Crepuscular Battle Hymn

| nquisition

Claws carving deep into wounds of war
Blood dripping slow from my axe of steel
Crushed from the blow of my hammer strike
Thrones made of gold crumble from the blastWar, lord of mine bring me holy blood

Knifein my fist aiming to the gods

Black is the fire burning from the throne

Ash, falling down as the heavens burnBlack spell cals... death!
Black spell calls... war gods strike!
Song Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by http://www.1songlyrics.com/



http://www.1songlyrics.com/search.html?q=Inquisition
http://www.1songlyrics.com/
http://www.1songlyrics.com/

