Souls of Dead
Sodoma Gomora

[Intro - Heaven]

W xorma OH CHY4I OUETYIO [IeuYaTh,

4 YBHIEN IOJ XepPTBEeHHHKOM IOymH YOHEeHHBEIX 3a CIOBO Boxue
M 3a CBHUIETENbCTBO, KOTOpPOe OHM HMEIH.

U BO3ONHUIKM OHU TI'POMKHM I'OJIOCOM, [OBOPH:

moxomne, Bnameika CBYTHIH M HNCTHUHHBIH,

He CyIOUIlb U He MCTHIb XHBYIMM Ha 3eMlIe 3a KPOBb Hamy?
U paHel OBIIM KaXOOMy H3 HHX OOexOwl 6elnrble,

M CKasaHO HM, uUTOOB OHH YCIIOKOHIHCH €lle Ha Malloe BpeMd,
Ioxa ¥ COTPYIHHKH HX K 6paThbd HX,

XxoToprle OynyT yOHTE, Xax ¥ OHH,

OOIONHYAT YHUCIO!

[1 - DeSade]
Od mala mi rikali, Ze médm v néco veérit,
jsem zacal vérit v kundu a svoje péro mérit
Rikali mi, Z%e s Bohem nem@iZu soupefit,
ted jde po mné svatej Duch, mam vétsi péro neZ Buh!
Paraziti rejzZujou svy hostitele
Ve zpovédnici knéze mrddm pfes glory hole do prdele
Yeah, orgie v kostele
bozi dim, bozi télo a krev dal jsem bezdikim
Udélal jsem dobrej skutek
V kaplic¢ce jsem mrdal s bandou prostitutek
Posttrikal Jjsem Svatou Trojici, pak jsem utek
Nikdo to neocenil, cejtim smutek!
Bez pohnutek nemdm presvédcéeni
Ziju bliZe peklu neZ-1i v naivnim sné&ni
Sodoma Gomora, na svété zalezi dospéni
Az se mi zjevi Jezis, bude mi na zvraceni!

[Ref. = Ian Stone]

I have nothing left to find in this world
Nothing left to find

I have nothing left to say

Nothing left to say

I have nothing left to find in this world
I have nothing left to say!

[2 — Heaven]
51 BUXYy XPOBB! Takxoe OBIThH MOXET?
BorT xe yOuTEIX 3a CIOBO Boxbe
TOXe MHe [OOXMHIM BHHO H Bepa
Xupa pyma, npo 6ymeT XUTb Teno!
Ero opyx#ue — BO BCEeILOBEPHH
Jio6O0BBb CHIIA, HHUYEM He H3MepeHa
EE& y6oro, BH Tymnoe CTamno
Cospanu Bora u 3TOMY BE panbl
yMepeThb, OIHO CJIOBO —
Bor ..., y Hac ... HOBHE
TUNHUUYHBIE CeKTaHTEl MeracexThl,
KOHEel], COXI'HM HX LEepPKOBb!
Tel cnymad MeHd, BO MHe 31n06a,
Taxue MBICIH,
MO0 nymy, 9 6yny BbIIe
OcTtaBb 1o cebe, MEeHY CHbLIIIUIE?



[Ref. - Ian Stone]

I have nothing left to find in this world
Nothing left to find

I have nothing left to say

Nothing left to say

I have nothing left to find in this world
I have nothing left to say!

[3 - Reznik]

Z1li pateri hovotri k tém, co véri

na vecetri posledni, Ze uhoti, kdyZ nebudou poslusni
Strach tvori, v prach se pretvori

jak predatori svy ovce lovi, duSe znetvori

Lidi, co zemfeli kvuli svy vife v Boha,

tak ty fuckuje Reznik stejne jak FrantiZek Noha, zmrde!
Mohamed spoustu fanatik® k smrti ved

Jed spolecnosti, vyhladim ty zmrdy hned!

Tvoje head vodlitne tak vo t¥i metry,

pak ji vsi silou nakopnu a zabofim do ni tretry.
Insane Poetry a Heaven Horrocore,

SG na featuringu vas zadusi jak chlor

Jedem jak motor, naboZenstvi to je mor,
Brainwashing slabejch 1idi, ktery zabije Holy War
7Zadnej prostor po podobny paka,

zem¥eli jste zbytedné&, jsem Reznik, mothafucka!

[Ref. - Ian Stone]

I have nothing left to find in this world
Nothing left to find

I have nothing left to say

Nothing left to say

I have nothing left to find in this world
I have nothing left to say!
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