
Dark Moor, Philip the second
The empire beyond the seasWhen sun does not deceaseGlory to my kingGreatest is our landHonour and glory to my good kingKing of both the land and seaWe wish may god save my kingFor ever I will the princeFrom Uruguay to PhilippinesBut my sigh of remorseJust prays god for peace and forceTears in my eyes never convinceBut more defy with weight of sinsTo reply to my painWith more punish once againBut the prideTo decideMy people's fateMakes me fightFor their rightAt any rateBecause Spain is my kingdomLike a golden dream of greatnessOur olden land will singSongs of the glorySongs of our kingO, Philip the SecondBy our lord enthronedWith all powerI can't fall powerIt's the hourDeath is around(The Prince is dead laying in his bed)Is this, Lord, my reward(Mourning and pain the king's insane)My places will be EscorialBuilt, in place esotericalThe earth and heaven will be oneForgetting the loss of my son(Magia, suenos, son sus duenos, sombras, gritos en sus ritos)In my nightmares, I see a black dogKeeper of the hell's doorComing our from fogWhispers of the dream of Solomon(Royas ilamas, negras damas, duelo eterno, cielo, infierno)The horoscopes foretellHanna be my QueenAnd from our love spellAn heir's been foreseenNever diesThe spirit of sacrificeOf my king who givesHis life so that his dream livesFor his landHe makes what can't understandNo one useless himGod and him
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