Dragon Lord.

(M.S. Saglimbeni)
To defend the truth,

every ten centuries, a dragon awakes to control

if honour is still alive:

so mankind fears

his coming back.

I’m alone, to face the dragon,

our race will die, ‘cause that it’s the will of  the gods.

To die fighting, having your power,

our race’ll come back, ‘cause so pleases the gods.


The eagle is strong, is riding the dragon.


My soul would like peace,

but only fire, only your breath,

only fight, will bring justice back.

Living in justice, to quiet the dragon,

our race will win, ‘cause so delights God.

Give me your power, I’ll take revenge,

I’ll be the sword, you’ll give the voice,

‘cause this it’s the will of God. 

