
Inkubus Sukkubus, Beltaine
Underneath the neolithic skyWhere the beasts are so proud to dieAcross the sea of a million dreamsWhere nothing is as it once seemedI hear the Pan Pipes playingIn what the wind is sayingHere comes the fallen angelHere comes the long-dead godBack from the years in exileHere comes the wild Pagan heartAnd the May Queen sings her songFor her consort who is goneChildren mourn the loss of PanWhom Death banished from this landIt has been two thousand yearsThe earth is soaked with blood and tearsThe once-great Lord of the Hunt lies slainHis brides a-burning in the flameMother Earth lies raped and poisonedThe final day draws ever closerTo a time of ice and fireShe shall be a funeral pyre
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