Swcalibur.

T thase that knew,
T those that hide,
%‘me come ¢,
I & time to dhout.
WNow, at cur worst, @ Clarion Call,
Grom Gabriel s eitadel to stinking mire.
Nymph and wraith xun hand in hand
Gairie, SJoblin mabke your stand.
Dunes have gpoken, the Patyr howls
Fon foar cuts degp the terrored bou.
The_Firn foll prosorate on their fnees,

%W/W now will be learned,
For Cucalibur has returned,
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