
Congregation

Hellion

The moon shines over the graves and tombs
Skulls and bones are prepared for the ritual and the fire burns
Open wide the cemetery gates
Hordes of witchery are coming singing their spells

Cut the throat of the ram
Evil hellish powers will granted tonight

The wet crypts get stained with the sacrificial blood
Shadows fly and bodies rise, they wanna dance for us
Tonight will be the time of the armageddon
Heaven, hell and earth merged as one

Satan's Warriors back from the death
Tonight's congregation is made to sign our fate
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