Dragon Empire
Isengard

From over the mountains

To the crimson sea

Where dragons will dare to sleep
For eternity

As sunrise brings the bitter rain
A silent whispering

The dragons rise again

Above the silver flame

Guarding our destiny

Skies stood ablaze

When the dragons where free, so free

The beautiful sunlight

Shining on their wings

Where dragons will come to dream
Riding on the winds

As nightfall drowns the burning flame
The final gathering
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