
North, Hymn to winter
The silent cry of innocent womanSad whispers in the fullmoon nightDark candles burning in the eye of the windSlow summoning still on the throneMournful chanting of alone in the nightThe words of doom hidden in bonfire flamesThe warriors of truth like the sands of desertCold wind like hammer for inquisitors...The ancient snow with a track of naked footRemembers the times of victory daysThose ages passed but aren't forgottenDark winds are blowing againThe streams are flowing to riversThe rivers are flowing to seasDark legions grow, deeply in soulLike waters...Like fright...Like trees...
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