MG42 (Maschinengewehr 42)

Amidst bombarded ruins, a concealed tripod awaits

To shoot its fatal caliber, to seal your inevitable fate

With an unmatched rate of fire the odds are daunting

Looking down the iron sight, shifting movement towards the trigger

Who dares enter the line of fire
Who gives his life in vain

Who opens up to the reality of war
Swallow the gift of MG42

MG42 (2x)

A ripping sound of death while dealing belt-fed pain

Plough through bone and flesh, shredded by a lead filled rain
e overheating barrel cycles up the rounds

Entrenched symbol of doom meets the storm head on

Who dares enter the line of fire
Who gives his life in vain

Who opens up to the reality of war
Swallow the gift of MG42

MG42 (2x)

e tide of terror comes forth
Endless waves of bullets
A tool with one intent
Unleash the violence

Eradicate (2x) the false }
Annihilate (2x) those who fail to see our cause } 2x

Solo: Dennis Moerkerk

Eradicate (2x) the false
Annihilate (2x) those who fail to see our cause




Trinity
e Dead Normality ©2009
Lyrics by Richard de Neve

A diabolical pact sealed in the emptiness of desert land
Science at the grand scale caught in a trap of death machinery

Trinity

So anxious to complete an invention of unseen power,
to release the energy that fuels the stars

“I am become Death, (the) destroyer of worlds”

Demonstrating the pinnacle of technical arrogance
Birth of the atomic age on the verge of nuclear war

Trinity

“I am become Death, (the) destroyer of worlds” 2x

A spherical shape...dust whips up...

Brilliant purple light illuminates the clouds

A black trail of debris accompanies the fireball...detonate!
Radiation pressure bursts into the sky, consuming life at first touch
Howling echoes prelude the fall-out as the heat rapidly spreads

A misanthropic display as we countdown towards extinction
Ushered into an arms race to ignite total annihilation

Total annihilation!

Recoil upon man’s own creation, repentance always comes too late
No one overcomes the horror it generates

A scientific discovery led to a mortal responsibility
Our collective conscience murdered through crimes against humanity

Known But To God
e Dead Normality ©2009
Lyrics by Richard de Neve

An armada of landing vessels approach the Atlantikwall
A perimeter fortified with steel, concrete and mines

is stronghold claimed impregnable by its creators
Designed to avoid allied invasion

A violent sea resembles oncoming pandemonium
Mighty warriors, fearless and brave

Rising from the waves, heroes under a full moon
For most of them the beach will be their grave

Here rest in honored glory, comrades in arms,
known but to god (2x)

“Time will not dim the glory of their deeds” (2x)

Shore bombardments strike down with fury
Assault landing one ends the element of surprise
Resistance nests shoot everything that moves
Run for the cover of the steep dunes

Solo I: Dennis Moerkerk
Solo 11: Wouter Florusse

Walking the fields of honor we shall remember them
e spirit of youth echoes in eternity

Here rest in honored glory, comrades in arms,
known but to god (2x)

Ramps are lowered, men advance while bullets penetrate
Mines explode, limbs are left behind in barbed wire

Cries for help surpass the sounds of destruction

Sand tainted by shattered dreams of those who lost their lives

...of those who lost their lives




e Hell at Followed

A wolf pack smashes unknown bodies into a straight line

All aboard this riding co n, leave all your possessions behind

Smoke arises from the death train, commence the journey to the terminal station
A metaphor for the imminent final destination

Life fades into the horizon
Rails of doom, bloodstained steel
Like cattle imprisoned, it’s all for real

Perpetuate the sickness
A trail leading to a place unhallowed
Eyewitness to the hell that followed

Idle hope withers away, empty shells all that remain
Life fades into the horizon

Rails of doom, bloodstained steel

Like cattle imprisoned, it’s all for real

Perpetuate the sickness

A trail leading to a place unhallowed

Eyewitness to the hell that followed

Idle hope withers away, empty shells all that remain
Inferior corpses shu e towards the opening gate
An uncertain fate awaits, all are afraid

Atrocities conceived, a reality not believed

ese tracks bear witness to the horror achieved

Conceal the shame, as genocide unfolds
Deny the blame, another truth untold

Solo: Dennis Moerkerk

Conceal the shame, as genocide unfolds
Deny the blame, another truth untold

Genocide unfolds




