Vetrarnott
Enslaved

Svarta kalda vetrar nétt

Vektur af sdngvi og dansi

Fra skyjum glitra pdérs 1jébmandi
Orvar

Manin lysir yfir hringnum

Niu 1jés fyrir pad niu I hringnum
Hrigadir af niu skyggum fyrir

P4 niu sélinar

I midjunni, bord af eldi, jord
Vatni og golu

Vid leitum, en vid sjaum okkur sjalf

A dark, chilling winters night

Unsilently awoken by song and dance

From above rains the golden arrows of Thor
Moonbeams enlighten the ring

Nine torches for those nine in the circle

Surrounded by nine shadows for nine souls

In the middle, an altar of fire, soil, water and wind
Look, and behold yourself


http://www.tcpdf.org

