
We Fight

Wizard

Born into battle as brothers united!
Sitting on corpses that we have fought
A world full of lies, but one thing is real:
This world is saved by the power of steeeeeel!

By the power of Odin, the thunder of Thor!
The iron is on our side!
By the power of Odin, the thunder of Thor
Your blood on my sword makes me sick!

And we fight!
And we kill!
And we ride!
Like lightnings from the sky!

And we sing
And we swing
Our swords
Until the day we die!

We fight!
We kill!
We ride
Until the day we die!

Women are crying
Soldiers are dying!
Dying in honour!
Odin awaits us!
Listen, you bastards:
Here comes the king!
I raise up my hammer
And thunder will siiiiiiing!

By the power of Odin, the thunder of Thor!
The iron is on our side!
By the power of Odin, the thunder of Thor
Your blood on my sword makes me sick!
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