
Bathory, Great hall awaits a fallen brother
Brother, we did cross the raging seaOur fathers, has watched our trail for longBattles, many we fought, side by sideThrough foreverdark woods we did rideNow your journey has reached the end of its trailFor today was a fine day to dieWe shall meet again in great hall in the skyAnd shall be until the end of timeWe shall meet again in great hall in the skyAnd shall be until the end of timeSailing, the wind was strong against your faceFighting, great battles we did winOffering, the winterblot, a sacrificeOpen wide, the gates, to let you inBrother mine, in battle beaten, not slainHall up high awaits you, come eternal lifeStricken down, o brother, this was your dayRest you now, we will meet againStricken down, my brother, this was your dayRest you now, we will meet againClose your eyes, lay still, no more painWashed away, your blood, a gentle rainThe blood shed is blood of mineFlames, your pyre, reaching high in the nightSound the horn of bronze, it is timeGoddess of warriors to callRise and stand, my brother, whole again a manWalk down golden aisle in hall up highTake your seat, raise your cup, eternal lifeForever a Northern sonIt is told, ancient talesA great hall awaits a fallen brother
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