
Bathory, Valhalla
God of ThunderWho crack the skySwing your HammerWay up highIn chariot of goldRide across the cloudsThe black storm is unfoldBurning mist is but a shroudSeeds and honeyMilk and bloodA SacrificeTo Thunder GodLaid in ship of OakOn final sail to fateSteel is at sideDrifting to the open Gates ofValhallaShields of goldValhallaGreat warriors hallI swing my sword in the windI feel the powers all withinValhallaValhallaGod of ThunderLightning rainThe Winds of GloryWhispers your namePounding poundingOf hooves and wheelsForks of lightningAt your heelsSword of steelHeld up highLightning strikesFrom blackened skiesFallen heroesIn Battle slainAwaits my arrivalAt the gates ofValhallaShields of goldValhallaGreat warriors hallI raise my fist to the AirIn the creed of powers and glory swear[Repeat chorus](I swing my sword in the windI feel the powers all within)[Repeat chorus](I raise my fist to the AirIn the creed of powers and glory swear)(Valhalla...)
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