Shores of Atlantia Words by--

Music by—

Invading foemen heed our song
Best return back to your homelands
lest your lives will not be long

long on the shores of Atlantia.

Your dreams of Plunder all are wrong . . .
All such hopes are but illusion

Atlantian warriors all are strong

born on the shores of Atlantia.

Serve ye not as another king’s pawns
fighting not for lives or homelands
for you’ll learn of hammers and tongs
and anvils on the shores of Atlantia

So if you’d live to see the dawn

see your homes, embrace your children
then ye best had get thee gone

gone from the shores of Atlantia,

gone from the shores of Atlantia.



