
Bathory, Flash of the silverhammer
Storm clouds are forming : darkening the skythe wind gather speed up the mountains along the horizon : lightning strikesthen the deafening rumble of thunderRain beat against my facequench the thirst of mother earththe wind in my hairbehold the flash of the silver hammerShadows across the land : all clad in greythe waves raging wild along the shorelinecutting through black clouds : a finger of firebonding the earth with the heavensMighty : the wind of stormforks of lightning lacerates dark skyfrom within : the clouds : ablazeby the flash of the silver hammer
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