
Caligula

Omen

Caligula!

On the isle of Capri
There did spawn his disease
He ruled his empire
With perverted desire
No regret and no shame
For his tyranic ways

Twisted the tales of Caligula
The darkest of souls, the blackest of hearts
An emperor insane

Fair maidens and maids
For his pleasure, fair game
Innocence demeaned
Merciful Lord, oh the things I've seen
Dark sinful desires
Victims thrown to the fires

Twisted the tales of Caligula
The darkest of souls, the blackest of hearts
An emperor insane

Spoken: Dark sinful desires, victims thrown to the fires

He ruled all the land
From his kingdom in the sand
His mind is diseased
Forced his empire to its knees
From shadows behold
His sick mind did unfold
Dark and demented
Perverse and relentless

Twisted the tales of Caligula
The darkest of souls, the blackest of hearts
An emperor insane
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