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O heir hearts are filled with fear,

and bravely take a stand

Orighting for their [ife, striving to defend

At dawn it shall appear,

among ruins of the night,

0 he hateful doom of death is here, snatching
their fiery lives

QV(orning blaze reveals it's sigﬁt‘

the destruction of mankind

0 hose bravest oj' men, defeated B\Z night,
their blood covers all

CBesiegec[ [nz storm, the walls collapse,
and the fire burns inside

All have been smouldered, overthrown,
dust will fill their homes

A dark raven f[ies, tﬁey are striving to gain, screaming qf sorrow and qf pain
your propﬁecy, ends the nigﬁt, a[ong with their reason to ﬁgﬁt

A dark raven cries, now their swords lay low, trumpets of victory stay unblown
your prophecy has taken their lives, along with their solemn oath

“It's silent now - Grighting in armour

their voice remains unheard - (Praying to the (sods
“It's silent now - By the will of angry heaven
Death shall conquer all

(Down their grave, still sounds a cry, a cheerless chant of sorrow
oror these heroes of mankind, they had kept their oaths

All washed away into the sea, through ruins of time

Oake their souls and honour them, bring them to the [ight




