
North, In the circle of the kings
Oh, night, mother of starsWhere is your endless landTravelling in time you vanishAnd return from the AbyssWhen I open my eyesOh, winter, mother of prideThe white blackness, the frozen fearBlack warriors, masters of white kingdomThe hidden power, the sword on the snowOh, dreams, creators of kingdomThe battle masters, the victory daysThe night is life, day dwells in dreamsDay is a plan, night is the swordtimeOh, heart of warrior, the zenith of evilThe gloom of dreams, axe of realityThe way of truth, the way where you're nakedFollow the serpent&quot;Horned...&quot;It's the sign.
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