real but death’
Torn off your heart, falling apart
For the realm of death

When you pass through the door of death
There is no God, no judgement
You ll be forever alone’
Only spirit without bones
But by now (you) gotta prepare yourself, 
refusing any repentance
It s time, come on’
Don t be afraid, open the door’
You must do a little step 
And for the eternity you ll rest’
You will feel a strange sensation
But you won t have any reaction’
Yes to pain, no to joy
You ll suffer, dear boy’
Go to hell, wreck
Haha goodbye, you shit

Door of deaaaath 

All Lyrics By James Maximilian Jason


