
Invictus

Stormlord

One by one,
Like ruins from the past,
Eternal icons will fall by my hand,
Tonight the crown I claim

To cross the dark gates of Catharsis,
To spill the blood divine,
I live, as the only unquestioned king

Born on the battlefield, son of the sword,
Baptized in blood,
The clash of steel against steel
To rock my cradle
The names of yesterday's gods,
Soon they will be gone and forgotten
Like dust in the winds forever

One by one,
Ruins from the past,
Eternal icons will fall by my hand,
Tonight the crown I claim

To cross the dark gates of Catharsis,
To spill the blood divine,
I live, to bring a new age

I am the prophet of chaos,
Watch me rise, unbroken, Invictus
The crownless again shall be king
A storm in the distance, a light in the black,
From the ashes a fire shall be woken

One by one,
Like ruins from the past,
Eternal icons will fall by my hand,

Tonight the crown I claim
Watch me rise!

Memento. nec aspera terrent
Sic itur ad astra. invictus

One by one
Like ruins from the past
Eternal icons will fall by my hand
Invictus
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