
Never Feel No Fear

Isengard

Knowing that death is part of the game
Never feel no fear
Waves getting higher much higher today
The ships are about to leave

Sail over the seas to unknown lands
Treasures to be found
Treasure and glory and death they will all
Will all be around

The rays of the sun were touching their souls
As they moved along the line
Feeling the fire - waves getting higher
We are all free
You are free, free
You are free, free

Soldiers of fortune heading this way
Citizen cried out in fear
You never know when your last breath is done
But Valhalla you're to wait

Slaying their enemies, taking their gold
Never feel no fear
After this conquest, a new destination
The ships are about to leave
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