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The Creator's Pride 'the Anguish O The Accused
Amen Cor ner

Intro: (B, A

B A (sol i nho)

Tears have already dried, yes, for centuries | have benn | ooki ng up,
B A (sol i nho)

Trying to search for what s mne..

B A (sol i nho)

Hate is eternal, the nenories are terrible

B A (sol i nho)

They burn my body, they torture ny spirit...
Ponte p/o verso(B, A E, F#)

B A (sol i nho)
On, If | could take revenge on that shanel ess,
B A
That one who calls hinself fair
(sol i nho)
But he isnt
B A (sol i nho)
nore than a proud old man...
(B, A (F#, A B (E) (F#, G riff 1 fica nessa base até entrar o solo
pri nci pal
(Rff 1)
Torture, inprison and condemm for nme, they are just |ike
The water that quench ny thirst, like the breeze that refresh...

My nanme is Archangel Lucifer, God s son
Lord of mankind and the earth is nmy hone...
Sol o princiapl...depois repete riff 1
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Sol i nho:
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