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I - Intro - (Aevum)

No lyrics for this track. (Instrumental)

II - Donum auctoris

Plague plays her deadly games
In the dress of smoking brash

Like in folly sinful dance

Waiting under rain of tears

Smiling eyes under black mask
She will visit every home

Meet her, open up your doors

You'll have no time to ask

She can give you everything

Tears and graves and holly prays

Only wailful words to sing
Read the book of your last days


In the darkness of the night

She will stalk in to your room

Stay with you in empty bed
Whisper prophecies of doom

Plague...

Prays...

Infinitum...

Pestis...

Preces...

Audi, vide, sile...

III - Plague

Here is the death
I hear the words of pray

That appeals to the god

For millions souls that passed away

Here's nothing but the ghosts

No life, no love, no mirth

In this forgotten place

Grey silence over hills


Winter plods by human bones

Dance with the fire in glow of death

In every home, in every bed
Smells like a grave flower seared
In every soul, in every eyes in every hands
Flowers sears

Air so stale, heavy as lead, only the ash and gelid rash

Story's thread
A Tragedy...

It's the plague flourish time

Deathbed dance in pantomime

And nobody hear your cry
When you will try
Forgive the saint's lie
In this insanity
Empty within
Pestis...
Malus...
 Et Verbum caro factum est...

Pestis...

Malus...

In nomine...

Ad gloriam

In prays...

We sing her name...

Wind's wail will wake up you dead

From iced bed
And entice you down to grave

Last breath & tear
You will farewell this world of fear

Mourning colors are black

This bloody rain I devote to dead

Ha-ha...

Don't kiss her pallid face

Run away from the breath of the death

Plague playing with you

The scene of last dance

Forget & forgive
She's here
Her name

Is death

And in a name

Of her grandeur

We pray

And nothing stays here
When plague will come to our world

IV - Holy ordeal

Judex damnatur, ubi nocens absolvitur !!!
Crimen est turpe et apud omnes habetur !!!
Today, in first day of November of Thirteen Forty-one 
Ordeal of Holly inquisition
Presumes a guilty of this woman
In deadly sins against our God & Holy Church
Her heart was black & full of sin

In a name of God, she will die in suffering

The holly fire will burn away her body & soul

Crimen certum

In nomine Patris, et Filii, et Spiritus Sancti.
Amen.

When last moon arise

Over my closed eyes
Throe of death I will

Hide under veil
After my doomed name
Written in book of death

Voices from past
Will come to me

God, I hear the steps

They coming closer

Frightful, dark silhouettes

In morning light...

Blear shadows curls by my side

And fateful moon as devil eye

Beauty like a flower that will fade away forever

Queen will die so young and fair

Misery hath closed your face

Sword of king can't fight the fate

Earth still holds open her gate...

I am sick; I will die

Mount me unto the sky
I could do it as well
But bells cry
Welcome hell!!!

Welcome hell!!!


Welcome!!!

Welcome!!!
To Kingdome Come
Air grows thick & cold
Welcome!!!

Welcome!!!


Darkening light

Scream in the night

Farewell earth's bliss and
Demise full swift goes by
And my mortal clay

Dissolving in flame

And coming into never-ending reign

The laughter grows silence out

I'm fallin' down

Into the dark...


Sweet...

God...

No...

Please...


Not so direful night

But silence embitters me

It's my downfall

I see the man

He has no face

Under his mask

Like in the grotesque

He killing my faith

In every thought

In my dreams of God

Bible mistakes me in every word

Through my fear he reading my soul
Hell & heaven're the same...

Find you shelter in my Kingdome
You never felt before
this heady feeling of the delight & satisfaction


Words out of his lips spoken

Back me to the past,

Moment of my song broken…


Where I'm
I've asked him
And silence answered to me

You're in hell

Who are you?

Tell me your name

And he's whispered to me

You know it well...
And I was there

When plague rise over the world

And I could see

You denounced me

And was so blind to see
I was there all the time

I've follow your steps
In plague dress

In ordeal & death
Hell is drowning in tears

Of tormented souls

But the sun rising up

Bells of heaven deafening tolls

They tolls... They tolls

And twilight backs down & falls

It falls... It falls...

In pacify holly songs...

My words are only saint

But others are sin

And all falling angels are dead dethroned

Crucified on the cross of belief & truth

By Master

By me

By God…

No curdled blood on crosses
And nails never rusts in them

My epilogue - same kind of love

And your prologue - same kind of death

The world of war

Of pain, of lie, of vice

The mirror of your souls -

The Christ in resignation

He knew his fate

He's dead, remember it...

But you will try again...

Fling down all gravens in to the dark

And in denouement

You'll find a truth

That's my dictate, let it be done!!!

V - Anima Christi

Anima Christi, sanctifica me
Corpus Christi, salve me

Sanguis Christi, inebria me

Aqua lateris Christi, lava me

Passio Christi, conforta me
Exaudi me

In hora mortis voca me
Defende me
Cum Sanctis tuis laudem te
Amen

In saecula saeculorum…

In saecula saeculorum…

In saecula saeculorum…

VI – Interludium

No lyrics for this track. (Instrumental)
VII – Ecclesiastics

Ecclesiastics, do they believe in
Cordiality, in puissance of light

In fairness of truth, in labels or languor

In icons or cross, in Satan or God
Christ crucified

Only sullen void in our hearts

Plague & prays

Sands of the tears in our eyes

Plague & prays

Plague & prays

In funeral pile
Blood, cold dismay we feel

Death helps all rows to heal

Do they believe? 
With evil they deal
Saltatio Mortis

Saltatio Mortis...
Est modus in rebus
Oh Sanctus Deus...

Confiteor Deo omnipotenti

Quia peccavi nimis cogitatione

Verbo et opere
Amen.

Ecclesiastics, do they believe
Ecclesiastics, do they believe
Ecclesiastics, do they believe…

VIII - Donum auctoris - Poetry II

You wandered lonely to bonfire light

Through death in flame you back again to life

The sinners crying just they hear your voice

That flows down to bloodstained earth

To let all people hear your holy words

To show them light & clean up their thoughts

When fire'll purl together with a rain

You will return to life to die again...

The cold wind blowing & wipes away your tears

All flowers you'll touch will never turn to sear

For holy will and in a name of lord

The new Messiah came in to this world...
XI - Outro – Infinitum

No lyrics for this track. (Instrumental)

