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1. CULT YOG-SOTHOTH

MUSIC BY Peter Doomas Bet'’ko / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

HE WILL COME

SON OF THE NAMELESS MIST
WE ARE HIS CULT

FOREVER

WE'VE FED HIS CROWS IN WORLDLESS CAVE
WE PLEDGED TO YOG SOTHOTH

DARKNESS FELL UPON DUNWICH TOWN
UNSEEN THINGS FLOOD THE STREETS

HE KNOWS THE (GATE

HE IS THE GATE

HE IS THE KEY
GUARDIAN OF THE GATE

HE KNOWS THE GATE

HE 1S THE GATE

HE 1S THE KEY
GUARDIAN OF THE GATE

H' KADISHTU SHUGGNGLUI
NNNOGOR OT SHUGGNGLUI

HE KNOWS THE GATE

HE 1S THE GATE

He.1s THE KEY .
(GUARDIAN OF THE GATE=:

i,

. THEY WILL THRIVE .

PROGENITOR OF CTHULHU
SAVE US ALL !

LURKER AT THE THRESHOLD
EAT THIS WORLD !

THE KEY AND THE GATE
DESTROY ALL !

OPENER OF THE WAY

YOG SOTHOTH !

BRING YOUR TERROR TOOUR le& .
CALL YOUR SONS Ry S,

PTMAK, CXAXUKLUTH-
HEARKEN TO US
CARNAGE | CARNAGE {

THROU ALE'THE STARS 7

Dear friends and family, we cannot thank you enough for all the support
and love you have given us.

Special thanks goes to:

Gothoom productions and Peter Bet'ko, Branislav Krska, Toma§ Wigo Gajda
Ivan Babilonsky, Patrik Sabo, Rado Juriga, Adam Micinec

Thanks & Greetings:

Mirka Bet’kové,vPeter and Damien Betko, Ad’a Kalmancaiova, Anton Kalmancai st.
Renata and Jan Sabo , Inga Kvockova, Lenka Hazyova, Karin Krivakova, Barbora
Jesenska, Federico Petrik and other friends.

Honorable mentions:

LTD Guitars & Basses, Mesa/Boogie, Marshall Amplification, Meinl Cymbals
Mapex Drums, Music Partners - Arkadiusz Przybyl, Czarcie Kopyto, Nestor Avalos

Contact:

DOOMAS - M.R.Stefanika 44, 968 01 Nova Baiia Slovakia
www.doomas.com
facebook.com/DoomasOfficial

Booking
doomas@doomas.com
tel.: 00421 903 542 371



8. CONSUMED BY THE OQCEAN: FATHER !

MUSIC BY Martin Kalmancai / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

I'M FALLING TO THE BOTTOM | DON'T THINK THIS IS

OF A DEEP SEA
ALL | SEE IS BLACK
FAREWELL

TAKING MY FINAL BREATH
[ CAN'T SEE

SHARP PAIN EVERY WHERE
THIS IS THE END

[ CAN SEE THE LIGHT

FAR AWAY

SOMETHING IS PULLING ME
THIS IS THE END

ALL OF A SUDDEN
I'M BACK
ALIVE AGAIN

WHERE AM [ ?
WHAT'S THIS PLACE ?
[S THIS HELL ?

ORDER OF DAGON
CHAINED ME DOWN

REALLY SOON
[ HAVE TO DIE AGAIN

I'M FALLING TO THE BOTTOM OF A'DE
ALL [ SEE IS BLACK =

FAREWELL =

MY FIRST TIME
] CAN REMEMBER
EVERY DETAIL

TAKING MY FINAL BREATH
] CAN'T SEE

SHARP PAIN EVERY WHERE
THIS IS THE END

I CAN SEE THE LIGHT

FAR AWAY

SOMETHING IS PULLING ME
THIS IS THE END

ALL OF A SUDDEN
I'M BACK
ALIVE AGAIN

WHERE AM | ?
WHAT'S THIS PLACE ?
IS THIS HELL ?

ORDER OF DAGON
CHAINED ME DOWN

REALLY SOON
[ HAVE TO DIE AGAIN

TIED TO THE GREAT
MONOLITH

I'M NEXT IN LINE
SACRIFICED [ WILL BE
FATHER DAGON !
MOTHER HYDRA !

TIED TO THE GREAT
MONOLITH

I'M NEXT IN LINE
SACRIFICED | WILL BE
FATHER DAGON !
MOTHER HYDRA !

['M ALIVE AGIAN

IS THIS HELL}?
FATHER' [DAGON!
MOTHER! HYDRA |

2. ]A KINGU !

MUSIC BY Martin Kalmancai / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

I'M A GATE TO THE QUTSIDE
VESSEL FOR GODS

MY WORDS, ACTS AND THOUGHTS
BELONG TO THEM

ANU WON'T PROTECT YOU
(GODS GRANT THEE DEATH
PITY LIVING AND YOURSELF
['LL WIPE YOU OUT

. THIS WORLD IS UNNATURAL

LET THERE BE, THE END

“LLORD ! BRING YOUR TERROR !

LAST DAWN OF MEN

’}:\A'(IA' KUTULU ZI KUR N

JATAL AZKAK Y "._
IA'TAIKUTULU ZI KU :
IA' IA' AZATHOTH*&\

[ SUMMON THEE TO MINE AID !

IN LAAGASH

[ SUMMON THEE TO MINE AID !

IN UR

[ SUMMON THEE TO MINE AID !

IN NIPPURR

POWERS FROM THE SEA BELOW ALL SEAS

RUSE UP!

MAY NAMMTAR OPEN MY EYES THAT

[ MAY SEE

‘MAY NAMMTAR OPEN MY EARS THAT
- ] MAY HEAR

- MAY NAMMTAR OPEN MY MOUTH THAT

MY VOICE WILL BE HEARD

MAY NAMMTAR OPEN MY MIND THAT
..I MAY SENSE




3. ABYSS

MUSIC BY Martin Kalmancai / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

| PASSED MANY GATES NOW LORD OF ABYSS IS ME

IN BLINK OF AN EYE YOU'LL BECOME A SOULESS ONES AS |

CROSSING MY BLANK LIFE % ¢

TIMELESS INFINITY THIS IS NEW AFTERLIF i

ROARING AT GOD GO STRAIGHT TO e

WHY ['M IMPRISONED BETWEEN UNLAMENTED' YOURELIFE, WIL BE
No PURGATORY 4

INSIDE OF PURGATORY < ;,.ﬁf

WATCHING MY LIFE You LAMBS [OF'GOD

WHAT COULD ['VE DONE BETTER No; WAY TO HEAVEN

STILL WANTED TO DIE % TASTE SINNERS LIFE*

I'M TORN APART 4 TASTE THE GOD i :

LOVE MY SINS T 4 < ot

AND | WANT TO COMMIT MORE AND MORE ‘SPREAD MY FINAI WORDS:
NG ASCETIC ¥ =
DUALISM HAS VANISHED N
4 ONENE%S ARISE, o @, 5%

WHERE IS MY OLD LIFE ?

| HATE THIS PLACE

FALSE REMORSE

IT WAS | IN MY TRUE FORM
] WON'T OBEY

NO REGRETS

BREAKING CHAINS
RUNING AWAY

| UNDERSTAND THIS FILTHY HOLE
[T'S TRYING TO EAT MY SOUL
HELL BENT FOR THE SINFUL BEING
STARTING TO BE FINALLY FREE




7. THE CROWN

MUSIC BY Peter Doomas Bet'’ko / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

ZUKALA-KOTH COMPELS YOU BEHOLD THE CROWN
ZUKALA-KOTH COMPELS YOU PARALYZED OUR BODIES
THE KING IN YELLOW IS WALKING AROUND NO MEMORIES

THE GREAT OLD ONE WHISPERS TO YOU ~ THE INHUMAN THOUGHT

THE YELLOW SIGN APPEARS IN DARK CROWN
THE WHISPERER IN DARKNESS THOU BEND THE KNEE

CROWN

LISTEN TO HIM
CROWN CROWN
THOU BEND THE KNEE THOU SHALL SUFFER
CROWN = _ CROWN _ .
LISTEN TO HIM "~ ; . OBEY YOUR MASTER R > i
CROWN ~ .- .t LAY S .
THOU SHALL-SUFFER & - * " 00 "+ .
CROWN_ . " "".‘.d"._-_! - . . :

. ‘g sk _u‘;:‘
ORISR AL
RS Cdwh, X

THE LORD HASTUR PUSHES YOU-_ *
THE FEASTER FROM AFAR’ ENFORGES:_)(OU
THE UNSPEAK ABLE URGES YOU ¢ '.'ﬁ W
DWELLER IN THE DEPTHS CONSTRIAINS YOU* “ .

w

-..k |

ZUKALA-KOTH COMPELS YOU
KING IN YELLOW IMPELS YOU - "W
THE LORD HASTUR PUSHES YOU i

-

THE FEASTER FROM ‘AFAR ENFORGES YOU -




4. PORTAL

MUSIC BY Martin Kalmancai / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

CORRUPTED SEAHOLE SWALLOWS A LIGHT
FALLING INTO DECAY, WELL BURN THE GROUND
INFINITE TERROR, FR ATRICIDE

BUILDING WONDERS TO PULL THE ONE DOWN

PORTAL!

R'LYEH !

PORTAL!
CTHULHU FHTAGN !

ULN THE GATES OF R 'LYEH
OPEN THE GATE TO HELL
AWAIT A BURNING SUN
ULN THE GATES OF R'LYEH"
FINALLY I'M NONE

ULN THE GATES OF R 'LYEH
OPEN THE GATE TO HELL
AWAIT A BURNING SUN
ULN THE GATES OF R 'LYEH
FINALLY 'M NONE

PORTAL!

R'LYEH !

PORTAL!
CTHULHU FHTAGN (

ULN THE GATES OF R 'LYEH
OPEN THE GATE TO HELL
AWAIT A BURNING SUN
ULN THE GATES OF R'LYEH
. FINALLY I'M NONE

6. A&Q)

MUSIC BY Martin Kalmancai / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

DEEP DOWN IN THE ENDLESS DEPTH

THE GREAT OLD ONE CTHULHU IS INTERRED

[T SLUMBERS NOT, NOR SLEEPS

IN HIS HOUSE AT R'LYEH, IT'S DEAD BUT DREAMING

IMPIOUS FORMS ARE OVER ALL

LOATHSOME SHAPES NOT FROM THIS WORLD
[T'S ENTOMBED IN MIDDLE OF IT, DOWN BELOW
PH'NGLUI MGIW'NAFH CTHULHU R 'LYEH WGAH'NAGL FHTAGN
R'LYEH

[A ITA | CHTULHU FHTAGN !
A [TA | CHTULHU FHTAGN |- . .
R'LYEH ! RELEASE { CHTULHU ! THE GREAT QLD ONE‘ Ay EER
R'LYEH ! RELEASE | CHTULHU ! THE GREAT OLD ONE [
A 1A { CHTULHU FHTAGN [ A
IAJA ! CHTULHU FHTAGN | - ;-

[AlIA! CHTULHU FHTAGN [ -
[A 1TA 1 CHTULHU FHTAGN ! .



5. HOUNDS OF TINDALOS N CORNERS
YOU CAN SEE THEIR PORTALS
WE MUST RUN FROM THEM

MUSIC BY Peter Doomas Betko / LYRICS BY Martin Kalmancai

FOREVER
WE ATTRACTED HOUND-SMOKE-DEMON
OUR SOULS AS A PREY HELL HOUNDS !
TIME TR AVEL WOKE UP ALL THOSE DEVILS
HOUNDS OF TINDALOS WE ATTRACTED HOUND-SMOKE-DEMON

QOUR SOULS AS A PREY
THEY ARE BREAKING THROUGH! THESE DEVILS TIME TRAVEL WOKE UP ALL THOSE DEVILS
SMOKE POURS FROM THE WALLS HOUNDS OF TINDALOS
THEIR MAWS DEVOUR ALL THE LIVING D T O el

THESE DEVILS

WE WILL DIE ! SMOKE POURS FROM THE WALLS
HOUNDS WILL FEED TONIGHT THEIR MAWS DEVOUR ALL THE LIVING
TEARING US APART HOUNDS OF TINDALOS

FOREVER

HELL HOUNDS !

IN CORNERS
YOU CAN SEE THEIR PORTALS RECEPTACLES OF THE TERROR
WE MUST RUN FROM THEM FOREVER BODIES OF DEATH

ANGLES OF TIME

WE CAN NEVER WIN CURVES OF TIME

IN THIS FIGHT HOUNDS OF TINDALOS
WE ARE WEAK SLUMBERER OF EONS
FEEBLE MEN GUARDS OF TIME

HOUNDS OF TINDALOS WE CAN NEVER WIN
(ELOSEJATYHAND | - [N THIS FIGHT

‘ / ; WE ARE WEAK
FEEBLE MEN

FIQUNDS OF TINDALOS
CLOSEJATyHAND
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