
Grave Digger, Battle of bannockburn
The wind lashed in our facesThe English found our tracesOn moss-covered landScotland we defendAt Stirling bridge we try to lastBut we fail to stand fastBlood mingles with pouring rainWriting tales of painHelp - Else we will perishHelp - Else we will vanishLook - Heaven's signLook - Ship's graceful linesWhite knights appearSilhouetted against the darkIn the battle of BannockburnThe table turnsFew knights appearBut masters of the fightIn the battle of BannockburnThe table turns[2] They draw their glaming swordsTwo knights one horseHow they swing their flailEnding the bloody taleJust like a bad dreamEnglish disappear in fogFinally - VictoryHighlanders' victory
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