SHUDDERING WATER

ot

“Fare you well for today and
tomorrow.

You desevved your prize
Look, the sun of innocence
Is dead and will not rise”

BRANDIR

Be your own judge and
jury

Time is running out
Will you dare to realise
What this is all about
You are weighed and
measured

You are bought and sold
And the end awaits you
there

Where the night is cold

Master of fate,

there’s plague in your eyes

Mad resentment
eclipsing your brain

I have been too wise for
my pains

I receive too much for my

love

Be your own judge and
jury

Time is running out
Will you dare to realise
What this is all about
You are weighed and
measured

You are bought and sold
And the end awaits you
there

Where the night is cold

Stare and learn the
unspeakable truth

In choking words of
shame

Face the charnel that you
have built,

The load of tainting blame

I have been too wise for
my pains

I receive too much for my
love




NI1ENOR'S DEATH

Poisoned words of

scalding truth

for the daughter of

mourning

down of anguish in her

mind

as the enchantment

breaks

crazy flight into the gape

self-destructive

redemption

water roaring from the
orge

of her dreadful fall

“Fare you well for today and
tomorrow

You deserved your prize
Look, the sun of innocence
Is dead and will not rise”

MorRMEGIL

(Gurthang)
“Ah...Turin Turambar Turun
Ambartanen”

(Turin)

“Hail, Gurthang!

No lord or loyalty dost thou
know,

save the hand that wieldeth
thee.

Erom no blood wilt thou
shrink.

Wilt thou therefore take
Turvin Turambar, wilt thou
slay me swiftly?”

(Gurthang)

“Yeah, T will drink thy blood
gladly,

that so I may forget the blood
of Beleg my master,

and the blood of Brandir
slain unjustly.

L will slay:thee swiftly.”

T will slay!!!

TurIN'S DEATH

Loser in the war he won,
Suicide without mercy,
Hater of his wasted life
Ttrin passed away

“Turin Turambar.
Turun Ambartanen
Turin Turambar
Turun Ambartanen”
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