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Looking back to the day 
When life was simple but vision decays 
We had everything and more 
But no one knew the pain of that fate would be born 
This sense of duty unto what’s more 
What is my obligation to see us all reborn? 
How much life will be lost for captivity and slavery to stop? 
The cost of suffering is known 
Will father’s legacy of power be my own? 
Emperor, we come for you 


