
Sleeping Swords

Crystal Viper

Eldinaar returned
And our faith with him
Beasts of hell now die! 
In bright flames of pain -
Glory of the axe! 
Glory of the sword! 
Evil dies
On our eyes! 

Cutting the beast's throat
Crushing his weak bones
The earth drunk the blood
The battle is won
So calm down my friend
It's time to go home
Sleeping swords
Battle lords

Courage
Will stay with us now
Courage, no more fear
We killed the death! 
Weapons
Will take some rest now
Sleep well, ohh my friend
Have a steel dreams

We don't even dare
To forget your look
Your might saved our lives
Our holy brothers
Until the next time
When danger will come
You will bite
You will fight!
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