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: e il ‘And Bullet shells e
When I say rise up ' S A Scnd in. the ﬂogs’ﬂf Wal-w. .. 3. %
When I say war ._-“ F I?Inlcash the h01§1ds of ‘hell "o % g
That means the time is now - ¢ s : %, R
To even up the score B : , It’s time_to" rise up! 3
1 At time to rise for warl - R
- SThe fepdena spcak—s s : -4 It’s-time to rise up! -7 v
His plan has failed beforc et . Black is death! .
Enlisted soldiers ' A g And I'Cd')};& ‘war! {
_Awaiting orders S '
| & : % i ejﬂex :ay i L] SR s
It’s time for justice : :

]‘ust like-before
“Our troops protect and serve
+ Are they~:.,ev-er l:omfng h'ome

k So much regret
A Anothr.’r killed by war )
! Such a-tragedy : '

3 Yeah "{-‘S&IdrI'ISC.«UP

P .And yoﬁ sa;.é war..
ﬁll for on& and one for all””
z The perfect 'W?rld war '

¢ All olf the'rest :
¢ Will fail just like before

= s Enlisted soldiers y Such a tragedy 1 Fus
SRR Qbey their orders ¢ O . % The fallen soldiers L F
: X g © They followed orde;’s .
39 \ W]acn I say rlst up : '
A i You -say war agw ol “When 1 say rise up
$ thn I say rise up You say war .’..’
You say Wart J S ‘When I say rise up?  #
: . '.-" o _ You say Wart
: "._R:'sé-_Up...War! At S B L 2 ! s
- Ris®lJp... Wart§oa8. oot 5 : Rf_&_c Up... War!
>~ . Riée Up..War! 3 N . Rise Up...War!
\ . Rise Up..War! L 1 Rise Up..War!
R NP RN et R Rise Up..War!
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native
blooo

(music: Peterson [ lyrics: Billy, *)

Whenever 1 stumble, whenever 1 fall
Whenever I'm pushed against the wall

This white man’s world wor’t tell me what to do...

Nowhere to run, my native blood
I wanna reach and touch the sun
Blistering my soul but I cant feel

You hear me say, get out of my way
Il do it my own way

Cross my path and get what you deserve

I'm warning this world

To stay out of my way

My voice will be heard
I'm done...

I won't be afraid
I got something to say
My voice will be heard
SO LOUD!
Native Blood!

Forever proud, o goddamn loud
It's me alone against the crowd
Right or wrong it’s the road that I must choose...

There's no excuse, AT TITUDE!
Got something here that I must proye
Live to win instead of born ‘to lose

I'm WARNING this world
To stay out of my way
My voice will be heard

So strong...

I won't be afraid
I got something to say
My voice will be heard
SO LOUD!
Native Blood!

15t solo Alex

I learned to walk before I could crawl
Whenever pushed, I push back
Not afraid to throw the first punch
I'm never wrong cause I'm always right
eAnd when I'm wrong I won't admit it
I'm the person your mother warned you about

They broke the mold after I came out
What gives me strength is my beliefs...

2nd solo Eric

Whenever 1 stumble, whenever I fal
I won't be pushed against the wall
This white man’s world won’t tell' me what to dot.

Nowhere to run, native blood
I, wanna reach and touch the sun
Blistering my soul but I can't feel

I'm WARNING this world
To stay out of my way
My voice will be heard

I'M ALONE...

I won't be afraid
I got something to say
My voice will be heard
So loud!
Native Blood!

Pm WARNING this world
To stay out of my way
My voice will be heard
SO STRONG!
I won't be’ afraid
I got something to say
My voice will be heard, so loud!
Native blood!
MY NATIVE BLOOD!
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ameracan

hiate

(music: Peterson, Skolnick /
Iyrics: Billy, xx)

Fear nothing, say nothing
Pledge allegiance to what’s right
The future in question
Revolution overnite,

For all the disservice
Into peril we fell
My instinct ticking like a time ‘bomb
The human race implodes

Some choose to: celebrate
Some choose to” hate
Some choose to live their life
Through someone else’s pain
All those who follow
All those with faith
Show us your colors American hate!

TRUE AMERICAN HATE (3X)

Stand up and be counted
Stand up for what’s right
Fall to resurgence
Intuition overnite
The final plot in question
Evil mind overturned
So many ﬂags of hate

So many nations scorned

Some choose to celebrate
Some choose to hate
Some choose to live their life
Through someone else’s pain

All those who follow
All those with faith

Show us your colors American hate!

TRUE AMERICAN HATE (3X)

1st solo <Alex
2nd solo Eric

Stand tall and be proud
Is there an end in sight
Ever since conception
Always fighting for your life
Underneath, the surface
There toils your hell
I'm ticking like ‘a: time bomb
Watch the world explode!

Some choose to celebrate
Some choose to hate
Some choose to live their life
Through someone else’s pain
All those who follow
All ‘those with faith
Show us your colors American hate!

TRUE AMERICAN HATE (5X)
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g in the death

(music: Skolnick, Peterson /
Iyrics: Billy, Skolnick, *+)

Reanimate!

Opinions of the masses
Revolution’s callin
Wrcaking havoc in the streets
Aggravated aggression
Is sold for all our own freedoms
Occupy the system
And release the grip on us

Eric solo

Military forces
Are called in for re¢inforcements
Blue and gold failures
Denied to keep control and order
Not another hostagc
Will be taken under
March to defy!
Stand up and be counted...

All the innocent and, free
All those who can' see
My back is against the wall
Freedom for nothing, freedom for speech
Freedom to believe '
My back is against the wall
All of the hypocrisy' '
Damn your government!
My back is against the wall
All of the corruption now
It doesn’t make any sense
My back is against the wall
A day in the death
A broken creed
Your so called life’ in which we lead
Forgotten dreams left behind
Is all I'll fimdice

Just a .day in the death
A day in the death
A day in the death of mankind

Something inside of me. says
The balance of life is at hand
Thousands of protesting mothers
Come here to rally in hordes
Together, Forever
Together, For ever and ever...

Just a day in the death of/ mankind!

Alex solo

Reanimate!

Opinions of the masses
I1)1-':'-'olu1:icu'1's callin
Wreaking havoc in the streets
Aogoravated aggression
Is sold for all ‘our own freedom
Occupy the system
And release the grip on us

All the innocent and free
All those who can see
My back is against the wall
Freedom for nothing, freedom for speech
Freedom 'to'believe
My back is against the wall
All of the hypocrisy
Damn your government
My back is against the wall
All of the corruption now
It doesn’t make any sensc
My back is against the wall
A day in the death
A broken creed
- Your so called life-in which we lead
My back ss against the wall
Forgotten dreams left behind
Is all I:l-find!
Just a day in ‘the death
A day.in the death

. A day in the death of mankf:nd
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= Tl_lc Su_lil v 'nc‘v’.gj‘ shme tln‘-ough yam =25 ~~e.,_ _

;.‘N W_acg:pt this cold emhrace

% Cfmrs T my:hand_ =
Follow* “the: “path to mflmty '
Ry Came faki: “my hand :

S e e TR

Shc~ only ever ;ecmed to- hapc_ for a worlci

~So surreal to the touch - 3 Sy ' .gme‘_takt‘ my-han’&:_-_---‘ e
N She doesn’t want to wake S WS I _'jhat you sought to scek_
- She only wantsto sleep. ey —\C‘ﬁm&takc my hand =i
Afraid of what they seek ‘and where she s -béen TN Tradmg yoar life for ﬁnmortahty

- When she awakes, she bends her knees to pray gt Comg takg my hand

Praymg for thc secret. to Bc safe... LS "_ e
Comc take my “hand ST oeiees ; N e TRl
_ Follow the Patlr to infinity . e e -“:'-‘”:_vl'-: e R
; Come tﬂkﬂ my haﬁ& 1 A mgn -ftf—ﬁﬂr oPg”gd bgr yg_f— ; % ." 3 _ i o * -7._'__ =
Trapped in the dark for etemlty .___“___:‘:Tf‘. Ao ~There's no. mmgm\\“ SN e i e e
i A L ; Comtake my?hand... o = . ad : ‘Tbe sun will never. .rbt'iu,—,n T
: : S RS Tbe sun m!l nwer .rb:ne e s
Aftcr all When thc kmgdom falis N .”'.. = ,‘;‘:-._ ‘1"“5! ol e s S .
Her walls are shattered from within = = 1 Ses e e R e DS :
She tries to flee but she’s trappci in this curse The sun w:ll never shme on yﬁ T - T
- Waiting the cycle to begin- R Bayﬁght Blinds your w."l};“" e e
She does't ‘want to wake from her eternal slecp P w‘ Ihc sun will never ever shine On’y.o_l_l S e
“Afraid of what they know and where she is EE—  Nb- ﬁ@u&qﬁﬁ nmr shme P =P
She doesn't follow faith-she’s stuck in her belief A ol - : e e ek
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man Rills
mankino

(mu.r:'c: Peterson /

Iyrics: Billy, *)

Long before the curtain call
The dregs they had been cast
Many screams and twisted dreams
Flames lead to the throne

Winds. of change, keeps you sea.rching for the truth
Sea of rage, slowly drowning wasted youth

Some peoplc live the lie
Some peoplc don‘t
Some people turn their cheek, while others hate!

Dont ask why....

The broken world spins too slow, bitterness tastes sweet
Many paths, invoking wrath
The wolves have stole the crown

Winds of change, keeps you searching for the truth
Sea of rage, slowly drowning wasted youth

Man kills mankind

Feeding the greed of the overfed swine
Man kills mankind

Again and again you choke on the vine
Man kills: mankind

Feeding the greed of the overfed swine
Man kills mankind

Again and again you choke on the vine
Overfed swine, you keep choking and choking...

Alex solo

Some people live the lie
Some people don’t
Some people are' born to die
Some people won't
Some people are well-to-do
Some people ain't
Some people turn their cheek, while others hate!

Don't ask why...

Man kills mankind

Feeding the greed of the overfed swine
Man kills mankind

Again and again you choke on the vine
Man kills mankind

Feeding the greed of the overfed swine
Man kills mankind

Again and again you choke on the vine
Man kills mankind

Again and again you choke on the vine, overfed swine,

You keep choking and choking...

Eric outro harmony theme
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throne of
thorns

(music: Peterson, Skolnick [/
Iyrics: Billy,*)

Behold now, the power I wield that comes from my soul
Crimson reign, reign through the fire of bodies I cdlaim

Legions of darkness I cll unto thee, decsions I 'make for I rule
Blacken thy kingdom of warriors above

Eager to storm iron gates...

God of war
Fire born
Throne of Thorns
God of war
No remorse
Fire born

“Listen to these words, to what I bave said
From my throne of thorns is where I shall rule
Keeper of all, bringer of death!

To challenge me, of f with your head!”

Crimson lust, warlords of torment that do what T please
Power mad, opposing armies I feed on your death
The fataly wounded forever forgotten,
Histories written in bload
The pillaging forces, blinded by hate
My kingdom is out of control

God of war
Fire born
Throne of Thorns
God of war
No remorse
Fire born

"1 am the master and you are the slave,
Commanded to do what I say
Bring down the beavens my legions await...
Euager to storm iron gates!”

Alex solo

Behold now,
The power I ‘wield comes straight from my soul
Crimson reign, ireign through the fire of bodies T claim

Legions of ‘darkness I call unto thee; decisions I make for I rule
Blacken my kingdom of warriors above

Eagtr to storm irongates...

God of war
No remorse
God of war
Throne of thorns
Fire born
Throne of thorns

Eric outro solo
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~native blood

darkoroots of carth
true american hate
aday in the dcath
cold embrace
man kills mankind |
throwe of thorns
[ast stand for-independence
+bonus tracks :
dragon attack
amintal maguetism

opowerslave

throne of thorns {extended)
a day in the death
[feat. Ehris Adler)




