
v
stand      up     for               your             Folk?      Will    you       have    your       banners     un-fur-led?   Will   your

truth       break     through      the       lies?   As the     night       gives    way      to          sun-rise?      Will     your

hearts    be      filled      with  joy    having     won       your   free - e    dom?       Will      your

v
look     u - pon       your       deeds         shrou-ded            e - ver - last - ing - ly               in        fame?     Will    the

streets    be  safe        for       all?       Will      the     trai - tor       or - der      fall?        Will    the

vbor - ders       ‘tween      our        blood         the       age     of        strife   is      done!         The

vchildren          one       day    hon-or          your      hal - lowed          name?         Will       they

v
O          Ra-cial            Loy - al - ists          will      you                save your world?               Will  you

v
land        be   of  their            own      free       from       all           ty - y - rants?       Will     our

v
bre - thren      join      to - geth - er        fi - nal - ly           as               one?      There        are      no
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bond      of    blood        is      true      un -  l ike      the        caul - dron’s       brew          Love       is

Loy - al - ty          and      Loy - al - ty         is        Love!       For our       Folk!        For our      Folk Folk! Folk!


