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Salla Rimmi: vecals - Nona Omnela: violin - Jupe Birsimdki: ectave mandalin
Pretri Bannuksela: keyboards - Niilo Sirola: bass - Comi Pyttinen: drums & wecals



I'Dance §il Morning Light 351
- |EWE 0w we're bere to sing a song and
dance this oné for you. Che shy is
s clear with many stars, the moon is
. ahining teo. Che woods are near, there's
ne-ene bere whe bas the beart to go. So
come with me, together we'll defeat the
* darkest bour, so...
8ing it! And we dance fil morning light!
Were biding, this forgotten place is
everything we bave. Che wind is cold and
everywhere I look the darkness last. But
fear no more, the light is near, by the sound
of a drum. 5o sing along, the darkest hour
_-is just before the dawn, so Sing it! And we
dance "til merning light!

I1-Beggars and Thieves 411
g nd the night bas come... Hfter the
| g setting sun only strengest will
ESEs survive. It's not a dream. Chough
everyone s at sleep, it's time for you and
.~ me, for the beggars and the thicves.

- for the Beggars and the Thieves.

And there's blazing fires. Like magic in the
air 8o come if you dare, now we're all here.

. Were waiting for the sign that the legends

never die and the tales come alive.

III The Ol Hliﬂt 439
e hey rode out in the spring the
| old knight and bis servant. No
el foe too big or a wrong too small
for Ena quest to put things right. 1
climbed the highest hill and turned my
face to the wind to catch a sight of
distant lands where be 18 travellin
Pis armour may be polished yet it does
net glimmer, and bis back borse can't
2:1 any thinner. But bere be comes! All .
chold! The berceas are riding back
bhome! Ob think of all the stories they Il
know, all will be told! Everyone cheer
the defender of all that is right, in many

a glorious fight. Pail the old knight, ©

who's finally back home!

Che years hbave gone by fast, the old
knight pushes onwards. P¢'s seen the
lands both near and far and everything
in between. I atill climb the lonely hill
where I stood 80 long age. Some day
T'll spy bis noble form against the
borizon. .
Don't you listen to those who say he's
just an old feel and bis servant is thick
in the bead. Well maybe that part about
the servant is true, but that's net
important, now look bere they come!




IVThe Witchdance 342
e © you think you bave seen
i everything a million things that
ISP don't mean anything. But you've
never seen these ladies bere before. Beware
naw, you'll want te bear seme more.
We're never gonna bebave, we're never
gonna fit. @We'll start a new religion with
the powers we posseas. @e're laughing
and we're singing dancing through the
night and when the morning comes we'll
kise the day goodnight.

Cike a magic, we worship the moon and
stars. Wlith a crystal ball we can loch
very far. Darkened woods are our dearest
friend. @e'll lowe it, treasure it till the
- end.

Chere was a time when people hnew who
we were. Those days are gone, remaining
in our memeories. But if you see us we
will make you scream and run, and we
will start a witch dance.

Chere's nothing you can do. @e put a

spell on you. Chere's nothing you can de,

beware now, we put a spell on you.

Y-Raindrops 3'53
| be bas lived her life by the sea
| dreaming about love so real. But
I now sh¢'s waiting by the shore for
tiu rain to drown ber dreams. She lost
ber love to the sea, the call of the waves

was like a dream. Hnd now she's waiting
by the shore to see the white sails again.
Raindrops keep falling keep falling with
the storm.

She has lived ber life to forget and days
without regrets. But how can she fight
she lives by the shore her dreams will
come back again

Chere was a time she felt only joy when
the nights were bright as the days. But
new she's waiting by the shore for the
rain to bide ber tears. The night is cold
when you're aloene and the wind chills
your bones. Now she hopes this night
would end and the tides would bring him
back home.

Y1 -Land of Fope and Freedom 406

3 an you bear the drums, we're not
here all alone. @We're not alone,
BT we re not alone! Can you bear the
hoat it's the call of the war. Call of the

war, call of the war! They're marching .

they burn everything, they re coming in
the land of hope and freedom. ¥
Chey heep pushing bard, sometimes we

gotta run. We gotta run, we gotta run!

But ¢verptime we turn, we'll never give
up. We won't give up, don't you give up!
Chey're fighting they're enslaving
they're raping our land of hope and
fresdom. ;



Che battle rages on but finally we win. e
~ win alright, we win OB YEADR! The blood

bas painted the sky, it's another red sunrise.

H red sunrise, a red sunrise! Cos theyre
- bleeding, they're dying they're escaping from
our land of bope and freedom.
HAnether glorious day and we gain our
* victory. Our victory, our victory! United we
bave stood through our bistory. Our bistory,
our bistery! We're singing, celebrating, we're
dancing in our land of hope and freedom.
@e're crying defending we're dying for our
‘lemd of bope, our land of freedom, our land
of bope and freedom!

- WII-Neverending donrney 319
i ] a long and winding read and it
surely takes its toll but if we all stick

. together we're never all alene, It's the
time for you and me, for the strangers and
the kings. It's the time to hear our call, it's
the time to carry on.
And we all come together like everyone
~ ebeuld. This moment laste forever - I only
- wish it could. And our journey mever ends.
Maybe some day there's a storm and maybe
it will rain all day. But if we live to see

. temorrow the sum will shine again. And we

cross the mountains bigh and we fly the
bighest sky and we walk through the
meadows and we stare at the moon at night.
Hnd we all come together like everpene

abould. This moment laate forever, I
only wish it could. And we walk
through the world and the sun is
sbining. And we share our dreams and
bopes, everyone is smiling. And our
journey never ends.

Chere's a time for us to rest, treasure
all we love the best. There's a time to
beal sur serrows, there's a time to carry
on.

YIII-Flower On The Grave 342

ji irat thing in the morning when
{ sun lights the day, she opens ber
esieerll eyen shaking bad dreams away.
Che clouds in the sky will give ber some -
rain and fade the bad memerics away.
Che golden days always meant laughter
and joy, the nightingales sang the tunes
of their own. In the night candles
apread the white light competing with
the moon light.

MNow sbe stands alone there, a flower on
the grave. White petals reaching the
sun, Now she stands alone there, a
flower on the grave. Waiting new day
to come.

It's time to get sleep now when gold

turns to grey, when laughter is gone |

only darkness remaing. But maybe ome
day she'll return for us all cos the best
days are yet to come.




IX-€verytime 2'58
oo very time I lose cos I'm not
ber. €very time 1 bepe my

=S wishes come true. Ob I can't

deny this feeling se deep inside, but
every time I lose cos I'm not her.

Could it be that this is real, did I find

something new? And every time I lock

at you I'm released from pain and fear.

X-Barons of Langfree 342
B ¢ 8ing we sing when we drink
and we sing. and that's what
i we do, we amg e sing when
we drink and we raise our pints, We
-dance, we dance when we drink and we
dance, and that's what we do, we
dance. We dance when we drink and
- we sing another song.
Hnything you want us to do consider
it done. No one can stand for our
batred so you better run.
We fight, we fight through the night

and we fight, and that's what we do,

we fight. @We fight through the night
and they scream for mercy. e shout
(FEY! we shout and they fear us, we
" gbout. And that's what we do, we
shout, Wle shout and they run and we
laugh at them.

Hnd every time they bear the sound of their
own misery. and every time they run away,
and every time they bave to meet their own
destiny, and ¢very time they fade away, it's
all the same.

5o we rest, after the battle we rest, and
that's what we do, we rest. Wle stare at the
moon and we make no sound. A fire, we're
making a fire so come and sit by the tree,
the bottle it's not empty yet so we start to
drink. Hgain!

XI-Promised Land 318
7" bave you ever been in the woods in
be night and have you ever seen the
PNt path of moonlight? It takes you to
a world nobedy can't tell, can't tell if it's
really a beaven or a bell.
Step over the treshold to an ancient land.
I hnow you will find it bard to understand.
But don't be afraid, you'll be guided by fate,
just take one more step to the promised land.

O bave you ever locked in the mirrer at

night, and bave you e¢ver seen there a
glimpse of a light? It takes you to a world .

nobedy can't tell, can't tell if it's reallpa

heaven or a hell.

Q" bhawe you ever seen a light in the dark
as far as the sun and as far as the stars?
It takes yeu te a werld nebody can't tell,
can't tell if it's really a heaven or a hell.



- XII-Kepend of the Woods 308
¢re dancing through these
.gal.dm wooda, the sun is upon
us. Che air is pure and the
mountains are far, a wonder fills our
bearts. And all around the colours of
“green are shining like we bave never
seen. We're dancing through these
golden woods, the sun is upon us.
Can you bear a melody? It nails you
down like a haunted tune. It makes
‘you warna disappear, the legend of the
woods., O you're in a secret dream, in
ca dream full of mysteries. You're
drifting like a mmry the legend of
the. woods.
- We're walking tbraugb these darkened
woods, the moon 18 upon us. The air
i8 still and the stars above the shy are
shining through the night. Hnd all
around the mist is pure and white, it's
biding us from the evil epes. We're

walking through these darkened woods,

~ the moen is upen us.

XIII-Greenrose's Faire - 3'03

T bere s a sign standing en the old
ountry lane for the fair in the old
market square. It's not far from
here ‘cause you're already near and there's
people from everywhere

Now think of all those magical tbmgs you
can do if you're ready to spend a coin or
two. There's merchants with their colourful
stalls and they re waiting just for you.

S0 come come come bere my darling come
to the Greenroae's faire! So come come come
bere my darling, come to the Greenrosc s
faire!

Che knights are fighting for the favour of
maids, the clowns are bere for the crowd.
Che ale is well brewed and the glorious foad
18 what you need right now.

Che clairvoyant’s tent is the place you must
go to see what future helds in store. You
may find a treasure or a fountain of youth,
it mahes you want some more.

Che minstrels play their tunes with delight,.
the merriment reaches the sky. So clap your
hands and scream aloud (REYD Be sure
you will come back next time.
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