Fell By Morning Frost
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We heard the march

We saw the storm

We felt them coming but we had no time to warn

Our land was charred

Our fate was born

We weren’t prepared for all the death they had in store
We stood upon the wall

We look down on the swarm

We had no arms to fight

The blood began to pour

Our life was ending as the prophecy foretold our fall
God, no....

I can’t believe we fell into this trap

It’s our own fault we weren’t prepared

We’re due for loss

We were invaded with our bellies fat and soft

We tried to sound the horn but all hope was lost

We couldn’t hold our ground and fell by morning frost
We watched the fire burn

We lost all our crops

We ran from death while they tortured without pause
Our life was ending as the prophecy foretold our fall
God, no....

I can’t believe we fell into this trap

It’s our own fault

Our life was ending as the prophecy foretold our fall
God, no....

I can’t believe we fell into this trap

It’s our own fault we weren’t prepared for all the death they had in store
We had no arms to fight

The blood began to pour

We tried to sound the horns but all our hope was lost
We couldn’t hold our ground and fell by morning frost
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