Hammer the Daemon

Hammer the Daemon
Let fly the passion and the fury of thy mighty strike

Take back for what has been done

The abominable spirit lost and mischievous gets its redemption
Hammer the Daemon

Flail the weighty head and pummel the insurrector
May it feel as devoid of conscience at the impact
As all those who have been under its inebriation

Hammer the Daemon

Strike with fortitude and drive back the harbinger
Mercy unto thee for it must stand thy wrath
Hammer the Daemon

The insurrection it brings is only virtue of its parasitic ways
Mucking about with souls for mischief or some perverse plot

Cry for the fury with which thou shalt dispatch across thy callow brow
Hammer the Daemon

Be the Flamen that flush out the vicissitudes retained within.

Influence thy loathsome spirit to partake upon its own redemption

Crucifixion of the accursed is not of value, though only resurrection is required
Hammer the Daemon

Transgression will purify belief
The union of power and might will be the guiding light
Hammer the Daemon

Compassion will prey on the grief for the reunion of the body and the soul
Hammer the Daemon

With no more shrouds to hide them now
They will be exposed for all to see in their impious glory
Hammer the Daemon

Cast them down on their broken crowns

Unto the fury of their fears, and

Allow them to see the misfortunes of their ways
Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Synchronicity will be thy pledge,

To make anew thy soul again in propriety of the piety must they commit

Conviction will be the mission guiding their belief

Within their plight will they find the light
Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Darkness hath consumed their souls to cloud the brightness therein

Now the path is one of construction instead of self-destruction

Deception reigns in the clouded mind no more

Rebuke the path that one hath trod unto the path one is to be on

Smash the tabernacle and release thy bond

Watch the shards dissolve away with the change of heart

Display thy divinity and bring forth thy untainted vessel
Imbue the spirit that one is and let it reign true

For the daemon hides no more only to be transformed-never to return

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer with all thy might

Let the strength sing forth from thy soul

Embrace the affection of thy mission and find the passion within

Transform the daemon from within and become thine own enemy no more

Regress unto thy origin and witness

Your birth once more

Become the one you seek to be

Become the one you dream about

The one that is purer, purer than the divine

Purer than conception, purer than time

Tuck yourself in that image and purify your soul

Purify your belief

Watch and the nurture, that reimmortalized spirit, but do not be kind

Purge and cleanse, purge and cleanse

Do not despise this time

Be an unrelenting Hammer to drive out the brine

Hammer, Hammer it away

Hammer, Hammer, Hammer the unclean

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon, Hammer

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer the Daemon, Hammer the Daemon

Hammer.
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