
Evolution

The Claymore

We saw the Phoenix rising
Out of the ashes of time
Flying over broken memories
Watching the world with golden eyes

Walking through wasted landscapes
Turning the sands into gold
We are the newborn children
Raised in the ruins, we awake

Kingdoms fall, heroes rise
Sunset and dawn

One and all, we build a new tomorrow
For the children of a reborn world
One and all, we stand together
We’ve learned the lessons from the past and will succeed

Fragile the world we live in
Uncertain process of life
Hope is the motivation
To carry on living the dream

Kingdoms fall, heroes rise...

One and all, we build a new tomorrow...
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