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Chaos and carnage born in pitched battle 
Long have the survivors wandered holding their mantle 
At last salvation and fortitude shown forth
Now at last their glory never besmirched

So many years divided weak and small
Coldly oppressed and persecuted by all
Hunted like eager prey
Only their unity kept them together
Lonely in their misery
Against all forces
Eternally damned and derided

Promises had emerged
Alliances forged and maintained
Laying in wait biding their time
Palpable was their coming deliverance
At last vengeance 
Timed perfectly in the midst of war
Invictus
Now the shackles had been broken
Arisen now as anew beacon of hope
Ending of an era death of a House

Rising from the ash
Enter the new Clan
Together they have triumphed
Usurping their rightful place
Returned to greatness
Now is the time for greatness
So it begins

