
Fall of the marbeled galaxy

Troll

I drained the wixen's, 
stole their elixir of life. 
I emerged with the titans, 
formed slowly by the stalacties above. 

Nourished only by burning fanatism. 
Driven by the boiling blood. 
Lies, lies. Christ, christ. 

I am the avenger of Sodom, 
I am the slayer of man. 
Free from eden's frail fence, 
free from the earthly "goods" of 
the carpenters son. 

Join the last predators. 
Ride to obtain the vacant paradise, 
prowl prudent into the empty pantheon. 
Burn in peacefull reason. 

I am the avenger of Sodom, 
the slayer of man. 
Free from eden's frail fence, 
free from the earthly "goods" of 
the carpenters son
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