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Counter-revolution, a tirant and rebel, you won ! Still masses and rulers, react this
is murder ! You won. Too much for me to bear, you won ! So little can be saved,
you won ! Order of Oblivion and Pain, you won ! I wasn’t born to fight, you won !
I’'m not from the army of the weak, how do we just lay down arms ? Don’t know...
Rotten and yet so proud, this world. Even though it allows you to be loved, you
never once took the chance to be loving people !



