
Warriors

Graveyard

We are the masters of death and of glory
We are the fighters of honour and victory
The weapons of the gods are at our side
We sattle the horses to show the bugs our might

Einheriers, knights of the cross, stormwarriors and warlords
March against the enemy, get up and rise your swords

Warriors will unite
Standing, serving side by side
When the end becomes today
Warriors are on their way

Armed with swords that break every bone
Steel on steel and stone on stone
The smell of death is spreading on the field
But still we stand strong with sword and shield

Einheriers, knights of the cross, stormwarriors and warlords
March against the enemy, get up and rise your swords

Warriors will unite
Standing, serving side by side
When the end becomes today
Warriors are on their way

Thousands of men march into war
Our bleeding wounds wont ache no more
When iron swords clash in the night
It is the time of the warriors' fight

Einheriers, knights of the cross, stormwarriors and warlords
March against the enemy, get up and rise your swords

Warriors will unite
Standing, serving side by side
When the end becomes today
Warriors are on their way...
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