
Winter Night

Folkodia

In the cold winter night
I sit on the peak of the highest mount
Northern light illuminate the wilderness

I’m seeking peace and bravery
To protect my people
Tomorrow I’ll pull them to pieces with my sword

In the cold winter night
I sit on the peak of the highest mount
Northern light illuminate the wilderness

I’m seeking peace and bravery
To protect my people
Tomorrow I’ll pull them to pieces with my sword
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