
Battlelore, Elessar's call
The morning wind brings the feelingThey have been waiting forCloak of depressing cloudsPrevent the lightSo many hopes and prayersFor this moment not to comeEarth whispers a silent warningSomething dark has awokenDawn of the battle approachingWhat can save them now?To cast the hopeTo light the flameTrue believing in better daysAt last the path is chosen to goNo more running awayDemand the dead betrayalsTo fill their oathFor the final battlemarchThere's just one more roadOnce was broken the swordOf the newborn lordReforged is the bladeFor the glory in the battlefieldChance to return the honourEternal curse will be goneTo honour the fateTo wield the swordTo claim the father's throneAt last the path is chosen to goNo more running awayGift of the beauty immortalGlow of the thousand moonsPrincess and Queen, EvenstarGift of the beauty immortalThe One for Elessar
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