The Bigger They Are....

Five hundred worlds and counting,

All the galaxy under their grasp.

Five hundred worlds and counting,

Enslavement to those in their path.

Belsavis they made a prison,

Monsters and warlords were trapped,

Oh how the empire has risen,

To oppose them, a suicide pact.

On Korriban they encountered the Sith,

Who knew of their mass slavery

Their stand would become a myth,

Fighting back secured a victory.

In the end the slaves revolted,

A disease engulfed their captors.

The Infinite Empire had folded.

The slaves became the new masters.

