The Story of the Falling Fighters

Hunters walked across the land

Burning sun shine on their heads
Walked through ruins and radiated sand
Searched for things to eat

And a place to sleep

Creatures by the cradle of god

Mankind is the crown of all

Blunders let them deeply fall

All that stayed are paintings in a cave

Hunters walked across the land

Burning sun shine on their heads
Walked through ruins and radiated sand
Searched for things to eat

And a place to sleep

Camouflage
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