
Graveland, Dance of axes and swords
From inside a large plan gladeFrom where seems the sun to riseEchoed tunes of songs of battleWhich lull thousand weapons in airAnd dance axes and swordsRumble the tinkling of bladesRoar a pandemonium of voicesWarriors shout outcries on windsExult their immortal olden pridesAnd dance axes and swordsBlood rain from their bodiesAs the dance involvesGrass turns from green to redSun is gone, shines bloody the moonAnd dance axes and swordsWolves observe, waiting a preyRavens above, flying in circlesHorns sound from the top of hillVictorious warriors rejoice and marchIt's ended the dance of axes and swords
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