
Battlelore, Swordmaster
It's time for herotic deedsThe gift of courage and steel are your keyThose with glory shine like starsThe highest prize is to ride with victorySo many souls follow the pathTrusting their magic and bladesThere has to be more than thatFight with your heart or failAges of war and sorrowOne needs much to surviveDanger hiding in the darkness around usYour sword is the only lawBrave enough to challenge your enemy?Never underestimate the power of evilThose creatures are born to killTrust your blades and black blood will spillPath of ancient gods of warWill lead me to victoryCarrying the blades of deathI am the SwordmasterFor the honor of your knighthoodRide with pride into your questNever doubt to raise your swordFor the justice which shall be doneBelieve in your destinyYou are the warrior soulWithout fear against your enemyThe flame inside you will never fadeFight for your king and brothersWe shall trust in youRide towards the eternal struggle of good and evilBe aware, the enemy is strongThey are after your soulRemember what you have learnedLet your sword be your destinyPray your gods if you fight against meThere won't be another dawn in your sightMy blades are thirsty for bloodThirsty for blood and ready to fightPath of ancient gods of warWill lead me to victoryCarrying the blades of deathI am the Swordmaster
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