
Amon Amarth, Valhalla awaits me
Blood gushes from the woundThe cut is wide and deepRight before I turn aroundHe falls to his kneesA clear song rings in the bladeWhen steel meets hardend steelI hear the sound of wood that breaksA swords cut through my shieldI drop the shield and grab my axeMy weapon in his fistA fierce blow makes the helmet crackThe axe cut to the teethI rip the axe from the headcovered in blood and brainsLeave the body lying deadReady to strike againMy sword cuts through clothes and skinLike a hot knife cuts through snowI smile as the bastard screamswhen I twist my swordSword in my hand and axe on my sideValhall awaits! Soon I will dieSword in my hand and axe on my sideValhall awaits me, when I dieBearskin on my backWolfsjaw on my headValhall awaits me, when I'm deadI raise my axe above my headMy eyes turned furious rageYet more blood will be shedThis is a victorious day!Blood gushes from the woundThe cut is wide and deepAs they turn aroundI fall to my knees[solo]Sword in my hand and axe on my sideValhall awaits! Soon I will dieSword in my hand and axe on my sideValhall awaits me, when I dieBearskin on my backWolfjaw on my headValhall awaits me, when I'm dead!
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