
Battleborn

Firewind

Through the clouds and rain of sand
Where the seeker walks the land
Endless moments of eternal pain
A shattered version of his past
Like a shadow in debris
But the ancient call remains

Watching you, watching me
Children of the seven seas
Came to be the reign supreme

He came through frozen land
He turned your gold to sand
The son of the morning star
He wore no crown of thorns
Raised his hands up to the sky
'Cause he was battleborn

Through the storm he oiled his pain
All this fight was not in vain
The day of reckoning is here

Paradise ain't a place
For a man that leaves no trace
In a wasteland of the fallen

He came thourgh frozen land
He turned your gold to sand
The son of the morning star
He wore no crown of thorns
Raised his hands up to the sky
Cause he was battelborn
He was battleborn-Yeah- He was battleborn

The son of the morning star!
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