
The Celestial Host

Folkodia

Out of the vast, starry blackness
Of the universe they come -
From behind the sun, our fleet
Arrives ripping through the stars!

We have waited long enough
In this land once blessed by Gods;
Now we're calling to our Lords:
"Return, o masters of the light!
Return, thou bringers of life!"

Ares, god of war - raise they shield
Protector and warrior!
Apollo, god of light, notch thy arrows
Archer, mystic sun!
Athena, virgin wise, unleash the wrath
Of the Gorgon on the foe!

Blazing arms arcane, they descent upon the Earth -
To be hailed by those who await
Awakened souls, arrayed like hoplites of old:
Together we' forever claim
Our world from the clutches of these dogs!

Foul demons of the east
Woe! See our fleet arrive!
Wail and lament, spawn of typhoon
Your time has come!

We have waited long enough
In this land once blessed by Gods;
Now we're calling to our Lords:
"Return, o masters of the light!
Return, thou bringers of life!"
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