The Hunt
Gloryful

The steel and our hearts keep on burning

We're searching for conflict and for the fight
From our straight strike, there's no turning
Brothers in arms, taking their right

With flash and thunder
We'll come over the earth
With flash and thunder
You'll get what you deserve

The hunt
We'’'re out for the hunt
Fearless chasers of the death

There's no way to escape

There's no way to get off our sight
It's time that you meet your fate
Impossible for you to hide
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