Noble Blood

We fight, we fall

Duty calls, it calls

Say we choose

But it's no choice at all
Duty calls it calls

Mercy, peace and justice
Cherish and protect us
Battle born they send us
Covered in our noble blood

We rise standing tall

Steady hand for the draw

Swing the sword, see them fall
Duty calls, it calls

Mercy, peace and justice
Cherish and protect us
Battle born they send us
Covered in our noble blood
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