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Prey: 

Unaware you proceed with your day 

While the sniper scopes your way 

Ignore the feeling something’s not right 

Dismiss your instincts of fight or flight 

I’ve studied your movements 

The bait is set 

Your final act 

Your final oration 

I’ve caught your scent 

Your life’s an appropriation 

Silky hair, milk white skin 

A moral snooze, your body pure 

In my lair a concubine 

A night of sinful delight 

You don’t believe in heaven or hell, 

Though tonight, in both you’ll dwell 

Scream for me to be your god 

I answer with my meaty rod 

Love is dead 

A carnal lust 

I eat you out, you suck me dry 

You’ve awakened from the lie 



Can’t resist the serpent’s kiss 

As your fear turns into bliss 

SALVATION: 

Finding solace by myself 

Pondering lies and regret 

Second guessing who I am 

Never knowing where I stand 

 

A wave of calm washes over me 

Sated tranquility 

Years I spent forlorn in pain 

I have only myself to blame 

 

No one forced me to act the fool 

No one forced me down this sojourn  

No one forced me, I played her game 

No one forced me, I eschewed the blame  

 

I am the one who raised the stakes 

Liable for my own mistakes 

I am the one who bet on fate  

Lost the gamble to my own hate 

 

A haunting scythe 

An Angel of pain 

I have only myself to blame 

Second guessing who I am 



Abide the past, furlongs passed 

 

 

Slay my fears 

Fearsome foray  

Claim the Throne 

Credence of stone 

Sword of conviction 

Inherent salvation 

 

Just like the sun will set today 

I will not cower, I will not fray 

Raise the anchor of sins repressed 

Sail towards dreams I suppressed 

 

Win or lose on my own terms 

Joy or pain that’s mine to earn 

Chronic dread that led me astray 

An erstwhile rheostat of fate 

 

No more dwelling I clench my fists 

Start a revolution in my brain 

Aquinas’ grace, Aristotle’s cave 

A path I laid, despondence staved. 

 

 

The Trials of Hercules: 

The son of a God, we are the children 



Tasked to atone for the sins he was forced in 

He fought all the odds 

So we aim for the stars 

Inspired by a son 

The son of a God 

We are the children that he brought forth 

Our will is shorn from battles conjured 

He fought for the gods 

That cursed his path 

Coerced impasse  

Death thus followed 

Doomed was his cause 

Thought all of the gods   

We learn from the will  

That helped him triumph 

Strategy and gall 

A club and his wrath 

A god and a man 

His enemies faltered 

(CHORUSES) 

(Zeus! Kronos! 

Destiny Altered!) 

(Conquered! Ravished!  

Never! Faltered!) 

 



The Succubus and the Crucible of Sin  

We are born into a predisposition  

An irony called the cardinal sin, 

Our dawn a tapestry of fear driven 

To deny our carnal disposition 

 

In the animal kingdom  

Instincts are honed 

Survival idiom 

Intrinsic norms 

 

Kill and sex  

Territorially possess 

A law all vast 

Evolutionary impasse 

 

The more we hunt 

The more we wrest 

The more we bund 

 The more we vest 

The more we bred 

The more we thought 

The more we’d nest 

The more we fucked 

 



Walls were put up and rules were made 

Social growth in blood it wade 

Humans, nature as the blade 

Violence and rape for the conclave 

Social norms, rationalized instincts 

Scientific murder, an awareness of sin 

Nature a mere instrument 

Chorus: 

Thou shall not sin 

An ironic rhythm  

Sin is subjective  

Upon the conditions 

The succubus  

And the crucible of sin 

Chorus: 

Thou shall not sin 

An iconic ism 

And is indicative 

Of a class of victims 

The succubus 

And the crucible of sin 

 

SANCTUS EQUITES MORTIS 

A kingdom wrought in grandeur and misery 

Renaissance beauty disease and dysentery  



A King who plots and murders citizenry 

Art, science, and a ravenous monarchy. 

 

We are furtive knights of this holy city 

Serving the crown the land and his majesty 

Tasked with vengeance we are knights of fear 

Sacred order, black arts and a secret society 

 

The oath we’ve vowed, 

Has us bound  

In shadows we prowl  

The king’s hounds  

 

I was ordained by flaying my skin 

Scarred and maimed I forsake my sin 

Cloaked in shade, my journey begins. 

 

Possessed by a demon  

Directive conceived 

By the devil’s bidding 

And his plans for thee 

A lust worth filling 

For his majesty. 

 

An alley of garbage and shadows deep 



It’s you I’ll ravage it’s you I seek 

Your life will vanish you cannot entreat 

Like chopping cabbage you’re food for me 

 

A runt to be murdered  

Drawn and quartered 

The king’s verdict 

 

The jury is vengeance 

A judge from heaven 

Disembowel, vivisect 

Behead and dissect  

 

The king has passed his judgement 

And found you guilty. 

Your crimes lack atonement 

And are heresy 

I enact the verdict 

Of the Holy See 

Sanctus equites mortis 

By royal decree. 


