The Sleeper (Prelude)

Beware the voice that crushes steel

For when the wicked rise and seal the earth

The young will stand to bring about the reckoning

In our darkest hour let them hear you roar

Let them hear your rage

We will shake the earth, we will shatter their walls
Bring us out of darkness

The task borders on impossible

But from among you giants will emerge

Set fire to the skies and bring Jjustice to the worlds
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