
Northlanders

Dragonlord

Death sails on the north winds
Blood moon raven beckoning
Seething Serpent lunges
It's violence calms the raging sea
    
Fearless with a heart of steel
Cold is the ocean's spray
Rippling distant thunder
Thor's hammering strikes shall lead the way
    
Timbered wolves of wars to come
Howling at eternity
The age of innocence is gone
Death is never ending!"
    
Pagan!
Dragon!
Heathen

    
Ignore their cries and smash them down
trounced upon this holy place
Plundering unhallowed grounds
Odin's fire til's the plains soil!
    
Shields are riven, Blades are drawn
As gods of war we come to thee...
    
Black becomes the sunlight
Bathing red the towns with gore
Sates upon the life blood
Then sail unto another shore
    
On we row!

Sailing west our destiny
    
Gloriam!
Valhalla now awaits for me...
    
Maraud their forts of gold
Ransack with hearts of steel
As Northmen rise to blow their horns!
Twilight burns across the sky
Unleashing fear blown thunder, Die!
    
Death sails on the north winds
Blood moon raven beckoning
Seething Serpent lunges
It's violence calms the raging sea
    
On we row!
Sailing west our destiny
    
Gloriam!
Valhalla now awaits for me
    
Maraud their forts of gold
Ransack with hearts of steel



As Northmen rise to blow their horns!
Twilight burns across the sky!!
Unleashing fear blown thunder! Die!
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