
By The Will Of Crom

Attacker

Oh, revenge is in my heart
Revenge is in my soul...
    
I feel the pain, I fear the truth
Youth now betrayed
You will pay for this soon,
Thulsa Doom
    
On that morning
the Serpent God came
Family killed and villagers maimed
Crom, my world will not b e the same
But revenge I will seek in your name
    
I face my pain, I face the truth
Youth once betrayed
Now you shall die by my sword,
Thulsa Doom
    
Oh, can you hear the cries?
Beware his blood-stained eyes
And where the serpent lies...
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