The Glorriors

Back from the death
Setting the course
And once again

We follow him

Into the glory

Fight!

Feel the power
Feel the might
Hail to the king
And we will fight!
Raise your voice
Raise your fist
And we will sing

We are the Glorriors

Sworn to iron and steel

On battleground
With my brothers

For all that's true and real

We are Glorriors

Defy the storm
Conquer your fear

Till dawn our triumph

Will shine brighter
Than the stars

Gloryful
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