
March To The Darkest Horizon

Pathfinder

Forward march! March to the darkest horizon
We will start the rebel
The Universe is waiting for storm
Fight! Fight for the dreams of immortals
We will crush together the infernal hordes of bloody lord

Forward march! March to the portal of Darkness
We deny the Heavens
The gods still ask for more blood
Fight! Fight with your sword and pure magic
Never show your mercy
No pity, no tears on battlefields

In this ominous moment of silence
I cast the last spell on my sword
Kill them for me
The bloody spell of beserker's dance
March to the gate of Hell where the fight is a chance

They'll appear from dark mists
And the fear helps them fast to resist
So let's march there side by side
With metal which flow from our hearts

Follow me, the army of immortals fire
Ride the wind dragonlords and gryphon riders
Follow me now!
March to the infernal gate
Every creature, every man
Be ready with your magic, claws and swords
The battle has begun

That's what you hear when they die

Is the last fucking breath of his lie
A demon's dust on my sword
Brings the relief for my soul

And the Wind brings the storm
The Water heals all wounds
The enemy burns from the magic of Fire
An earthquake's spell shakes the ground and the lava plunged the foe
And Metal united us all to win this war

Forward march! March to the darkest horizon
We will start the rebel
The Universe is waiting for storm
Fight! Fight for the dreams of immortals
We will crush together the infernal hordes of bloody lord

Forward march! March to the portal of Darkness
We deny the Heavens
The gods still ask for more blood
Fight! Fight with your sword and pure magic
Never show your mercy
No pity, no tears on battlefields

That's what you hear when they die



Is the last fucking breath of his lie
A demon's dust on my sword
Brings the relief for my soul

And the Wind brings the storm
The Water heals all wounds
The enemy burns from the magic of Fire
An earthquake's spell shakes the ground and the lava plunged the foe
And Metal united us all to win this war

Forward march! March to the darkest horizon
We will start the rebel
The Universe is waiting for storm
Fight! Fight for the dreams of immortals
We will crush together the infernal hordes of bloody lord

Forward march! March to the portal of Darkness
We deny the Heavens
The gods still ask for more blood
Fight! Fight with your sword and pure magic
Never show your mercy
No pity, no tears on battlefields

Forward march! March to the darkest horizon
We will start the rebel
The Universe is waiting for storm
Fight! Fight for the dreams of immortals
We will crush together the infernal hordes of bloody lord
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