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Mohawk

Living wild

Living free

Afraid of noone

But many were afraid of them

Many colors
In their faces
Another war
Will soon take place

Mohawk - the tribe from the lake
Mohawk - with an unknown fate
Mohawk - brave fighters with might
Mohawk - proud heads held high

A chill runs down

The enemy’s spine
Hammers made of stone
Will smash their bones

A feud through generations
Brutal as none before

The chiefs and magicians
Call for revenge eternally

Mohawk the tribe from the lake
Mohawk with an unknown fate
Mohawk - brave fighters with might
Mohawk proud heads held high
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