Honor is Life

Return my sword to Huma's Breast
Beyond the wild and impartial skies
For honor is my life

For honor I will die

Thunder cracks across the sky
Evil's come to this land again
Men will fall and women cry

We will fight for Paladine

The ocath was formed in ancient days
Defended by ancient blades

Brothers bound by the measure's word:
Knights of the Rose, Knights of the Crown,

My hand trembles my visions blurred
As I sing these holy words

Though my blood is flowing free
From hell's heart I stab at thee

Skelator

Knights of the Sword
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