Azure Doom
Archgoat

Mine is the sky and the land below

A spectral kingdom of the old

Among these ruins there's an entrance
A well to drown in, a delusive board

The passage I shall follow
Into the caverns azure

A spell 1lit up the dark
The treasure is cursed !

Bleak is the sky and the land below

A horrid maze of dismal cold

Those who speak of fate, speak in fear

For there is neither hope nor light in here
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