
For Death and Glory

Skelator

Riding through the dead of night, destiny at hand
We lived our lives in shadow of the fallen Kings of Man
There beyond the Pelennor, Minas Tirith stands
Already burning... Now we ride to save Ecthelion

Darkness brought by evils hand
Dawn brings the fall of мan
Though not before my steel is tried
For Death And Glory now I ride

Raining fire, blood and death, Nazgul rule the skies
Stabbing fear through the hearts of men, killing with their cries
There beyond the outer wall, Orcish axes rise
Salvation's waiting... Far away beyond the morning

Darkness brought by evils hand
Dawn brings the fall of мan
Though not before my steel is tried
For Death And Glory now I ride

Hear the voices on the wind
They say we're falling into shadow
Still we'll fight until the red of dawn
To save our homes
Now the demon hordes approach
They are coming to destroy us
But while living men defend it
The Keep shall not fall

They will break upon our spears
But their numbers spawned by devilry
They will fight until the end of time
To slay our kind
And the race of men will fall
We are overcome by shadow

Still we'll fight until the red of dawn
With swords in our hands

Darkness brought by evils hand
Dawn brings the fall of мan
Though not before my steel is tried
For Death And Glory now I ride

Darkness brought by evils hand
Dawn brings the fall of мan
Though not before my steel is tried
For Death And Glory
Death And Glory now I die
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