The Escape

The
The
The
The

moonlight shows the way

fear of yesterday

march of hundred thousand souls
walk beyond the grave

And
The

gods of war is calling now
worst of enemies will rise tonight

A sandy desert wind

A seal of thousand wills

The words of lurking mages sound
The necromancers spell

See him slowly rise

Away from afterlife

See his trembling hands and life

Within his veins

A world so different another time

The spell of darkness that gave him life
Escape from eternity

To see the future
With eyes from yesterday
The need of power
A blow to face the grave

And
The

gods of war is calling now
worst of enemies will rise tonight

His
And
His
The

blade still right beside him
eyes still filled war

voice screams out in anger
balance now restored

See him slowly rise

Away from afterlife

See his trembling hands and life

Within his veins

A world so different another time

The spell of darkness that gave him life
Escape from eternity

The moonlight shows the way

To face another day

The march of hundred thousand souls
The crushing sound of war

And gods of war is calling now
The worst of enemies will rise tonight

See him slowly rise

Away from afterlife

See his trembling hands and life
Within his veins

A world so different another time

The spell of darkness that gave him life
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