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Upon the darkness of dripping trees  

There lies a secret below 

Buried deep for no one to see 

Awaiting for the truth to be known 

Until the death inside infects another host, the crypt remains of demise untold 

Stay above, there is no hope below 

The search ends in tragedy 

The door was sealed without hope 

Locked away for eternity 

A sleeping evil entombed on this world 

A parasite of the likes you don’t know 

An echo from the precursor’s fall returns to haunt as the flood 

No chance for hope 

Don’t release the nightmare 

Death is life for the flood 

You can’t stop infection 

It feeds upon everything you exalt 

The evil comes 

What can I do 
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