Karolinens Bon

Bortom Svea rikes gréanser

Hors ett kall fran ovan jord

Foljer kristendomens regler
Offensivens man, soldat i Jesu namn

For frander, fosterland och konung
Genom elden skall han ga

Opaverkad infdr odet

Moter doden for sin religidsa tro

In i striden genom ett kulregn, Herrens vilja ske
In i striden gdr han pad led

Tills han vitdgat ser karolinen marscherar fram
Lade sitt liv i1 Guds han for sin konung och fosterland
Tills han vitdgat ser karolinen marscherar fram

Moral och religion fdrenar

Mod och brddraskap bestéar

Att smdda Guds namn, mdéta doéden
Offensivens man, soldat i Jesu namn

Fader V&r, som d4r 1 himmelen
Helgat varde ditt namn

Tillkomme ditt rike

Ske din vilja,

Sdsom 1 himmelen s& ock pa jorden
Giv oss idag vart dagliga brod
Och forlat oss varan skuld

Fram, gar som en man

En hel armé marscherar pa led
Rddslan de gldmt Herren har doémt
Redo att livet ge

Nar konungens har

Fienden ser med hissat baner
Radslan de gldmt Herren har doémt
H6r hur de ber sin bdn

The Caroleans Prayer

Far beyond their nations' borders

There's an army on the march

For religion, king and glory

In the name of Christ their enemies chastise

Taking orders from the heavens

Through hostile fire they will march

Unaffected by the volleys

Facing death their faith will keep their fear at bay

Into battle facing the fire, Lord thy will be done
Into battle walk in a line

See the white in their eyes, Caroleans are marching on
Put their lives in God's hand for their kingdom and fatherland
See the white in their eyes, Caroleans are marching on

Sabaton



Morale and discipline unites them

A common faith to keep them strong

Always on their way to heaven

In the name of Christ their enemies chastise

Our Father, who art in heaven
Hallowed be thy name

Thy kingdom come

Thy will be done,

As it is in heaven on earth
Give us today our daily bread
And forgive us our debts

Ahead, facing the lead

An army of Swedes, performing God's deeds
Showing no fear, their Jjudgment is near
Making their sacrifice

When the king and his men

Their enemies sight, prepare for the fight
Banners held high, ready to die

Hear how they praise the Lord
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