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Once were brothers in arms,

Once were friends and allies.

Once no man felt any qualms,

Now this no longer applies.

Our friendship split asunder,

For they had crossed our path.

Our  voices bellow like thunder,

For now they shall feel the wrath.

This is the era of retribution,

To go into hiding they would be wise.

This is the pinnacle conclusion,

To witness their own demise.

 Villainous traitors and petty scum,

Clan Naga Sadow our friends no more.

Hear the beat of our bass drum

Clan Scholae Palatinae we go to war!

