
A Legend to Believe In

Fogalord

Cries of war through the battlefield
and the wasted plans of ice
Our fear has gone, and blow the winds
Our blades in the sky

You don't walk alone
in the land of the ancients
Your name will remain
As a light in the night

The fire awaits me...
The sacrifice in me!

Thunderstorms of the god in arms
and the lightnings shock the sky
I lead the storm inside of me
And glory will rise!

You don't walk alone
in the land of the ancients
Our names will remain
'til the twilight of time

And wind will show me
A legend to believe in!

Ride on
Thunders and skies!
Don't fear this night...
Follow the fog and rise
Follow me through the fire!

Ride on!

(Fog Lord) Mountains show me why I'm feeling down...

(Voice of the mountain) Ride now, face the flames, until the en
d!
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