
Battlelore, Touch of green and gold
In the ancient woodlandMeet the oldest manWith a huge smile on his faceFor joy and peace he stands Boundaries of his green kingdomShall not be passed by the evilMastered with the might erstwhileMeek in the stranger who crosses the line Meet the maiden young and fairBearing beauty so rareEven elves would praise her graceDaughter of Bonfire GladeGuards of birds, streams and herbsKnock on their door disturbsBlithe old gaffer and lovely maidShare their hearty place Iarwain Ben-adarFrom the early daysForgotten demigodOr elder insane? Pointy hat with featherBobbing aroundLeather boots so hugeColoured with yellowJolly tunes and rhymesSang out loudThe whole entityCheer and mellow Touch of green, touch of goldTheir honest emotionThrough your heartThrough your soulTheir purest devotionTouch of green, touch of goldTheir dearest creationThrough your heartThrough your soulTheir greenest carnation
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