
Bathory, Home of once brave
Out of the waterThe cold black Nordic seaRisen towards the eternal skyThe land lays open and freeUp high the MountainsWhere the wind catch its speed and chillSnowstorms are bornAnd rage loud through the valleys and the hillsAbove two RavensMessengers of the wise One eyed GodWho rules this landOf the strong and the greatAnd tallBeautifulBehold this thy landOpen and freeThis thy home of the braveDark endless forestWhere at the day hides the shadows of the nightSnowcovered vast landsAs great as the eternal skyNow in the midstOf this wild and this open and freeHe placed my kindTo possess this their land to beAbove two RavensMessengers of the wise one eyed GodWho ruled this landOf once strong and once greatBut nowForgetting to behold this their landOnce ours (once) freeThis my home of once brave
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