Dominion Burning

Too long have the bells tolled 

Calling for our grain

Too long have our families suffered

from lash and hunger pain

They are but few, and we are the many

remember that and our line will hold steady

Whiskey and freedom gang the gither

So set a light your torches and pour me another

We'll Burn the lord in his gilded house 

We'll Burn the lady in her silken gown

We'll Burn their heralds and their heirs we will drown

We'll Burn our masters, feed their bodies to the hounds

Burn

Dominion Burning

Wreaking of their “noble” right

Their bellies hang out, while we pull our belts tight

And by what right do these fat men rule

They appointed themselves and think you a fool

But whiskey and freedom gang the gither

So let us drink and conspire together

And gather our spirits, spark becomes flame

Our time as the servant has seen its last day

We'll Burn the lord in his gilded house 

We'll Burn the lady in her silken gown

We'll Burn their heralds and their heirs we will drown

We'll Burn our masters, feed their bodies to the hounds

Burn

Dominion Burning

Burn!

