Holy Blood, | Flow Towards The Fate

Northern wind nor cold rain
Will stop me

Shield and sword, helmet
Belt and armor

Fire in heart

| am ready for battle

| flow towards the fate

Jesus, give power to me

| am ready to rush into the fight

To struggle with the Satan and conquer

The Sea's abyss

Is raging around

And wants to consume me

Underwater reefs and rocks surround me
But they will not stop me

My God, give tail wind

For | have time

To fight with evil

At sunrise

And then darkness will fall
In the lake of fire
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