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They Fell
I was there the night they fell,

Sonic boom, a wash of flame,

The skies burning, pit of hell,

Moments later, the waves came.

Our Lords of the Stars bright,

Who we worshiped upon high,

Their deaths split and burned the night,

We could but whimper and cry.

Our Lords were our masters great,

Taught us art, skill and war craft,

We surrendered our fate,

They the tip, we the spear shaft.

Remember now little one,

This is the future they gave,

Thank them for the setting sun,

Under which our life pave,

Thank them for our life hard won.
