
Lonely Fighter

Inquisicion

It’s six ten upon the clock
And I just can’t see at all
But there’s a temple
Of sun and reliance.

Take the sword and rise it all
This could be the first rite
Once in place start the race
For the never surrender we stand!

What you feel, it’s not real
Lonely Fighter.

What you feel, it’s not real
Lonely Fighter.

A warrior in front of ice
Who is searching for a face
The screaming anxious
It’s waiting to take you.

Take the sword and rise it all
This could be the first rite
Once in place start the race
For the never surrender we stand!

What you feel, it’s not real
Lonely Fighter.

What you feel, it’s not real
Lonely Fighter.

Spirits of underground
Guide my hand and write the fate
He’s not gonna get you

‘Cause we are the kingdom.

Take the sword and rise it all
This could be the first rite
Once in place start the race
For the never surrender we stand!

What you feel, it’s not real
Lonely Fighter.

What you feel, it’s not real
Lonely Fighter.
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