MOFAR SON OF MOFAR

Mofar

will lead us home

lost

night approaches

with evil and bitter wind

shadows

thread through the waves

like dreams of the slain

We gather 'round

and steal ourselves

against the icy rain

who amongst us

has the sight

to see us home again

Mofar

will lead us home

A sinking dread

a sharp cold fear

stole his breath away

they looked to him

to see them through

to see another day

Mofar!

eyes

lit by star light

the moon, a pale grim

Mofar, has found his way north

And Thor has sent him the wind

We had gathered 'round

as free as the sea

and said our peace

about shall be lead

and it was mofar

who would lead us home

