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Gaining Power 
 
Oh my Lord Xzyche, grant me dominion over my enemies 
I offer this child as sacrifice 
 
Lord Xzyche, give me the strength to overpower my foe 
In exchange I slice the tendons of this child 
 
Dark Master, give me the sight to foresee my enemy 
Eyes of a child extracted for the vision of youth 
 
Xzyche, bring me the knowledge to outwit my opponent 
I puncture this child's mind so that mine may expand 
 
Great Lord, I drink the lifeblood of an innocent 
For help in draining the blood of a foe 
 
Oh Dark Lord, I freely offer you my son's life 
To gain the power to destroy another 
 
I am ever in your service Great Master 
I pray you grant me this one service 
 
     Kered the Silencer 


