Rise O PestiLEnce THINE STAR AWAITS

AWAKENING, SPEWED FORTH FROM THE HORNET'S
HIVE A VULTURE'S SPAWN ENSLAVED FROM THE
LIGHT BEGONE. CULTIVATE TO VITIATE THE
CULTURED DAWN BY THE STENCH OF A DYING
STAR

BEYOND THE MOUTH OF THE RISING SVN, IT
DESCENDS AND DESCENDS BY THE WAVE OF A
HAND UNLEASHED UPON FLIES AND THE LARVAE
THEY BRAND

WITHIN THE LIGHT THAT SHINES IN
THE CRYPT, THE HORDE SLEEPS NOT __,d¢(!
AS THEY BEWITCH 2
EXTRACT AND S
SUBTRACT FROM THE L%

D IN My Pestience; Thou Maceor oF WHORES

THY TONGUE MEANS NOTHING WHEN THE L
FLESH IS BOILED TO SLUDGE -
SMOLDERING YOU MELT, AS YOUR SUFFER- Yo%
ING PROLONGS

RESUSCITATE. ANIMATE. DENIGRATE. g
BEHOLD, YOUR CROWN OF FILTH REMAINS. =
ENSLAVED TO THE VEIL CAST INTO BLACK. N\
SCATTER IN LINES AS ANTS UNDER FLAM @.
BURROW IN BILE. REFLECTING A,

THE VILE SOMATIC MUTATION, \\\\ IN

TRANSGRESS YOU MUST NOT,
FOR THE AIR YOU MUST BREATH]
WILL FILL. WITH ROT.

SCREAM YOU CANNOT FOR YOUR
TONGUE IS NOT.

FLESH FROM YOUR FACE HAS
PEFLED IN DISGRACE.
SCREAMS FROM THE SUN REEK
WITH ROT.

TO SUMMON THE RAIN,

TO SYPHON THE FLOOD. FROM THE
BRIMSTONE. HE. ERUPTS

SCALE. BY BLACKENED SCALE,
SPEWING FORTH THE BOIL

THE. SERPENT IN BLOOM, WORSHIP OR
DOOM .
ENSLAVED TO THE VEILL,
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WITHIN THE FURY OF DESOLATE WINDS,
VERMIN RIDE. UPON WINGS OF THE
SCORCHED. PRAYERS REACH THE VOID ONLY
TO RETURN IN A FIRE OF VENGEANCE AND
HATE. AND SCORN. NO REPRIEVE FROM
THEIR FATE. A SAVIOR THEY DETACH FROM
THE CROSS OF ROTTING FLESH; YET HIS
STENCH AND DECAY IS WHAT IS LEFT
STARING BACK.

INGESTING REMNANTS, THE PLAGUEWORM
BREFDS, USHERING THE. TORMENT OF
HYDRA

BreatvE My Pestient Tay GLory Divis

v HORNETS SWARM.
=" THE SUN cAsTs ITS GLOW

ON THE MARROW DUST;
FRAGMENTS OF ALL, CARRIED BY WINDS
NOW CALM.

D BY THE TALONS OF HIS EMBRACE, NO AIR,
CANT BREATHE

THE SERPENTS FOUL STENCH SUFFOCATES,
ASPHYXIATES,

STRANGULATES

AS YOU FALL LIMP,

WITH BOTH EYES TURNED BACK,

YOUR BONES HAVE BEEN CRUSHED

BY THE WEIGHT OF HIS BLACK;

COLD DEAD HEART

HE TEARS OUT A VEIN TO DRIP IT ALL BACK
FERVOR YOU FEED AS THE SERPENT BLEEDS

NO DROP WILL YOQU SPILL, YOU HARLOTS OF GREED
Pray To My Pestient OnNE, O SwARM OF THE FALLEN

RESURGENCE TO PULSE, ARISE BY HIS STRINGS. FALL IN A

WORSHIP, SILENT & DEAFENING

PRAISE HIM, FELLATE. WORSHIP, FELLATE. SWALLOW,

FELLATE.
DISCARDED, YOU WAIT.

LED BY THE STRINGS THAT WERE. WOVEN IN FEAR,

DEFLESH YOU MUST

BE. VEILED, MUTATE

DEVIATE FROM STARDUST YOU CAME,
CORPSEBORN YOU ARE FROM

THE SEED OF THE WORM,

WORSHIP WHILE HE SODOMIZES YOUR SHAME

RISE TO THE ALTAR,

CAST INTO BLACK. ‘“} DUSTCULT.
DECAY IS LEFT. .%\ N BLINDLY YOU FOLLOW,
THE SERPENT AWAITS. :J,i ‘{\'&\\\ DUSTCULT.
DEAD; YOU ARE HOLLOW,
Nl PR DUSTCULT.
\{Q\c‘m‘ Vﬁ\ R DEAD YOU ARE.
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