1. Fight Fire With Fire (4:44)
2. Ride The Lightning (6:36)
3. For Whom The Bell Tolls (5:10)
4. Fade To Black (6:56)
5. Trapped Under Ice (4:03)
6. Escape (4:23)
7. Creeping Death (6:36)
8. The Call Of Ktulu (8:52)

BONUS TRACKS:
9. For Whom The Bell Tolls (Live) (5:34)
10. Creeping Death (Live) (8:11)




ClIff BURtON — BASS

lars ulrich — Orums

James hetfield — rhythm guitar/vocals
KIRK hammett — Llead Guitar

fight fIRe with fIRE (4:44]
(hetfield, ulrich, BURtON]

00 unto others as they've done to you
BUt What the hell I1s this World coming to?

BLOW the universe Into nothingness
nuclear Warfare shall lay us to rRest

fight fire with fIrRe
€NnOING IS NEAR

fight fire with fire
BURSTING With fear

Wwe all shall ol

time 1s LKe a fuse, Short and BURNING fast
ARMAGEOOON'S heReE, LIKE sal1d In the past

fIGht fire with fire
€ndING IS NEAR

fight fire with fIrRe
BURSTING WIth fear

soon to fill our lungs, the hot winds of death
the Gods are laughing, so take your last Breath

fight fire with fIrRe
€ndINngG IS NEAR

fight fire with fIrRe
BURSTING With fear

fight fire with fIrRe
(Repeat]

fight

RIO€ the LightnIng  (6:36)
(hetfi€ld, ulrich, BURtON, mMustaine]

Guilty as charged
BUTL damn It, It aIN't RIGhT
there’'s someone €lse controlling me

Oeath in the amr
StRAPPED In the €lectrIic chair
this can't B€ happening to me

Who made you Goo to say,
“I'llL take your Life from you?”

flash Before my eyes
now It’s time to die
BURNING IN MYy BRAIN
1 can feel the flame

walit for the sign
to fuck the switch of death
It's the BegInning of the end

sweat, chilling colo
as 1 watch death unfold
consclousness my only friend

my fINGERS GRIP WIth fear
what am 1 00InG here?

flash BEfOrRE My €yes
now I1t’s time to ol
BURNING IN MY BRAIN
1 can feel the flame

someone help me

oh please, Good help me

they're tRyING to take 1t all away
100Nt want to die

time moving slow
the minutes seem Like hours
the fal curtam call 1 see

how true 1s this?
Just get 1t over with
If this IS tRUE, Just Let It Be

Wakeneod By horrIO scream
freed from this frigGhtening Oream

flash BEfOrRE My €yes
now It’s time to ol
BURNING IN MY BRAIN
1 can feel the flame

fOor whom the Bell tolls (510
(hetfield, ulrich, BURton]

make his fight on the hill in the early day
constant chill 0eep Inside

shouting gun, on they run through the
€ndless Grey

on they fight, for they're rIGht, yes, BUt who's
1o say?

for a hill, men would kill. why? they 00 not
know

stIffened wounds test their prIde

men of fiIve, still alive through the ragIng glow
Gone Insane from the pain that they surely
know

for whom the Bell tolls
time marches on
for whom the Bell tolls

take a Look to the sky just Before you die

It's the last time he will

BLACKENED ROAR, MASSIVE ROAR, fIlls the
crumsling sky

shattered goal fills his soul with a rRuthless cry
StRANGER NOW aRre his eyes to this mystery

he hears the silence so loud

crack of dawn, all Is gone except the will to Be
now they see what will B€, BLNO€EO eves to see

for whom the Bell tolls
time marches on
for whom the Bell tolls



Fad€ to BlACK (6:56)
(hetfield, ulrich, BURton, hammett)

Life. 1t seems, WILL fade away
ORIftING FURThER EVERY day
Getting lost within myself
nothing matters, no one €lse

1 have lost the will to Live
simply nothing more to Give
there 1S nothing More fOrR me
need the end to set me free

things not what they useod to Be
missING one INSIOE Of me
Oeathly lost, this can't Be Real
cannot stand this hell 1 feel

€emptiness 1s fIllinGg me

to the point of agony

GROWING darkness taking dawn
1 Was me, But now he’'s gone

Nno one BUt Me can save myseLf, But 1t's too late
now 1 can't think, think why 1 should even try

yesterday seems as though i1t never existed
Oeath greets me warm, now 1 Will Just say GOOOBYE

TRAPPED UNOER ICE  (4:03]
(hetfield, ulrich, hammett)

100on't know how to Llive through this hell
woken up, 1'm still locked n this shell
frozen soul, frozen down to the core
BReAK the Ice, 1 can't take anymoRre

freezing

can't move at all
SCREaMING

can't hear my call
1am OyIng to live

CRY out

1I'm tRAPPED UNOER ICE

CRystallIZED, as 1 lay here and rest
€eyes of Glass stare OIrectly at death
from O€ep sleep 1 have BROKEN away
no one KNows, no one hears what 1 say

freezing

can't move at all
SCREAMING

can't hear my call
1am OyIng to live

CRY out

1I'm tRAPPED UNDER ICE

sCream, fROM my soul
fate, mystified
hell, foReEVERMORE

Nno ReLeEASE fROM My CRYONIC state

what 1s this? 1've Been stricken BY fate

WRAPPEO up tiGht, cannot move, can't BReak free
hand of doom has a tight Grip on me

freezing

can’'t move at all
SCREAMING

can’'t hear my call
1am dyIngG to live

CRY out

1I'm tRAPPED UNDER ICE

€SCAPE  (4:23]
(hetfield, ulrich, hammett)

fe€l no pamn, But my Life ain't €asy

1 Know I'm my Best fRIENO

NO ONE CARES, BUT I'M $O much StRONGER
I'lL fight until the end

to escape from the true false wWorld
undamageod destiny

can’'t get caught in the endless circle
RING Of stupioity

out fOrR my own, out to BE frReE

one with my mind, they just can't see
Nno need to hear things that they say
Life’s for my own, to Live my own way

RApe my mind and destroy my feelings
odon't tell me what to 0o

100Nt CARE NOW ‘cause I'm on my sIO€
and 1 can see through you

fe€d my BrRAaIN WIth YOUuR $0-Called standards
Wwho says that 1 ain't right?

BReEAK away frROmM your common fashion

see throuGgh your BLURRY sIGht

out fOrR my own, out to BE frReE

one with my mind, they just can't see
Nno need to hear things that they say
Life’s for my own, to Live my own way

see them try to BRING the hammer down
no damn chains can hold me to the ground

Lfe’s for my own, to Live my own way
(Repeat]

CREEPING O€ath  (6:3¢)
(hetfield, ulrich, BURton, hammett)

slaves

heBRrREWS BORN tO s€ERVE, to the pharaoh

heed

10O his evERY WOROD, LIVE In f€ar

farth

Of the unknown one, the OeliVERER

wart

something must Be Oone, fOUR hundreD years

S0 let 1t BE written

S0 let 1t BE done

I'm sent here By the chosen one
S0 let 1t BE written

S0 let 1t BE done

to Kill the first BOrRN pharaoh son
1I'm CReEPING d€ath

now
Llet my people Go. land of goshen

GO

1 WILL B€ with thee, Bush of fIre

BlOOO

RUNNING RED and stroONG, down the nile
plague

darkness three days long, hail to fire

S0 let It BE WRritten

S0 let 1t BE done

I'm sent here By the chosen one
S0 let It BE wWRritten

S0 let It BE done

to Kill the first BorN pharaoh son
1I'm CrReepING death

O1e BY my hand
1 CREEP ACROSS the land
KIlLiNG fIRSt-BORN Man

d1€e By my hand
1 CREEP ACROSS the land
KIlLING fIRST-BORN Man

1
Rule the midOnIGht aIr, the dESTROYER
BORN

1 shall soon B€ there, deadly mass

1

CReEEP the steps and fLOOR, final darkness
BlOOO

Lams's BLOOO, painted O0OR, 1 shall pass

S0 L€t It BE WRIttEN

S0 let 1t B€ done

I'm sent here By the chosen one
S0 L€t It BE WRIttEN

S0 let 1t B€ done

to Kill the first BOrRN pharaoh son
1I'm CreepIng death

the call of ktulu (s:52]
(hetfield, ulrich, BURtON, mMustaine]
nstrumental

Lead Bass BY clIff BURton
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FOLLOWING WONDERFUL HUMAN BEINGS:
CLIFF BURNSTEIN PETER PATERNO
PETER MENSCH JOHN COCHRANE

MICHAEL ALAGO
GARY CASSON

EAST COAST

JON “THE WELL IS DRY” & MARSHA “THE STRENGTH” ZAZULA + HI TO RIKKI.
TONY “THAT’S WHY THE EAST WON THE CIVIL WAR” INGENERE, METAL “DO DA
LINES CHARLIE!!!” JOE, BULLDOZER BOB (TO THE RESCUE!!!), KEITH “THERE’S
A FILE IN THE CAKE” CRAGY, ROCKIN’ RAY DILL, MR. BILL “WHERE’S MY
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MULDOWNEY AND KAM, BRIAN, GENE, ERKNEE, AND EVERYONE AT IMPORTANT
RECORD DIST., INC.

WEST COAST

K.J. DOUGHTON, ROD MCDONALD, RON “MCGOUNEY” MCGOVNEY, RICK
BRACKETT, DAVE “THINGS | COULD REVEAL” MARRS, JOHN “WHERE’S MY
POSTER” MARSHALL, RICH “BANGER” BURCH, BRIAN LEW AND SAM KRESS,
PHIL AT IMPORTANT IN TEXAS, RON QUINTANA, CLIFF AND JANE CULTRERI, JEFF
“PYRO SQUAD” WELLER, TONI AT B.G.P., JOE AT W.C.D., RICK LIKONG, CLIFF AND
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EUROPE

MARTIN HOOKER, STEVE MASON, GEM HOWARD AND LINDA. NEIL WARNOCK
AND IAN SALES AT THE AGENCY. TONY BATEMAN, FAYE AND ALL AT—EH—
BRONZE!. KEN ANTHONY AND NANNIE, FREDDY HANSSON, FLEMMING
RASMUSSEN AND ALL AT “SWEET SILENCE.” XAVIER RUSSELL, MALCOLM DOME,
DANTE BONUTTO, PETE CRONIN AND RAY PALMER AT KERRANG. KING DIAMOND,
TIMI “DICK” GRABBER, MICHAEL DENNER, HANK SHERMANN AND KIM RUZZ
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WARD AND ALL AT JOHN HENRY. RAY ROBINSON AT THE MUSIC BANK. PREBEN
ULRICHSEN AT AGE JENSEN. KEN BRAN AND STEVE AT “MARSHALL.” YORKIE.
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MRS. VERHUUSEN. TONY “AT THE MARQUEE.” MIKE AND DAVE AT SHADES.
MIKE AND ANDRE (21-11) AT “AARDSCHOK.” DANNY AND PHILLIPE AT “ENFER.”
BERNARD DOE AT “METAL FORCES,” AND ALL OTHER EUROPEAN HEAVY METAL
PRESS.

ALSO THANX TO MEXICAN FOOD AND CARLSBERG.

AND A LOUD “METAL UP YOUR ASS” TO ALL “METAL MILITIA” FAN CLUB
MEMBERS AND METALLIBANGERS EVERYWHERE.

LARS ULRICH PLAYS TAMA DRUMS EXCLUSIVELY.
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