
Yoke Of Stone

Malrun

To crosspieces bound
You have been carving this yoke of stone
In mud we drowned
To reconfirm your throne

Break this yoke of stone
Break this
Break this yoke of stone
Break this yoke

Time to rise again, we've come tonight
To end your reign, 
Feel this fist do you know just how it feels, 
When we break all your bones inside
And dismantle pride

We've taken your abuse for far too long
Your throat is all bare and our teeth are strong

From tug poles unbound
Our burning rage shall unleash a flood
The king self-crowned
Will taste the wrath of our blood

Break this yoke of stone 
Break this
Break this yoke of stone
Break this yoke

Time to rise again, we've come tonight
To end your reign, 
Feel this fist do you know just how it feels, 
When we break all your bones inside
And dismantle pride

Now... 

Tonight you'll see me
Stand by your bedside
A stone held high above your head
Nothing you say or do
Can change our point of view
This reign will end tonight
It's time now to set it right
Spare me your pleas and cries
Look right into my eyes
Tonight we're dinning in this hall
While headless you try to crawl...
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