
Battlelore, Fangorn
The southern end of the Misty MountainsWaters of Entwash and LimlightThere it stands, the mighty wood of great ageHiding secrets from the early yearsOnce so green and great that it reached All over the EriadorHuge tracts of lost landsBeleriand covered by this great vast forestCreatures hiding in the deepest shadowsKeeping the darkest ones awayGreat guardians, fathers of woodsDefending their ancient prideLong ago they wandered the landNowadays there's left only a fewOthers crushed by the armies of unlightIn Fangorn there lives the eldest oneThe eldest of the entsThis forest named after himFangorn, TreebeardThe guardian of his landsThe oldest being in ArdaSo much evil he has seenSo much shadows in his dreamsWith his heart full of griefHe trusts and still believesTo his kingdom so sereneFor his entlings and himHear me my fellow entsIt's time to march into the battleThe evil has raped our lands too muchSo many brothers gone by the darknessEvery orc under the banner of the handWill be crushed by our hate and angerEvery Uruk who stands against our powerWill be teared apart form his lifeThe white hand of SarumanAll his glory soon beaten downAll the walls and towers of IsengardDestroyed by the entish wrathDie, die uruk-hai!The war is over and all is silentRavens fly to IsengardTall creatures with the shape of a treeMarching north with victoryTheir work is now finishedEnts have crushed their enemyDead uruk's every whereReign of Saruman gone for good
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