Asgardsreien
Helheim

When the storm sets and tear trees apart
Then, around the darkest hours the dogs of Odin will gather

You can hear us when the moon appear above
But you will never see us
before you become a warrior yourself

The hunter leads us we are born to fight
Over mountains and fjords
through enchanted forests

Odins hunt Asgardsreien
Odins dogs Einherjen
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