
The Storm

The Retrosic

You are so godless
You are so faithless
Now you will witness
There's no forgiveness

We are so full of hate
Our hearts are torn
We brought out wind
To harvest storm

Repent and see
You are a casualty
You are nothing else but me

We are so full of hate
Our hearts are torn
We brought out wind
To harvest storm

You are the enemy
And eternally
This world will burn like me

There's no time
For a second thought
From Hell they came
The Devil's horde

This world will burn like me
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