
Valhalla, Guardians of metal
Riding the wind with power and mightHigher than skyOut from the dark to enter the lightHigher they flyThey've got the balls to face the stormTo face the stormKeeping the faith of those who believeIn power of MetalOthers betrayed but they will not leaveNever this battleThey've got the balls to carry onTo carry onGuardians of metal, your power I feelA blend of light beams, fire, magic and steelThunder and lightning will crack up the skyThe Gates of Valhalla awaitsAgainst those whose soul and music was soldFor fame, lust and richesSelling themselves for pieces of goldLike luxury bitchesWhile others fall they carry onThe flame still burnsGuardians of metal, your power I feelA blend of light beam, fire, magic and steelThunder and lightning will crack up the skyThe Gates of Valhalla awaits
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