Celtic Warrior – Defeat Never Victory Forever

WERE THE COMING STORM

Out empire is no longer great

Now our once proud people have met their fate

When our children are told lies at school

We must show them that we aren’t the fools

CHORUS

You better beware were the coming storm

Now our heroes have past us we are the reborn

You better beware together we’re strong

This is our country its where we belong

We’ve had enough now our patience has gone

Our people are awake now. They are strong

With European blood flowing through our veins

When the battles over we will remain

The time has come we’re gotta settle a score 

As Ian once said ”we’ll be fools no more”

The spirit of the fallen is with us in the fight

As we fight for our future, day and night

STAND WITH THE STRONG

I’ve experienced victory I’ve experienced defeat

Never needed any help stood on my own two feet

People who known me know I do my own thing

Always ready for battle ready for anything

I’ve seen them come and I’ve seen them go

I’ve felt some highs I’ve felt some lows 

Don’t try to ask me who’s side I’m on

Just look around I always stand with the strong

CHORUS

I stand for the real blood and honour 

I stand for what I know is the truth

Won’t stand with the traitors or informers

Who spout their lies with no real proof

Sits like a fool in his ivory tower

Spreads his propaganda makes him feel he has some power

He has you in his files he tapes you in the phone

Sends police to your workplace police to your home 

Plots our movements downfall caused a divide

We are on to him there’s no place he can hide 

The ones who stood by him we know who you are 

Don’t plead your ignorance it won’t get you very far

We are the loyal and he is the fool 

He’s  just a traitor just a searchlight tool 

For bullshit and lies he felt the wrath of whitelaw

We’ve had enough of his kind we don’t need anymore

WHITE LIGHTING STRIKES

As thor’s hammer cracks open the sky

The hail and thunder roars,

The warriors are ready to battle again

As their long boats storm the shores

They can taste the blood of their foe’s

Before the conflict starts

To reclaim what is rightly theirs

They’ll battle with pride in their hearts

CHORUS

White lighting strikes 

(As the warriors stands)

White lighting strikes

(To reclaim his land)

White lighting strikes

(People run with fear)

White lighting strikes

(Ragnarok is here)

They shown no fear with their swords,

There’s fire in their eyes,

Viking berserkers ready for war,

As the valkeries roam the skies, 

For those who fight and die so brave,

Are taken to feast with the gods, 

But until then the lighting will strike

They’ll battle on against all odds 

Now Odin’s maidens they roam above

They take the fallen brave,

To feast by day and battle at night,

For their race their lives they gave, 

In Valhalla they sit with the gods,

And wait for victory,

As the lighting strikes and the thunder roars

A new world for you and me!

ALL THE LESSONS

I was a rough boy babe, I was a though boy babe

I really made you bleed

I used you babe I abused your babe

Now tell me what more do you need

what more do you need

don’t turn the other cheek

unless you want it beaten in

fight violence with violence

it’s the only way to win

CHORUS

All the lessons we gotta learn

All the bridges we gotta burn…burn ‘em 

All the lessons we gotta learn

All the bridges we gotta burn…burn ‘em

Leave me alone, don’t talk to me 

‘Cause I’ve got nothing to say

Oh leave me alone don’t tell me the rules

‘Cause I don’t want to play

I don’t want to play

Don’t turn the other cheek

unless you want it beaten in

fight violence with violence

it’s the only way to win

CHORUS

Don’t kiss me babe don’t miss me babe

I won’t remember your name 

Don’t hold me babe I told you babe

For me it’s just a game

It’s just a game

Don’t turn the other cheek

unless you want it beaten in

fight violence with violence

it’s the only way to win

CHORUS

All the lessons we gotta learn

All the bridges we gotta burn…burn ‘em 

All the lessons we gotta learn

All the bridges we gotta burn…burn ‘em

THE HUNTED

I see the sweat drip from your skin

Theres ain’t no way your gonna win

You betrayed, you cheated and lied

Keep on running cos you can’t hide

CHORUS

Your the hunted your the prey

It’s time to day, judgement day

Another victim to add to the list

No one will, no, you won’t be missed

You hide behind an evil mask

And end has come to your evil task

Your heart beats fast your breathing is loud

Your throats cut open there is no sound

The smiles no longer on your face

No-more living hells your place

WHEN YOUR ABOUT TO DIE

One misty dawn in autumns fall 

I heard a raven cry 

This messenger from the gods above

Told of a warrior about to die

With his bloodstained sword raised to the sun

His honour has stayed true

From the killing fields to the mountains steps

He see the battle though

CHORUS

Though glory’s fire, rain and thunder

”This warrior’s about to die”

If blood must spill then let it be mine

”So my people no longer hide”

This land of my fathers is dear to me

In it’s fields and forests I roam

As a brave warrior I will stand and fight

For this great land it is our home

And when the time comes to leave this place

Valhalla waits for me,

Until that day I will battle on

Until sweet victory!

CHORUS

Repeat first verse

BRITAINS ELITE (S.A.S)

SAS troops sent behind enemy lines

Destroying all foes, all they can find,

They encountered army fire on ice cold night

Eight men against an army, yet they stand and fight.

For miles they walked still under attack

Their pick up zone had gone. No turning back

They dug down in daylight. Moved on at night,

Always at the ready, yeah ready to fight.

CHORUS

It’s their code of honour – ”who dares wins”

Through enemy terrain into hostile winds, 

It’s their code of honour – ”never say die”

Soldiers in black bringing death from the skies!

It’s their code of honour – ”who dares wins”

Fight to the last man – never give in,

It’s their code of honour – ”never say die”

Forward to victory – hear the battle cry!

Cut off from everyone, their radios gone down,

”bravo two zero” not a fucking sound,

skies light with tracers as iraq’ies moved in

then they got split up, hyperthermia kicked in. 

CHORUS

CHILD ABUSER

You violated child with a smile on your face,

The sentence handed out was a fucking disgrace,

You say you were abused when you were young,

But all of you should know it should never be done

Their innocence you take, you leave them with guilt,

Cheated, dirty and betrayed is what they felt,

You make them feel their the ones to blame,

It’s all a part of your evil game

CHORUS

Child abuser I seek your death

I’m coming for you don’t hold your breath,

Do-gooders want to rehabe your mind,

But this noose is for you and all of your kind

The papers shows another innocent child,

This horrific sight drives joe public wild,

The judges are out of touch this crime,

Would this sentence be so light if it’s their kids next time?

FALLEN WARRIORS

Let the heavens open up,

Let the storm clouds break,

Teach our children the fourteen words its time they did awake,

The future is in our hands, time has come to fight, 

No longer shall we wander aimlessly,

Through the endless night, oh! No.

Our martyrs laid down their lives,

For race and nation they died, 

Blood and honour was formed by one,

This mans heart was filled with pride

An alliance was formed worldwide by the work of this great man,

Ian Stuart was his name, live by his ideals if you can.

So many warriors have been taken. 

One meant so much to me through pain

And hardship he fought so hard,

But still came the valkyries like a brother I loved you so,

Wont forget you friend,

Andrew Stinko Lewis you fought till the bitter end

THE ROAD TO THE VICTORY

Don’t give up the fight ahead

No don’t you ever give in

Our children’s future is at stake

So we cant let them win

We’re talking about our security

To safeguard our own kind

So stand up proud my own countrymen

And let loose what’s on your mind.

CHORUS

Stand and fight for your freedom

Stand and fight with me

For our great motherland

On the road to the victory

The road ahead is a hard one

And many warriors we’ll lose

But the long hard road to the victory

Is the road that I will choose

For my folk and family

I will sacrifice so much

And the existence of our people

So come on fight with me (come on)

CHORUS

Look in the eyes of our comrades

Can you see the fire that burns?

Their dedication to the cause

All the lessons they have learnt

We stand as on like a family 

Yes we got a common bond

My brothers we must rise up strong 

So join us in our song (come on)
