Unbound

Sargeist

Always starving, always hunting

Like a wolf in the forest pitch black
Alone in the shadows hungry for blood
In stealth preparing a flawless attack
I am unbound

The reflection in its burning eyes
Like a candle light against the wind
Storming through the darkness
Consuming all the light

I am unbound

From the midst of the sun-burnt rocks

Like a shooting star the serpent strikes
By the venom a blessing is given

With its every drop a painful curse

I am unbound

Always strangling, always attacking

I will not let you out of my grasp

I will kill again, I will always hunt
Magna pecus, magna venator

I am unbound
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