O Laudate Dominvs
Glorior Belli

Sanctus Satanas! Praised be the Lord, the raging Beast!

He who deceived the whole world. The first and the last.

Alpha and Omega. I acknowledge thee as my lodestar!

Your will, my burden, yet greeted with the utmost bliss.

My body, your temple, a grotesque shell, limbs deformed.

Veins dried out but my heart burns with Luciferian pride.

For the abiding of His will calls for the negation of the self.

Sanctus Satanas! Praised be the Lord, the omnipotent Eye!

He who defeated the whole world. Blinded by his glory,

for when they worship Jahweh they worship Him!

Crushing the cosmos, crawling corruption in the garden of Eden;
Flesh and soul conquered, still reaching for salvation...

O Laudate Dominus! Patris et Filii, et Spiritus Sancti. Ponit a
ltare sacrileges.

Behold he cometh with clouds and every eye shall see Him;

An ominous sign, the seals are broken.

Behold he cometh with a pale horse and every heart shall fear H
im!

O Laudate Dominus! Patris et Filii, et Spritus Sancti.
Ponit altare sacrileges: Devu in Grat blasphemus,

O Laudate Dominus. Sanctus Satanas!

Astral columns are swaying, and Void is unleashed.
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