
Graveland, Motherland
I ride!With the winds I ride!On my warhorseI ride to the battlefieldInspired by flames of hatredOf my honor and of my pride!In the distanceFarI can see the smokeOf my flaming homelandBurnt by the foeAnd I will not restUntil I have revengedAll the dead ones of my bloodDay or nightBe clear or stormyThe sky - For my motherlandEurope erwache!Nothing of none shall neverScape from my wrathFrom my sword!
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