
Ra, the Creator 
   

Thunder and lightning are shaking the ground. 
Mountains are rumbling all around. 

  
Tempest is howling, a terrible sound.  

Sky is falling down. 
 

Thousand years have passed by.  
Water is whispering of devastation now.  

 
Volcano is rising into the sky.  

In roaring battle cry of the giants 
 

I’m flying over wasted lands. 

Wind is screaming but there is no one to hear. 
 

Is this the beginning or The End? 
This is the end of the World we know 

 
 

There is no moon  
In heavens high above 

 
There is no moon 

In waters deep below 
 

There is no grace from 
Gods up in the sky 

  

They play their game in space, 
While the World’s preparing to die 

 
 

I’m flying over mountains of fire 
Ocean is boiling… 

 
Quake is speaking with a demon’s voice 

Twisters are spoiling 
 

Dust devils are rising into the air  
And Sun is going black  

 
Explosions are bursting everywhere  

Space attack is coming 

 
Titans are smashing and ripping the ground 

And Earth is dying… 
 

There’s no sign of life anywhere, 
Spirits are crying for us!  


