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I was thinking about the war that we started 

For honor flowed through the rivers of blood from this sword that departed 

Defining lines through the ravenous flood 

We dominate but we want more, so we bludgeon  

We stain the earth for the homage of all who know Thor 

Wear the ox head, a sacrifice for the bait of our foe 

 

When dawn breaks, the cloth commands we rise 

Victory over heresy and lies 

We cross the moat before your eyes 

The dungeon freed from all its cries 

 

This war for the hammer’s head 

Thunder hails for destruction of walls and more 

Fear the bloodshed 

The horns we drink from shall replenish us all 

So we roar till the oak is red 

The fire burning behind where go 

So we charge straight forward 

Devastating while the empire grows 

 

When dawn breaks, the cloth commands we rise 

Victory over heresy and lies 

We cross the moat before your eyes 

The dungeon freed from all its cries 

 

We end the rivalry 

We slay and eat the boar 

Your child’s diary 

Are filled with the image of 

 

This war for the fallen 

Raise the rune and carve in the stone 

Till we soar with the dragon 

Grab an axe and fight for us all in this war 

This war.. 
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