The Ruins

I'll meet you where the moonlight falls
I'll meet you where the statues stand
I'll meet you beneath the falling walls
We await the gods to show their hand
Amongst the ruins

Feel the warmth of the unconquered sun
Light the torches, the swords of the sun
He looks down with a mocking laugh

At the fools lonely in the dark

Amongst the ruins

We rise with the life rune

And we fall with the death rune

We will wait beneath the yew together
We will lie beneath the yew together
Forever!

Amongst the ruins

Sol Invictus
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