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CIRCLE OF WITCHES – “ROCK THE EVIL”, 2014 METAL TANK RECORDS 

Rock the Evil 

music Caputo, Bove / lyrics Bove 
 
PRAISE MY FUCKIN’ EVIL! 
 
When I listened to your nasty rock 
my blood boiled and then I thought so… 
 
I’ll bring you down into reign of damned  
signing a contract between you and possessed! 
 
I’ll teach you something you can believe… 
 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
 
Mr. Cypher never lets you down, 
play for me and I will give you a crown! 
 
I’ll let you sit on the thrones of Hell! 
Human beings will be our as well! 
 
I’ll teach you something you can believe… 
 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
If you rock, you praise my fuckin’ Evil! 
 
And now… PRAISE THE EVIL! 
 
Burn your soul 
Burn your flesh 
Burn your mind 
Play loud and evil! 
 
Burn their souls 
Burn their flesh 
Burn their minds 
Now rock the Evil! 
 
Raise your volume up and up again, 
let the saints ear they will-fall-down as rain.  
 
Make your songs overcome all men, 
we will feed flames with their pleasure to condemn! 
 
I’ll teach something you can believe… 
 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
If you rock, you rock the Evil! 
If you rock, you praise my fuckin’ Evil! 
 
PRAISE MY FUCKIN’ EVIL!  
 

Going to church 
music: Caputo, Bove / lyrics Bove 

 
I woke up early on Sunday morning 
and phoned newspapers, radios and tvs, 
some priests molested children 
I’m going to kill’em for this! 
 
Hey man I’ve got something to tell you… 
Why don’t you come and shoot me during the show!? 
 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
 
This could be the best performance ever! 
 
I took a lighter and the gasoline 
and made my make up while running in the street. 
I reached the church, passing through tvs, 
and saw naked child in the arms of the priest. 
 
Hey man I’ve got something to tell you… 
Don’t forget to cry at the guilty’s show 
 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
 
And you beware, don’t you miss my best profile! 
 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
 
I set free kids from the pit of the sins, 
becoming famous I was born for the screen, 
a feasting crowd was all around me 
I let the flames purify the scene. 
 
HEY WORLD! I’VE GOT SOMETHING TO TELL YOU!!! 
I AM YOUR NEW BORN KING!! 
 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
OH YEAH! 
And this is what I’ve said when they brought me here to the 
madhouse… 
 
FIRE UP THE TORCH! 
BURN DOWN THE CHURCH! 
FIRE UP THE TORCH! 
BURN DOWN THE CHURCH! 
FIRE UP THE TORCH! 
BURN DOWN THE CHURCH! 
FIRE UP THE TORCH! 
BURN DOWN THE CHURCH! 
 
FIRE UP THE TORCH! 
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Pulling the Trigger 
music: Caputo, Bove / lyrics: Bove  
 
Pulling the trigger 
It’s an easy thing to do… 
A flame in the shadows 
fades the pain you’re living through 
 
Pulling the trigger 
In the night when I was born 
You put me into a cradle 
made of ribbons and dusty thorns… 
 
Pulling the trigger! 
I’m pulling the trigger! 
 
Pulling the trigger, 
in the days when I’ve grown up 
I face the reality 
happiness never comes out. 
 
Pulling the trigger, 
Now a gun is in my hands. 
We are facing one each other 
but the Death is not the end… 
 
Pulling the trigger! 
I’m pulling the trigger! 
 
Enter into the  
fields of cold past 
by kissing lead  
this is your dwell! 
 
By the raising of the sun 
you will face my revenge inside of you… 
This is my sunset! 
This is my sunset! 
And you cannot follow me! 
 
Pulling the trigger, 
don’t waste your time! 
Pulling the trigger, 
it’s your turn to close your eyes… 
Pulling the trigger, 
don’t’ waste your time! 
Pulling the trigger, 
it’s your turn 
fuck off and DIE!  
 
Pulling the trigger, 
was an easy thing to do… 
A flame in the shadows 
faded the pain you’ve lived through! 
 
Pulling the trigger! 
I pulled your trigger! 
 

The Punishing 
music Bove, Caputo / lyrics Bove 

 
I don’t know 
what’s going wrong with me… 
I feel so strong 
and my hands are bleeding. 
 
One thousand dead I saw, 
are filling my shadow. 
A voice inside of me says: 
“Now Begins the Punishing!” 
 
I cannot refuse the call 
I’m pushed to go on, 
I’m flying over earth spreading 
someone else’s blinding wrath. 
 
One thought within my brain 
is telling me so. 
What am I going to do? 
I can’t choose, deny or stop it! 
 
I can’t believe this hate is mine… 
I don’t want this fate to be mine! 
And I don’t want these things to do! 
 
I could explode right now! 
This force inside myself 
has overcome my will, 
and tear apart my chest. 
 
But something has changed my head… 
I can follow the higher plan: 
so everyone who crossed my path 
will be doomed by my hands! 
 
I can’t believe this chance is mine! 
Now I know this fate was mine! 
I can revenge all wounds I’ve received  
Now I know what has be done! 
 
A man, through lights, 
approaches me.  
He casts a bolt and then  
I’m crippled to the ground.  
 
He gazes at me, 
without his eyes. 
He turns again his hand… 
My life here fades away. 
 
I don’t know… 
How I’ve reached this end, 
I feel so alone, 
and the shame upon myself. 
 
This emptiness around, 
is filling me now, 
the voice inside of me says: 
“Now begins his Punishing!” 
 
I can’t believe this fate was mine! 
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I’ve understood the fault I’ve done! 
But now it’s time for someone else 
to pay for what he has done to me…  
 

Hell ‘n’ Roll 
music: Caputo, Bove / lyrics Bove 
 
How do you feel when I  
shake your bones? 
When your ears start to  
bleed at all? 
 
When you can’t stop 
to thrash around and spin your necks? 
So listen to  
WHAT IS… 
 
What do you thing when I  
raise the dead, 
with my evil riffs that  
bang your heads? 
 
When you cannot run away 
from nightmares that I play? 
So listen to 
WHAT IS… 
 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
 
Welcome to the world where  
I must dwell, 
here is just rock, 
high volume and sweat. 
 
My anger could burn me down 
every time I breath. 
So music’s my 
LIFE SAVER!! 
 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 

HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
HELL! 
 
HELL ‘N’ ROLL! 
 

The Crimson Witch 
music Bove, Caputo / lyrics Bove 
 
The witch arrives! 
 
She masters love and… (hate!) 
 
Bend to her power 
as you pass before her sight! 
You are in debt  
and you know the reason why… 
 
You asked her for love that tells no lies. 
You took it twice, but you won’t to pay the price. 
 
She masters love and hate! 
Deciding what’s your fate. 
Cannot deny her wish… 
She’s the CRIMSON WITCH! 
 
Her spells on you  
all her blasphemous regrets, 
she can condemn you  
to meet people’s hate. 
 
No one will let you seat by her side, 
everyone will let you go down into tide…  
 
She masters love and hate! 
Deciding what’s your fate. 
Cannot deny her wish… 
She’s the CRIMSON WITCH! 
 
She masters love and hate! 
 
Deciding what’s your… (fate!) 
 
As the witch has ended to tell what she had to tell, 
a wicked crowd gathered all around the man. 
The eternal curse has begun to burn his soul… 
Hatred by everyone and banished to be alone! 
 
Now testify her hate, 
no peace you can expect, 
this is her immortal wish…  
She’s the CRIMSON WITCH! 
 
The witch arrives! 
The witch arrives! 
The witch arrives! 
The witch arrives! 
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SOUTHERN WOLVES STRICK AGAIN (Lycans are back!) 
music: Caputo, Bove / lyrics: Bove 
 
We got lost in a village of South, 
hundreds years ago infested by wolves. 
We never, we never could think that 
the Lycans still waited for someone to come… 
 
Howlings coming from the hills 
preannounced our time was gone. 
We started to run and run and run, 
but Lycans, too fast, reached our necks! 
 
Bloody fuckin’ hell! 
 
After a month of pain and fever, 
I woke up among the wolves, 
as I was the only survived at the attack  
I got claws in my hands and thirst for blood! 
 
LET’S START THE HUNT! 
 
Running fast among the woods 
haunting every humans, 
very soon we saw the cities’ 
opposition falling! 
 
Lycans’ plan will now prevail, 
Nature’s sons upon men. 
At last I taste blood 
and  
NOW I AM ONE OF THEM! 
 
LYCANS ARE BACK, LYCANS ARE BACK! 
LYCANS ARE BACK, LYCANS ARE BACK! 
LYCANS ARE BACK, LYCANS ARE BACK! 
LYCANS ARE BACK, LYCANS ARE BACK! 
 
 
BITE THE THROAT! 
 

Pussy Juice 
music Bove, Caputo / lyrics Bove 
 
OPEN YOUR LEGS I WILL SQUEEZE WITHIN! 
 
When it’s hot there is something I need, 
my cock dries up and I’m weak at knees, 
with your fountain of youth 
you can make me freeze, 
c’mon discover your treasure and make me rich! 
Oh YEAH YE-AH!!! 
 
OPEN YOUR LEGS I WILL SQUEEZE WITHIN, 
IN YOUR PUSSY JUICE I WANNA SWIN! 
 
May I lick your pussy!? 
 
I don’t know how does it work, 
but when I see you I feel so horny. 

You make me feel wicker than I am, 
so let me please you the best I can… 
Oh YEAH YE-AH!!! 
 
OPEN YOUR LEGS I’LL SQUEEZE WITHIN, 
IN YOUR PUSSY JUICE I WANNA SWIM! 
Your pussy juice,  
my liquid joy… 
Your pussy juice! 
 
AND NOW… 
 
Let’s drink it! 
C’mon, do it again! 
Let’s taste it! 
 
C’MON PUSSY! 
 
As we are adults well grown up, 
we know how to love each other… 
You love me as you need a new pair of shoes… 
And I love you as I love to eat my food 
And THAT’S FOR SURE! 
 
Let’s drink it! 
C’mon, do it again! 
Let’s taste it! 
C’MON PUSSY! 
 
GO! 
 
Make a promise we’ll never say: 
“I fell in love, now you do the same”. 
We’ll live the pleasure as it’s a game, 
so let’s have SEX and forget the pain! 
 
Oh YEAH YE-AH!!! 
 
OPEN YOUR LEGS I’LL SQUEEZE WITHIN, 
IN YOUR PUSSY JUICE I WANNA SWIM! 
 
Your pussy juice,  
my liquid joy… 
Your pussy juice! 
 
Let’s drink it! 
C’mon, do it again! 
Let’s taste it! 
 
 
Snakes’ Old Man 
musica Bove-Caputo / testo Bove 

In the lands of South 
where lies the headless woman, 
among dust and water streams 
and round red vegetables 

Down there I was passing through 
and saw some very strange things 
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like the Great Old Father 
with his crawling childhood of snakes. 

Snakes’ Old Man! 
Snakes’ Old Man! 

He used to live in a ditch 
where he grew up his children, 
distilling the venom 
in Youth Elixir. 

BUT ONE DAY! 
The sky turned in desert! 
There was no more food  
not even for the his snakes… 

Snakes’ Old Man! 
Snakes’ Old Man! 

YEAH! 

C’MON! 

Snakes’ Old Man! 
Snakes’ Old Man! 
Snakes’ Old Man! 
Snakes’ Old Man! 

I’ll give all my blood! 
I’ll give all my flesh! 
This will set you free: 
your Father on bended knee! 

FEED OF MEEEEE! 
FEED OF MEEEEE! 
FEED OF MEEEEE! 
FEED OF MEEEEE! 

Snakes’ Old Man! 
Snakes’ Old Man! 

The Holyman’s Girfriend 
Music: Caputo-Bove / lyrics: Bove 

I want to tell a story 
about your Holy Man, 
sanctified for nothing 
by the greed of his clergymen… 

Listen, she’s his wife! 

He has ruined my entire life, 
bleeding lies at every time, 
and all miracles he pretended to do 
they’re all witcheries of mine! 

Chain this bitch into silence! 

Bringing her 
to the witches’ pyre, 
a new baptism  
drowned into fire… 

BURN THE WITCH! 

BURN THE WITCH!  

BURN THE WITCH!  

BURN THAT FUCKIN’ WITCH! 

 

The Holyman’s girlfriend! 

BURN THE WITCH! 

The Holyman’s girlfriend! 

 

Black Lord of the world, 
why do you leave me once more? 
Don’t forgive these merchants 
and blow ‘em out as vile serpents! 

The Holyman’s girlfriend 
The Holyman’s girlfriend 
The Holyman’s girlfriend 
The Holyman’s… 
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