
Battlelore, Ride with the dragons
The Dark Enemy, a god called MorgothHide himself in the pit of AngbandEvil jewels of his mind took a shapeGreat wyrms were bornWhen it storms look up to the skyTo the battlefields those dragons will flyMighty claws for their furious fightsYou shall never forget that sightThe winged ones swept the land belowWith the thundering winds they destroyThose with the breath of fire and flameBurn the earth and all on their wayTheir strength far greater than man'sAnd their lore grows forever and everEyes with a magical gazeWhen they scream lands and mountains will quakeRide with the dragons high on the skyFight with your sword and lanceIn battle, hear their fearless warcryThe enemy will have no chanceSo beautiful in the light of the moonDance of the wings through the skyOver the green lands belowHeading towards eternal graceForever these dragons will flyTime has no power to touch themThousands of years they'll sleep like stonesIn their caves full of treasures and goldMany heroes have faced their destinyBe aware, better leave these worms aloneMasters of magic, servants of steelDragonslayers and dwarven warmachineArmies of man have fought so many yearsDefending their lands on the battlefields
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