Storre enn tid - tyngre enn natt
Enslaved

The rooster fell dead in the dust
Before the break of dawn
But I knew time

The horse hung from worn out straps
With ungreatfulness

Wipped into his eyes

But I pulled the plow myself

The peasant laid himself down on the fields
Neither plenty nor free - but I cleared new land

Growths withered, eternal oaths shattered

Colours faded, hearts froze cold

The noise silenced, but mine was victory and might
Larger than time - heavier than night

Mountains fell, forestgreen to black

Time turned to silence, water to sand

The sun went cold, gone all but one light
Larger than time - heavier than night

Days ended, and the stars died
Before the wanderers reached home
But I knew the way

Ships sunk with all warriors and heralds
Laid to rest in bottomless pits
But I spotted new and unknown shores

The gods suddenly aged
When the golden walls fell
But I gave them new powers
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