Hail the Striking Falcon

Dwolm Rede
Gll)ﬂ T T 1N T T T 1 1 T T T T T 1N T T T 1 1 T T T
%—H-_J —— ;-ttttltLdH;ti-_J% —— iﬁlﬁﬁdﬂ?

The war drum sounds and we are called to be Es-trel-la  bound Our a-xes honed, our spears are bright, there's glo-ry to be found

So  ga-ther up the war band and heed our fear-some cy For Ca-lon-tir is bird of prey to bat-tle we will fly
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So  hail the stri-king fal-con! That gol-den bird of  prey Our foe-men all have fal-len, our va-lor wins the day
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Our hearts are bold, our ho-nor true, we bask in glo-ry's rays Our feal-ty and our swords we pledge, to the bird of prey.

The war drum sounds and we are called to be Estrella bound
Our axes honed, our spears are bright, there's glory to be found
So gather up the war band and heed our fearsome cry

For Calontir is bird of prey to battle we will fly

So hail the striking falcon! That golden bird of prey

Our foemen all have fallen, our valor wins the day

Our hearts are bold, our honor true, we bask in glory's rays
Our fealty and our swords we pledge, to the bird of prey.

At Lilies War we gather round to fight our brothers true

With sword and shield and axe and spear, our honor we will prove
So join us round the campfire, lads, no heroes here today

Our brotherhood of warriors praise that golden bird of prey

So hail the striking falcon! That golden bird of prey

Our foemen all have fallen, our valor wins the day

Our hearts are bold, our honor true, we bask in glory's rays
Our fealty and our swords we pledge, to the bird of prey.

In foreign wars our shield wall stands, a bulwark strong and true
Though we be few, our hearts are stout, our mettle we have proved
So pass about the mead and beer and laugh and shout and say:
"When battle calls, no foe withstands that golden bird of prey

So hail the striking falcon! That golden bird of prey

Our foemen all have fallen, our valor wins the day

Our hearts are bold, our honor true, we bask in glory's rays
Our fealty and our swords we pledge, to the bird of prey.



