The Hail 

I will stand when they're all gone 
Fear no fire nor iron
Wolf-skinned, sons of our master 
Bringing raging disaster 

Hail, Hail, bring the Hail Hail, Hail, they fail 

Flying tasters of blood will 
Feast on slain brotherhood, now
I can aid and provide you 
If you do as I tell to 

Hail, Hail, bring ………………..

Name your price, whatever to be done
I will sacrifice my own son

Hail, Hail, Hail,  Storming Hail 
Hail, Hail, Hail,  Make them fail 
Hail, Hail, Hail,  Crushing Hail 
Hail, Hail, Hail,  Make them fail 
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Name your price………….

My own son
