THE BANMERS FLY BRIGHT IN THETR FESTIVE by,
FROCLATIFING TO ALL, "THERE 'S & MEDDING TODOY S

BUT YDU'RE WOT THE BRIDE, HE'S NOT &SEED FOR YO FHOMD
BITH A THITY TO FAMILY HE MERRTES FIOR LA

CHORUS: S0 HERE IS & BRUSH FOR YOUR HBIF, MY DEAT,
AMG HERE I8 & LINEM TO DRY YOUR TEARS
MO SORRGW MUST SHOR THROUEH YOUR SHILE TONIEHT
TARE COMFORT THAT ALL WYL BE RIAHT

BUT DRCE YOU WERE LDVERS, S0 WILD AND S0 YDUNG,

YOU OMCGE TASTED SWEETMESS WHERE RO YOl aRE STLNG

Uk, FRIVDLOUS YOUTH!D HOB YOUR MEMORY * S FLOWN,

AND THE BITTEREST WINE'S FROM THE SRAOFPES YOU HAVE GRO

CHORUS

AND YOU TOO SHALL BE WED &5 YOUR FAMILy DECREES,

TO A Mad YOU DORCT RNOW BUT WILL TRY HARD TO PLEASE
LOVE @ NOT FOR MARRIABE BUT FOR POETS 10O PLEAD

AND EVER & NOBLE FLUST MARRY FOR MESD



Trik COME TO YOU SOFTLY, LISTEMN T YOUR S5TORY,
Il LAY MERE BESIDE YOU &MD HOT S6Y & WDRD
FY BODY IS MILLING, COHE OTE TH THE DaRkkEESsS
THIE SHADOWS MARE BECRETS OF CONFIDEHGE M4E&RD

COME TELL ME YOUR TALES OF HEROES anD DY NG
OF DEEDS DONE TN BRTTLE TOO BITTER TO STosbD
GOME SFEA OF THE THINGES YOU CAab' T SHARE BITH YOuUR COMRETES
YO RE LESS THAN & HERD, BUT MORE THAN & M

RED All. ARDUND US THE BATTLE IS RAGIAG

IT SFEAKS OF THE DYING, IT SFEAKS OF THE DEADR

VOURE SAFE FOR THE MOMENT, REST HERE TN THE DaRENESS,
RELAK TN MY PRESENCE, FORGET I MY BED

TOMORRMNG T KMDE THAT YO TO0 MUST LEAYE ME,
ARMOTHER WILL FIND ME BEFORE THE DAY DIES

YOUR FACES AL SEEM FUCH ALIEE IN THE DARENESS
RO FROMISE IS5 SPOREN, TOMORRDL MO LLIES
TOMORROW NO LLTES

g



THE TYRAMT SAT UPON HIS STOLEN THRONE

HE LOOEED WITH PRIDE OW ALl THST HE NOGW DHRIED
HIE EMEMIES ARDUNE HIMF ALL LAY DESD

EACERT FOR THE OLD KING'S WIFE,

AMD SHE HAD CURBEDR HIM A5 SHE FLED |

TEHOME DAY TUr G0INMG TO BRING WL DOHN

THE CHILD T BESR WL WESR YOUR CROWR"

THE YEORS WENT BY WITHOUT FER WOWED REWVENGE

AND I LIFE ME NEVER SHi HER FACE RBAIN

S0 HE FUT HER FROM HIS MIND WEITH HIS OTHER DARES
AAD SOUGEHT AMONE THE COMRLERED BLOOD FOR & BRIDE
TO BEAR HIS HEIRS

"HOME DAY 1M BOIME TO BRING YOL DOWE

THE CHILD T @EAR WILL WESF YOUR GROHdE

A LVING WIFE HE FOUND A5 HE DECLARED

EUT RHE SaW 700 1LATE HE WEAKENMEDR IN HER CARE
A SURTLE FOISON WOREED UFONM HIS BRATH

AT THE LAST iz HESRD HER MOTHER S WOFRDGS

P HE DIEDR TH FEAR ARND FETN

"SOFE DAY TUM GOING TO BRING YOL TN

THE CHTLE T BEAR WILL WESR YOLIR CROENY
"EOME DAY TR GOING TO BHRING ¥OLD 0N

THE CHILD T BEAR WILL WEAR YOLR CROEMNY



AVAIDN

TIME GUOES BY AND THE DEEDS | VE DONE

HaVE ALl BUT LEFT MY MIND,

BATTLES LLOST AND WON!

I SFENT FIVE YEARS IN & LaND OF MIST

AND BHADOWED REVERY, .

AND THE FAIRIE QUEEM, SHE EEFT ME TO HER SIDE

CHORUS: BUT AaVALON I8 WAITING, BEYOMD QUR MOFES AND FEAHRS
LOST IN All. THE SHADOWED MISTS OF TIME
AND TH DREAM SOMETIMES [ WALE THERE
Al THE TEARS I CANNOT CRY
I ENOW THAT SOMEDAY SOOM T FUST GO HORE

EUT ARTHUR SITS UPON HIS THRONE

THE FOOL QF FRIESETS AND EINGS

MY SON MUST TARE WIS THROME

AND THE FROMISES HE MADRE

MIGHT JUST AS WELL BE DUST AMD GOME

AND GHENIVERE, SHE'S EEPT HIM TO HER SIDE

CHORLIE

Akl THE MEMORIES OF MY SHATTERED LLIFE,
THE LOVERS I HAVE ENOWN,

THE DATHS T HAVE FORSWORN!

AND EXCALIBER, THAT SYMEOL,

MUST BE FULLED FROM ARTHUR'S HARND '
BUT MY BROTHER, HOW HE'S KEFT IT TO HIS SIDE
CHORUE



- Somcdse

BOMETIMES AFTER DARE 1 HESR A CRYING IN THE MIGHT
AND BOMETIMES AFTER DARK, LIKE A WILD THING I TAEE
FLIGEHT,

AND T OMUST RUN.  BUT THERE'S NO FREEDOM FRDM

THE THINGE THAT 1 HAYE DORE

ONCE WHEM T WAE YOUNG T WALKED THE WORLD TN INNOCEMNCE,

L NEVER ENEW THE PASSL0ON THIS CRLUEL BLOOOLLEST C£anN BRING

A HUMAN SOUL RORE T THAT MNEVER ENEN THE NIGHT

MOW THE WORLD S BECOME & HUNTING BROUMD AND THE KILLING S0NG
I 8InG

SOMETIMES AFTER DARE MY MEMORIES TaEE FlLIEMT

AND SOMETIMES AFTER DARE T LONG 7O FEEL THE SUN‘S
Wakkl L IGHT

AND T MUST RUN , BUT THERE 'S WO COMFORT FOR THE
THIMG T HAVE RECOME

ONCE T ENEW A MAN, & GEMTLE CREATURE OF THE SLN
I TOOE All. THAT HE COULD GIVE ME AND T LEFT HIM FOR THE MTHHT
T BWORE THAT HE WOULD LIVE BUT THE DARENESS TODE MY MIMND

AND T CANMOT HELFP MY MNATURE, EVERYTHING T LOYE MUST DIE

SOMETIMES AFTER DORE T FEAR A CRYING TN THE KISHT

AND SOFETIHMEE AFTER DARE, LIFE & WILD THING © TAkE .
FLIGHT, , :

AND T MUST RUN.  BLUT THERE 8 NOD FREEDROM FROM THE THINGS
THAT T HAVE DONE

BNO COMFORT FOR THE THING T HAVE BECOME



THE TME oF THE Kulohtly Compatier

A DRAGON LOOKED DOWM FROM HIS MASTERFUL HETEHT
AND DECIDED THAT THINGS WERE JUST BETTING TOO GUIET
IM THE VILLAGE, ITM THE YILLAGE

80 HE SEMT OUT A CHALLEMNGE T0 THE FEOFLE BELOW,
AND THEY WROTE IT AL DOWN S50 THE RIGHT FOLE BHOULD EROL
CTHEOUT THE DRARDMN, "BOLUT THE DRAGOM

THETR ENTREATIES WENMT LT DVER MOUMTAINS AND RILLS
AMD ALL THROUGH THE WalLEYE AND Cablionsg,

"HELF WANTED! FLEASE AFPLY TO THE LODAL TOWN SCITRSE
WECRE TN MEEDR OF BOME ENIEHTLY COMEANIDONS,

TWO ENTEHTE TN & TAYERM ST BRIMNEING THE SMILL,
LMTIL SOMERODY MENTIONED THAT ONE OF THEM SHOULD TRY T KiLL
THE DRAGOM, THE DRAGON

THEY DECIDED WHICH ONE WITH THE FLIP OF & COIN,
AND THE DRUNEEST, OF COURSE, WAS THE ONE THEY FURLOINED
T GO FIGHTING, THE DRAGBON

HE STUMBLED FEROM THE TOWN OVEZR FMOUNTATNG AMD RILLS
"TTL HE STABBERED HIS way UF A DANYD,

"IOosaY, IF YOU'RE BORED IVE THE &NSWUER FOR YOS
WHAT YO NEED I8 A ENIGHTLY COMPFANION. ©

THE BRAGONM WAS STARTLED BY THE STRANGER S QUEER BOOST
AND HE SATD TO HIMSELF, IS THIS a JOUST Of & Jops?e
WHAT & HERD, WHAT & HERD

BUT THE EMIGHT HAD A SECRET FOR DEALING WITH DEAGEONS
AND A& DAGE OR TWO LATER (AND A COUPLE OF FLASONST
THEY WERE STHBIME, THEY WERE SIMGING

THEIR LAUGHTER STILL ECHOES GVER MOUNTAING AND RILLS
A TT BUSTE THROUGH THE WALLEYS AND CAkY RS .

MO COMICAL SIGEHT EVER WILL BUITE COMPARE

PITH THE DRAGON AMD HIS EMIGHTLY COMPARION



I THE MODNLIGHT SHE IS5 DaREMNMESS,
GHE 'S TEMPTATION, HER WORDS LTE

HHE FROMISES FOREVER, BT T WNOW SHE
gHEE 15 SHADOW. (SHADDY)

WITH EADH MIDNIGHT T aldskEN

TO HiER TOUCH UJFRON THE ATR

IN THE DARE IT'M BARELY BREATHTNG
A8 GHE REACHES OUT T COVER FE
IR THE SHAGDNS OF HER H&TER

SHE DEYVOURS ME IM HER HUMGER

HER TOUCH IT BURNMNG MY SDOUL,

AMD HER BREATH T8 SWEET &8 DEATH I
HHE I8 SHADDE. (SHADGW

(R

PIY SOUL. TT LONGS FOR FREEDOM

FROM THE TORMENT THAT SHE BRINGS
BUT EACH MIGHT SHE LIEE BEZIDE ME
AN DINDES ME WITH HER MAGTLED

AMD THE SFTIRIT SONG SHE S1TMES

TR THE DAREMESS BHE IS DARENESS

SHE'S TEMFTATION, HER WORDSG LLIE

ST T LONME TO LIE BESIDE HER,

EVEN THOUWGH THE SHADOWS HIDE HER
SHE IS5 SHADGYW. (SGHADOE)

GHE 18 SHADDW. (SHATORD

GHE TS SHADRDOWN,

MEAME NEVEFR,



LYCANTHROFY, MY LOVE SUFFERE FROM LYCARTHERORY
IT'S A RARE DISEASE,

YOU CAN WEEE UF WITH FlLEas

WHEN YOU LAY DOWN WITH A& WEREWILF

LYCANTHROPY HAS MADE A BLOODY WRECEK OF ME
FAgs MY TABLETS FLEARE,

FUR ALMAYES MAKES ME SNEEZE

H CAaN T LIVE WITH & WEREWOLFT

HIS MARNERS ARE ATROCTGUS. .. HE HOLFS DM HIE

LYZANMTHROPY . NO GOOD WILL COME OF 1T THAT I CAk SEE=
EUT HE WON'T SEEE RELEAZE,

80 I EEEF HIM DM & LE&SSH -

WHAT ELSE CAN YOU DD WITH & WEREWOLFT

THEY HAULED HIM OFF TO THE FOUND LAasT WEERK. ..
F1LEO.88 FOR & LICENSE!

LYCANTHROFY, MY LOVE SUFFERS FROM LYCANTHROEY
IT &% A RARE DISEASE,

BT HE'S CUTE TN HIS RYDE

THAT S WHY I°M LIVING WITH A WHEREWOLF

TALE AROLT ANIMAL MAGMNETISM - ME S4AYS IT GIVES

i ol |
FAWS. ..

T

S

GO

HIY



