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HEAVY
VOCALS

DOCTOR BURNBASS / BACKINGS

Kill Kill Kill – Till there is no blood left to spill

Rise Rise Rise – Like death from the sky

The true metal gods – Command you to war

The true metal gods – Command you here in this hall

SONS OF WAR

You belong to the sons of war – You belong to the Elite Force

You belong to the sons of war – You are the metal law

You belong to the sons of war – You belong to the Elite Force
You belong to the sons of war – You are the metal law

Hail! Hail! Hail to the war!
Hail! Hail! Here in this hall!
Hail! Hail! Hail to the war!
Hail! Hail! Posers shall fall!

Fight Fight Fight – March with us side by side
Reign Reign Reign – Slay the posers, scream our name

The true metal gods – Command you to war
The true metal gods – Command you here in this hall

Wall of death is pussyclash – Bang your heads until you’re dead

Circle pit is non Metal – March with us into brutal battle

Hold your old school banners high – Never listen to their lies

True Metalwarriors reign – March with us into a bloody game

Hail! Hail! Hail to the war!
Hail! Hail! Here in this hall!
Hail! Hail! Hail to the war!
Hail! Hail! Posers shall fall!
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Death to all posers – Who aren’t ready tonight

Death to all traitors – To those who’re afraid to f ight

Death to those bastards – Who’re carring my hateful wrath

And death to all pussies – Drope a turned on toaster in their bath

D.T.A. #1

Death to all ...

Death to all posers – Who never will stay by my side

Death to all traitors – They never choose what’s wrong or right

Death to those bastards – Who are riding on a plastic pride

And death to all pussies – Whose assholes never can stay tight

Death to all ...

Death to all posers – Who can’t conf irm in sight
Death to all traitors – They just follow their lies like blind

Death to those bastards – Who would never play a fair game
And death to all pussies – Welcome to your own hall of shame

Posers! Posers! Posers! Shall die!
Posers! Posers! Posers! Tonight!

They’re right infectious and they breed
They get drunk and got peed
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DON AXE
GUITARS/ BACKINGS

LORD CUNTDRUMS/ BACKINGS

The hunger for might – The feeling of greed
The circle of hate – Is human’s fate

We haven‘t learned – The war will return – Return

DEATH AND DESTRUCTION

Death and destruction – Death and destruction

Now you cry – What have we done
Now it’s too late – All live is gone

Death and destruction – We’re all guilty
We’re inhumanity

Death and destruction
We’re all guilty – We’re inhumanity

Our progress of greed – Let mother earth bleed
We´re all guilty – We destroy our only home

For our consume
Humankind not worth to live on this earth
We have no respect – Nature strikes back

The decay will begin – Now we pay for our sins

Mother strikes back – Soon we’re all dead

There is no return – This planet will burn
Will burn

Death and destruction – We’re all guilty
We’re inhumanity

Death and destruction
We’re all guilty – We’re inhumanity

Music by Linke, Reese, Kanth, Rombi | Lyrics: Reese

God think! 
God think! A mindfuck can be awful!
God think! A mindfuck can be nice!

Think!

Get in!
Find the truth, hold it, grab it
Place it right into your head

Let it work, so let it reign
Your mind is fading, alive undead

FATHER TO GOD

So pray! Every day! Every pray! Words betray!
So pray! Every day! Anyway! Words decay!

Protecting it! Jesus saves you!
Your brain is rotten and melts to shit

Your soul will shine in heaven?
Believing that, you‘ll just quit

You told me some shit about what to do
I asked for nothing, even for you!

You gave me nothing, this love is to rot!
Who‘d even called you father to god?
You told me some shit about what to do

I asked for nothing, even for you!
Who gave you knowledge, who told you so?

About the future and which way to go
Who gave you knowledge, who told you so?

Who made you teaching about this world below?
You gave me nothing, this love is to rot!

Who‘d even called you father to god?
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IN UNION WE THANK:

AND IF YOU DON‘T BELIEVE – 
FUCK YOU !

Attack is before you – An evil roar
Now brothers – Raise your swords

March out through the gates – Bring em evil fate

BOUNDED HATE

Troops of death – Bring the end
Troops of death – Destroy the lands

Murder and rape – No one will escape

Bounded Hate – Terror Attack – No turning back
Bounded Hate – Violent Squad – Return of the warlords

Bounded Hate – The wrath of the obsessed
The hourglass is through

Bounded Hate – Total Death
Brings war to you

Music by Reese, Linke, Kanth, Rombi | Lyrics: Reese, Christiansen

Lords of war – Evil rising
An endless dying

Let em feel our swords
Enemies dying to our feet

We laugh – They bleed

Bounded Hate – Terror Attack – No turning back
Bounded Hate – Violent Squad – Return of the warlords

Bounded Hate – Terror Attack – No turning back

Bounded Hate – Violent Squad – Return of the warlords

Nothing will left
Bounded Hate – The f inal death

The massacre will not end
This is the violence of the damned

The ultimate judgement




