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By the Imperial Winter Palace
At the outskirts of fair Othmen City arose
The fellowship of kindred spirits
That all of true virtue wish to espouse
Let the night come and the darkness settle
Enter to our scorn and lest the demons mettle.

The brothers of Draco borne
Earnest courage, lack of scorn
And ablest nature, skill unbound
Might untold to all astound.

Always ready, able and just
Carry Scholae Palatinae’s will for lust
Can only be satisfied with further must
Let those who falter tarry never still
In our bond sacred scores will always fulfill
Valor true and valor strong
Invincible and noblest of song
United always in our bond of trust
So be it, we shall carry on.

Dominant of all the Imperial House
Rising above where all else hath dwelt
Arousing pride and jealous scorn
Could not a better team be borne
On forward, on forward, on forward.
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