50 f:a”s the E_aglc

With eyes ablaze and sword in hand
Astr/c/e, his mg/ﬂ?ﬂ stallion stands
/ Te makes a gesture, cruel and sa vage

/4/70/ sends his hordes to burn and ra vage

/ 7@ loosed at once the a’ogs of war
And /ust/u//a ws did have their a/ay
No tears will fall tong/)t below

. within the dark domain

5r17‘g me go/a/ and kneel ye down
Or / sutfer thee all to cterm’{g
777656 words he uttered — and it was said
7 o mourn the //whg — not the dead

/ Jis saber g/;lstcnec/ in the sun
Ked with the blood of CO/’J(]UC‘/‘C‘OI ones
Anc/ never once he counted faces

Put smitten em/c)/}‘es - Proua/ alllsgraces

Put time doth a/waﬂs take its due

[7is arms t/ney weaker — /cg/ons wander
And one can on/ﬂ reign as cag/e

W/7//5t talons grasp and hold its P/una/er

Wﬁo’s sown the wind will reap the storm
P
And cringe before its mighty custs
5 ghty 5
And progeny of vanquished souls
preseny 7
[/V/// come to bear him to the dust



