Song of the Dark Lord





Subtle sounds of death resound


As trumpets played and children drowned


Phantoms fill the misty air


And wraiths abound where no man dare


The Dark Lord stands before his throne


This world at last is his to own


Stretching forth the Darksides will


The cold black night grows deathly still


From high above his temple tall


He surveys the land as darkness fall


His Shadowcloak sweeps the land


Henceforth this place be ever damned


Tender cries of pain abound


As harps are strummed and bodies ground


Icy fire are his eyes


Dark and cold with no disguise


His face is stern and darkly grim


No mortal can withstand him


His Lightsabres's bright a fiery gleam


Flaming light, an icicles sheen


The arm that wields it hard and strong


His grip is cold his reach is long


Silver spears of agony flash


As women weep and cymbals clash


Down below upon the plain


His servants cringe with faces strained


The Dark Lord stands his Sabres raised


His vassals kneel and shout their praise


Deathly winds stir the air


As the world lay sleeping unaware


A terror comes from the west


And will not stop until he wrests


The world around oh so fair


From those who guard it from despair


Beautiful misery dims the sky


As drums are pounded and angels die


His minstrels play his deathly tune


As trumpets sound the song of doom


His armies sing with voices grim


The soldiers shout his vilest hymn


He mounts his horse a hellish mare


With eyes of madness, an evil stare


Hooves of iron for lightning speed


A damned dead thing is his steed


Glistening bells of anguish ring


As flutes are blown and virgins scream


The Dark Lord smiles a wicked leer


The hour of triumph is very near


His banner is raised above the land


An evil flag dark and damned


A field of black dark as coal


It's device will rend the strongest soul


A cold clawed hand as pale as death


causing fear and mad unrest


The Darksides power leaves it's tomb


Weaving despair on a horrid loom
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