
North, Purity of the tyrants
And words of a thousand songsWill not embrace days of gloryWhen we riseForests of banners marchWe will give spaces to windsGardens to desertsEstates to the wolvesThis riverAccursed is flowing from hillsIn its mission - unbrokenIn its purity - eternalLike tyrants returnsLike old kings tragediesBut rulers die at a twilightAmong the starsThe gates of pupils are openThusIn purity we will serveTo start our reignOne dark day
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