
To Avalon

Folkearth

The setting sun is calling me home
A ship awaits me there by the shore
I that once was a knight renowned
Must now sail across the water wide...

The time has come to fade away
I that once called a princess mine
My time on Earth at last is done
To Avalon I have to sail...

Take my sword and encase it in stone
Spirits of Earth, guard it while I'm gone
When Albion calls for a champion anon
I will be back from the hither shore...

To claim that which is rightfully mine
To sit anew on my throne divine
Take up the arms and scepter alike
To safeguard my people from night...
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