Comrades, We are Fighting as One!

-High Priest Hooded Cobra 666

Greetings and Salutations to our Comrades, Warriors and Satanic Forces.

Do you remember a thing of your past? No matter where you was, or what you were, there
was always this feeling prevailing: loneliness and emptiness. An empty heart and soul. A
formless world was around you. A world you probably never understood or wished to, just
like myself. A world that seemed alien to a very big degree. Thousands of questions have
been flooding your mind for all this thing. You had nothing, even if some of you had
everything. Inisde, you knew you had really nothing. You still yearned. You could see lies, no
different than | myself did. You saw this is all a big ploy and a big plot, but never entirely
knew why.

You lacked the possession of one thing, yourself. You lacked of something so great, that it
consumed you everyday of your life. This consuming manifested as insatiable sadness and
maybe even despair. But something, something inside you, inside this world of fallen
humanity, something kept calling you. Something, deeply inside you, that even if it was
locked outside of your grasp back then, it did draw you here. This is now your home. You
returned to Father Satan. You was homeless but now you are home. The days of anguish
have been left behind forever. What remains is to heal yourself from your past wounds.

So this is why, | ask for your passion and loyalty. | ask for this, because | am giving you mine. |
believe in the Power all of you here possess. We have all together stood and withstanded so
many things. We have surmounted even more. Every moment | exist, | believe in You. | ask
for your brotherhood, because | live everyday of my life thinking of all of you, because you
are my brothers, thinking how your lives and how our collective effort will turn for the
better. | admire those of you in the path, now and before, because we all walk towards the
Truth and the Light.

| demand of you to always believe in yourself and us all. Because you deserve nothing less.
And because you must deem yourself deserving of the greatest gift. And stand there for just
one moment and see the Greatness of Satan, who stands above us all. Do not see the visuals
or the shows, see the Truth. What can defeat the Truth? It can only be hidden. And not for
long. And only from people who have fallen to blindness, by their own choice and inaction.

| see in all of you a Satanic Divinity so great, that it is blinding. What | desire is to help you
show this divinity, so you can become again Divine, as you rightfully deserve. And maybe
some of you, in your hard and dark nights, you might forgive about yourselves, but | never
do this. | do not forget you, so you must never forget yourselfs. Do not blaspheme yourself,
for he waits to be brought to light and shine like a brilliant star. | ask for you to mind our
Satanic House and Our Decisions, because the House minds yours. We are in everything
together, as one tight fist, ready to strike and destroy everything that might stand in our



way.

And when | ask you to stay strong and defiant, | really mean it. This is your natural state. The
enemy has damaged you, but you are recovering. | mean it, because | always stand strong
and defiant, not only for myself but for you. So when yourself fails you, think of everyone
else. Think of all the towns that can be built, a world restored, think of a world free of lies,
full of Truth. Think and imagine a world where people are mostly smiling and tears are
abolished. A world worthy for your children to live. | see a world where you are all free,
living inside love, safety, devotion and advancement. Not a world of such hybris such as the
one existing today in many places. | see a different World. A world where Satan reigns again.

The enemy will never understand why this fight is getting carried. They will never
understand, what they call "fanaticism", as we will never understand why they are standing
there and carrying away all this senseless operation to destroy everything. We know its who
they are. They will never understand who is that WE are. This is our gap. We are exalted,
they are living dung and lower than that. They can see our actions and reactions, words and
deeds, but they will never see who we are. While from inside us, there bloom the trees of
Divinity, from within them blooms rot and destruction, filthiness and anything else
degraded. And this is why this War is being carried, ruthlessly and loyally, from us, until the
Final Victory of our Side.

Who is so empty as to not explode with love and loyalty? Who is so sensless as to not lift the
nessescary bricks for that creation? And who is so empty, so as to, if needed, even sacrifice
everything for this? Who is so mortally wounded in the Soul to not see the Evident
Greatness of this deed?

Its getting carried because its the meaning of life, for all life, to live a life worth living. A
sentinent life, without plagues that try to plague it. A life without the source of all decay. A
life that is worth it and that whatever otherwise to this life, is not worth it.

Because | believe in your Rights to live and exist, but above these too. | believe in your rights
to Spirituality, | believe in the Right of Truth to exist. | believe in a You that even You might
still not know. And | believe in You, with Fanatical and Total conviction. | believe in you even
if you lack all the faith in the World. | see you already, you are leading the world. The lies are
below you, and you have ascended. Then, we have to materialize this. You might not see this
now, but | see it now. And | will forever see it, both it and towards it.

What can stop us when we believe in ourselves and in one another? When this belief has
transended even itself? What can stop someone who believes in Truth and acts in Truth? No
other force can contain this power. You owe to everyone else, to yourself, to who you are
really, and lastly, to the Gods, to believe in who you are. The Gods did lend us all a hand
because of this certain faith they have in us. Who in their right mind will not return this Holy
Favor??

| see a world where you will hold your brothers and sisters in your arms. And at this
moment, when you dedicated yourself, loneliness stopped. You are now a family at the Soul.
We are now together. And | pity, but | understand, those few that cannot see it now. See it
clearly, for this is a gift. These people here, we are bonded. Our Gods and People again



march. Maybe not bonded in a way you can readily understand right now or any way you
ever knew prior to that, but in a way that you can understand when your eyes are closed. A
bond within. A real bond, that survives all times, conditions and realities. You must see this,
adhere to this, listen to this. Or else, the music will play but you will be deaf. And what a pity
to be deaf, while so beautiful music is playing just for your ears. A melody that goes beyond
the notion of all sounds. Why listen to ignorance, when you can hear the Gods? Why serve
lies and ignorance, when the Truth can shine inside you?

And | know, that like us all here, you probably see all these fallen sheep around you, but this
cannot blind you. You are not a blind Soul. And to be here right now, you can now see. You
attempt to see the world hidden, the world secluded, the Truth that has been relentlessly
defamed. You trust in your own eyes. When the enemy made around you, all this show of
lights, tricks and anguish, you saw inside you a New Vision. A New Ideal. A New Man that
lives in you. A man, that if you deny his existence, it consumes you more than any possible
fear any enemy could ever instill inside you. A Man so foreign to yourself, that rests in
yourself. An eternal possibility, the Man Of Satan. A child of Satan himself. The one who you
are. The one that you are but you are always to be.

In the end, | do not care who you are, because | know one thing: If you are here, you are
Great. You are living a dream that most will never live. You will see the Truth that most will
never see. You will feel things that most will never feel. You will touch greatness inside you
that most will never even imagine. | thank all of you, for you fill me with Pride. I try to fill you

with the same.

Walk full of pride, Achieve, Win, Advance and Pave the Eternal Way, Comrades!! The Truth
shines in you, allow it to llluminate!!

Let no lies Blind you!
Onwards to Eternity, my Comrades!!!

So long we exist, and in the eternal therafter, We are Together as One. We Shall Win
TOGETHER!!!

HAIL VICTORY!!!

HAIL SATAN!!I
HAIL TO ALL OUR GODS!!!
HAIL TO ALL THE FORCES AND POWERS OF HELL!

| SALUTE YOU!!!



