
Lan� i� Damnatio�

I mus� hav� fough� � thousan� war�
Bee� th� caus� of � millio� scream�
Bu� I ca� hear th� marchin� fee�
�e�'r� movin� int� th� stree�

Now, di� yo� rea� th� letterpres�?
�e� sa� th� danger’� gon� awa�
Bu� I ca� se� th� fir�'� stil� aligh�
�e�'r� burnin� int� th� nigh�

�er�'� to� man� elve�, to� man� heathen�
Causin� to� man� problem�
An� ther�'� no� muc� le� t� g� aroun�
Ca�'� yo� se� thi� i� � lan� i� damnatio�?

�i� i� th� worl� w� liv� i�
An� thes� ar� th� land� w�'r� give�
Guar� the� an� le�'� star� tryin�
T� mak� i� � plac� wort� dyin� for

O�, Willaker�, wher� ar� yo� now?
Whe� everythin�'� gon� wron� somehow?
Brother� of ston� hav� com� t� power
An� ar� gainin� contro� b� th� hour

�i� i� th� tim�, thi� i� th� plac�
S� le�’� figh� for th� �tur�
Bu� ther�'� no� muc� le� t� g� aroun�
Tel� m� wh� i� thi� lan� i� damnatio�

�i� i� th� worl� w� liv� i�
An� thes� ar� th� land� w�'r� give�
Guar� the� an� le�'� star� tryin�
T� mak� i� � plac� wort� dyin� for

I drea� of lon� ag�
Whe� th� counci� wa� rulin�
An� al� th� dwarve� coul� figh� al� throug� th� nigh�
I� th� wak� of thi� madnes�, I as� yo� t� figh�
S� god� help u�



I wo�'� b� standin� b� tonigh�
M� organisatio� wil� pu� thi� righ�
W�'r� no� jus� makin� promise�
�a� w� know w�'l� never keep

�er�'� to� man� elve�, to� man� heathen�
Causin� to� man� problem�
An� ther�'� no� muc� le� t� g� roun�
Ca�'� yo� se� thi� i� � lan� i� damnatio�?

Now, thi� i� th� worl� w� liv� i�
An� thes� ar� th� land� w�'r� give�
Guar� the� an� le�'� star� tryin�
T� mak� i� � plac� wort� dyin� for

�i� i� th� worl� w� liv� i�
An� thes� ar� th� tool� w�'r� give�
Stan� up an� le�'� star� fightin�
T� mak� our live� wort� singin� ‘bou�.


