
Battlelore, Buccaneers inn
Numenorean corsairsYour sons have stepped ashoreFrom the battle and stormsWith northern fleetsGreat treasure they foughtFrom the shores of GondorDrove their men into the seaIt's time for the feastTo the habour of UmbarLike a wind we sailYour pitful slaves now rowTonight we will celebrateOpen your barrelsBring me your finest wineWhere are the women?Your heroes have arrivedNo sleep tonight my friendsIt's time for the pleasuresBecause it is soon another dayAnd our ship leaves againFill my mug, I just want to forget All the troubles and fightingAnd the ghosts in my headDancing and drinking In Buccaneers InnAnd later tonight it's time for sinNo need to worry the futureLet's live the moment It's our time we are not going to waste itThe morning seems like torment
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