
The Iron March

Malrun

Here one moment, gone the next
Certainty is but a lie
There is nothing out there
to suppress the fear
In your castle you feel safe
Though the walls are painted stone
When the ground begins to shake
Silence right before the storm!

Ready to lose control?
Ready to risk it all?
Ready to reach inside?
Ready for what you find?

We always chose to attack
Never fall back
You either dance or you die
The choice is yours tonight

We are causality
We are reality

We always chose to attack
Never fall back
You either dance or you die
The choice is yours tonight

We crack you open, and leave you broken
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