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F il Xill Kill Kill - Till there is no biood left te ol {|/) o ik
1(_ - " Rise Bise Rise - ;m death im&n y:::lelsnkv!:at / 0.7T.A.#1 \@Q Ay
i T he true metal gots - Comman Lt | neath to all posers - Who aren’t reay tonight& = = Wi
A L"’“ The true metal gods - command you here 1o o A neath to all traitors - To these who're afraid to fight ./ I |

"' __ You belong to the sons of war - You helsng to the Elite Force neath to those hastards - Who're carring my hateful weath h f
) You helong to the sons of war - You are the metallaw ' and death to all pussies - Brone a turned on toaster in th ’MWI“ W\ .
neath to all ... y Y

. Fight Fight Fight - March with us side by side
Reign Reign Reign - Slay the pasers, scream our name
//4/ | The true metal gods - command yoll to war
'The true metal gods - compand you here in this
| Haili Haill Hail t warl 4
Haili Haili Heze in th
Haili Haili Hail to the
Haili Haili posers shall falli ™

piall of i%iln is pussyclash - Bang your heads u

fieath to all posers - Whe can't cenfirm in sight
jo-all traitors — They just follow their lies like blind
these hastards — Whe would never play a fair game

feathto all ...

Posers! Posersi Poserst Shall diet
Posersi Posersi Poserst Tonighti

ley're right infectious and they breed “

cirele pit is non Metal - Marhc_h I\"lill': us irnlti:h By

Holdl your old school hanners high - NEver < : d {
True ?ﬂetalwarrims reign - March with us intg ,f ‘_ M get drunk and got n_eed : §
Kaili Hail Hail to the war! thits aliposers - who never will stay by my side il

o all fFaitors - They never choose what's wrong or right . /1)

Kaili Haill Kere in this halli -
Raili Haili Kail toc the war!
. Haili Kaili Posers shall falli

Vol You helong to the sons of war - v
\ You helong to the sons of waru-"vn:ullo:ruel:n

i\ _ Music by Reese, Linke, Kanth, Bombi | Lyrics: Reese, &

atli 1o Wigse hastards - Wiho are riding on aiplastic pride /||
10 all pussies - whose assholes neveffcan stay tight / iy

J?—ﬂ‘i ‘Kanth, Linke, Reese, Rombi | Lyrics: Kanth % !




BEATH ANS BESTRUCTION
The hunger for might - The feeling of greed
[ The circle of hate - Is human's fate

Wn‘l tearned - The war will return - Return
th and destruction — Reath and destruction
Our progress of greed — Let mother earth bleed
we're all guilty - We destroy our only home
For our consume

s | rumankind not worth to live on this earth
e\ e have no respect — Nature strikes back

| Beath and destruction - We're all guilty
We're inhumanity '
| ~ Beath and destruction

J We're all guilty - We're inhumanity

gay will hegin - Now we pay for our,
or strikes hack - Soon we're alld
gre is no return — This planet will b
2 willbura -
"\, Beath and destruction — We're-all gi

We're inhymanity i
' npeath and destruction—
' we're all guilty - We're inhum:

Now you cry - What have we torig
Now it’s tos late— All live is gone
Music by Linke, Begse, Kanth, Romb Lyrie
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whe gave you knowledge, whe told you s

' Whe gave you knowledge, whe told you so?

aet inf
Find the truth, hold it, grab it
Place it right intc your head
Let it work, so let it reign
Your mind is fading, alive undead

So prayi Every dayt Every prayi Words nelra,?

So pray! Every day! Anyway! Words decay

Protecting itf Jesus saves yout
Your hrain is rotten and melts to shit
Your soul will shine in heaven? _ L g
Believing that, youll just muit N 4
You told me scme shit ahout what to do y
1 asked for nothing, even for yout \
You gave me nothing, this love is to roti
Who'd even called you father to goda ¢

You told me some shit ahout what to do
1 asked for nothing, even for youl

Ahout the future and which way to yo

¢ made you teaching ahout this world helow?
You gave me nothing, this love is te roti
 Whe'd even called you father to god?
‘ aod thinki
God thinki A mindfuck can he awfuli
éod thinki A mindiuck can he nice!l
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BOUNBER BATE

Attack is hefore you — An evil rear
Now hrothers - Raise your sweords
March out through the gates - Bring em evil fate

Troops of death — Bring the end
Troops of death - Hestroy l_he lands
Murder and rape — No one will escape

Bounded Hate - Terror Attack - No turning hack
Bounded Hate - viclent Sauad - Return of the warlords

Lords of war — Evil rising
An endless dying
Let em feel sur swords
Enemies dying to our feet
We laugh - They hleed

gounded Kate - Terror Attack - No turning hack
oundet Hate - Violent Suuad — Return-of the warlords

Nothing will left

Bounded Hate - The final death

__ The massacre will not end
Thisis the'violence of the damned
<Theulumate judgement/
Bounded Hate - Terror A\
Bounded Hate - Vislent Squs
Bounded Hate - The )

* et :

anth, Rombi | Lyrics: Reese, christiansen
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1N UNION WE THANK:

| Schriitley tfof letting us im, Bicker
| tier pure insanity in F.7.6.), Andy &
Frank tthe choir of the damned), Fabic
tfor playing the first hells in B.H.),
Karin & Jule tior accepting us as we
are), Mario & zorno (for inspiration and
/ hate), Tuning Big M, Briving Hasan,
Thomas from Cyan Guitars, Mega Roh
ifor support and answers), Steffen
| /and Marion Reese, Jan and Brandy
and'all metalhead:z jcining our fate!

AND IF YOU BON‘Y BELIEVE -
- " FUCK YOUT
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