We Fight for the One Called Lile
Words and Music: Steffen Albert Rheinbauer
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Why do we strap our ar - mor on, and why do we mise our shields
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Why do we fight in for - egn lands, and why will we ne - ver yield
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We fight for the heart of Ca-lon - tir whose  beau-fy can be seen
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We fight for the one called Li-le, we  fight for the Ca-lon Queen

Why do we strap our armor on, and why do we raise our shields
Why do we fight in foreign lands, and why will we never yield
We fight for the heart of Calontir whose beauty can be seen

We fight for the one called Lile, we fight for the Calon Queen

Now some will say why do we fight not for our valiant King

We point them in among our ranks, and there they hear Him sing
For Steffen is a driven man, He's driven by His heart

By His love for the land of Calontir, for the Queen He'll never part

Chorus

We sing when we are in our ranks, of friendships and of foes
Our martial history we relive by singing and in prose

We fight for the love of battle we, and chivalry 'tis clear

We fight for the one called Lile, the Queen of Calontir

Chorus

Now Lile she's a fyrdman, by the strength of Her right arm

Know well the Crown She will protect should Steffen come to harm
Along with Their Royal Highnesses, both Chrystofer and Brayden
The Royal Family's on the field, They rule and fight as one

Why do we strap our armor on, and why do we raise our shields
Why do we fight in foreign lands, and why will we never yield
We fight for the heart of Calontir whose beauty can be seen

We fight for the one called Lile, we fight for the Calon Queen



