
Varathron - Sinners of the Crimson Temple

Dawn in the forest of Xnarth

Untold father arrives

From the forgotten comstellation

With sublime hunger returns

To the throne of crimson temple

Mist, rain and snow

Crossing the path of war

Obey the sinister forces!

His faithfull daughters

Gathered tonight

To honored him with offerings

A live, full of tears and cries

A black celebration

Is going to fullfill

Shudder they feel

With lustful expectations!

Might is the kingdom

Kingdom of night

And mightier of all

Is the devourer!

Tremors on earth

Full of demises

The pain has come

And is here to stay

Priest become blinded

And nuns are been hunged

At the unbearable realization

Of what era has come



Sinners of the crimson temple

Ancestors of cold emptiness

And all of perversions

Hundred of hands

Holding hundred of innocents

Might is the kingdom

Kingdom of night

And mightier of all

Is the devourer!


