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2. Defiling the Ancient Hierarchy  

 

Soulless leaders searching endlessly for DNA, 

Their intent is solely, Obliteration and greed. 

We must stand up and stop them. 

Overthrow the kingdom, or the galaxy rots away! 

 

Breathe in the darkness, Adapt to the void, Embrace your 

life. 

Dig deep in the soil, Connect with the land, Now raise the 

dead. 

 

Dead souls rising up from the core of this world. 

Reanimation from spells bring us servitude. 

Unholy servants pulled from the dark pits of Gorthar. 

An army ready to destroy the futile hierarchy. 

 



Death has come to the ones who took our homes and 

souls. The ones who raped and pillaged the land and 

taken life from us all, destroy them.  

Corruption rotting down deep in their souls which has 

brought this madness to the gates of their shattered 

kingdom, we will wake all of them. 

 

Open the gates to a new age without deception 

destruction pain lies and hollow feeling coming from the 

core of the soul and consciousness. 

 

Decapitate the kings of the plain now rise and breathe 

this triumphant conquest. Rip through your enemy’s 

chest and ingest their flesh, become immortal. 

 

Soulless leaders searching endlessly for DNA. 

Overthrow the kingdom, the circle repeats itself again. 

 

 

 

 



3. All I See is Them 

 

Darkness shrouds, collapsing my mind.  

Endless shadows, like nothing of my kind. 

Seek to ignore them, their presence always here. 

Searching for an answer, while they feed on my 

fear. 

 

Fear is familiar, fear is a friend. 

Like the darkness, it will push me to this end. 

Deep in slumber, I feel them watching me. 

Abusing substances, pulls my spirit from this place. 

 

Friends and family grow distant 

No one understands my sight. 

Someone must believe me. 

Insanity is my destiny. 



Everybody has left me, 

They make me feel so empty. 

Everybody’s talking, 

They conspire against me. 

 

Everyone’s out to get me, 

They’re all planning to kill me. 

Must find a way to leave here, 

Or I will decimate their souls. 

 

I can see them! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



4. The Wailing Sea of Emptiness 

 

Eons before these hateful souls, 

Ruled this planet and raped this world. 

The land was prosperous and many were strong. 

Xarbos was truth and all. 

 

Over the years, many ceased beliefs. 

Ending prayers and rituals gods will need. 

Ragin deities scowl, they consume and feed. 

They erase them all and destroy the seed. 

 

Angered gods will, descend down, 

And cast their might upon the flesh. 

Combining dark arts, and their powers, 

To pull all souls from material realm. 

 



Hopeless beings, scream for mercy, 

They now beg the gods to stop this hell. 

Separation into limbo, 

Now their trapped in the dark sea of eternity. 

 

Days and nights pass to keep the souls trapped, 

No mortal will break this eternal curse. 

Shrilling howls to, crack the night sky. 

Pierce death and sail the vast empty sea. 

 

Eons after these hateful souls, 

Ruled this planet and raped this world. 

Descendants divide primordial ties, 

The careless will rise and the weak will fall. 

  
 

 

 

 



6. God of the NetherRealm 

 

Falling in between the realms, 

A deity pulled from this world. 

Destined to overthrow the throne, 

In this dark dimension of time. 

 

Matter shifting through my soul,  

Why do I feel so cold? 

Rise from this vessel to the sky, 

Silver chord dragging me back.. Down. 

 

This white light is blinding, 

White winterous and old. 

Moving through his kingdom, 

The black castle has come. 

 



Dark forests and swamps, 

What used to be my home. 

The smell of decaying rotten flesh, 

Seeping through my nose. 

 

The gates have now opened, 

Up the stairs I go. 

He stares into my fiery eyes, 

I then devour his soul 

 

What is this feeling?  

So empty, so hollow. 

I have left this world, 

This is now my home, 

Goodbye my family, 

Goodbye my friends, 

I’ve taken his throne. 

Feel my soul.. Forever! 



7. The Valley of Assimilation  

 

Behold the vast valley is here, 

Breathe in the spores and feel, 

The reeking stench of fear. 

Pay no heed to ominous signs, 

Xarbonites would never try, 

To walk upon what lies. 

A quest for an item to change, 

The fate of all our race, 

Mutation of the cells takes its place. 

Delicate flesh reforms, 

Into an alien bond. 

Reality shifts perception and mind. 

 

Descending into a cold cave, 

Rumours of refuge deep in this place, 

LIES, lay wake in our way. 

Realizing all is wrong, 

Living things within the walls, 



This baron cave is alive. 

Pungent stench is where, 

This thick, hot, heavy air, 

Eternally held within this energy. 

A breach ruptures in us all, 

Emotions changing in our souls, 

Minds slipping into darkness and purgatory.  

 

Perception of reality warps as the psyche withers. 

The skin steaming and reforming into something unknown.  

Intestines sliding and shifting as the organs begin breeding 

mass sentience, guiding in to assimilation. 

Consciousness is liquefied into a hive mind, streaming, flowing, 

fluid, as one.  

 

 

 

 

 

 



8. Altering Matter in the Realm of the 

Frost King 

 

It is so cold, in this frozen realm. 

Such unbearable feeling, a being cannot dwell. 

Searching through, baron caverns of fear. 

Disengage the ice orb, will bring balance to the 

realms. 

 

Days of travel, Desperation comes to light. 

Delirious members, can’t see through these eyes. 

Push on further, frost bite takes it’s toll. 

Modify our body’s, to embrace the eternal cold. 

 

I stumble, upon the graveyard, 

Of one million tortured souls. 

Their screams are so piercing, 



Banshees from, the dark NetherRealm. 

 

They try to pull me under, 

Closer to them all. 

Attempting to absorb my life force, 

Yet I will never fall.   

 

Climb up from the chasm,  

The abyss, no being should know. 

Follow the trail now,  

Into the mountain of unknown. 

Oxygen leaving the lungs, 

Can’t hear my own calls. 

Losing sanity, 

Reality is gone. 

 

 



Great haste through the halls of Horath, 

Blistering winds, the orb is now in sight. 

At the peak of the royal ice throne, 

 Staring into the eyes of the night. 

 

A force within me, defies this ancient god. 

With his death in my presence, 

Terra forming has begun. 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 


