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We Gather With Bros
One More Time with hopes of More
Always time will spent

Silent ranks arise,
dust and ash beneath their feet—
war calls through the grave.

Lyonesse stand resolute,
Mousillon's restless dead stir
Lady's Wrath purges the wicked

Crimson banners wave,
Fanatics march, steel echoes,
Sun god's light calls them.

Before gods had names
He Whispered and men wept blood
All paths end with him

Dorf Dorfs Dorfs dorfs  dorfs
Nobody Likes to Play them
Come and Get me. Ha!
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Dark forces growing

Brimstone fills the air and lungs

The Miser has come

Old scrolls guide my hand,
I play last edition’s war
yet Spartans still crush.


