
Bathory, Blooded shores
Dark is the sea : raging wavesendless the sky above memighty is the wind that fills our sailmany of us will follow : our journey braveThe day when ice would break and sun was highwe sailed with wind of fate across the seaswe followed the stars bright in the nightThe land was bleak and could not providesail across the sea with the wind and tidebrothers at my side : our blood the sameOden up high : I call thy nameThrough the fog they will come in the dawnwith the wind from the raging seabeware of the men of the Norththey will sail down the blooded shorewith the wind they will return to the seasDown foreign shores : all land would sleepsilent at dawn : with fire and steelby our swords : silver and goldour journey glorious : tales will be toldThe day when ice would break and sun was highwe sailed with wind of fate across the seaswe followed the stars bright in the nightThe land was bleak and could not providesail across the sea with the wind and tidebrothers at my side : our blood the sameOden up high : I call thy nameThrough the fog they will come in the dawnwith the wind from the raging seabeware of the men of the Norththey will sail down the blooded shorewith the wind they will return to the seas
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