
Inkubus Sukkubus, Craft of the wise
Across a thousand nationsAnd forty-thousand yearsThe teachers and the healersWe are the Craft of the WiseThe Old World and the New WorldRemember the nature peopleWe who were persecutedAnd we shall be rebornAnd we dance round, hand in handWe are at one with the tides of the landWe are wild and we are freeWe are wild and we are freeBut the tide is ever changingThe Wheel ever spinning roundAnd in the heart of the dying EmpireWas born the Church of RomeAnd they did rise, but they shall fallAnd all their lies shall be seen as liesAnd the world shall be free from the yoke of guiltAnd they shall be no moreThe forests of the world are dyingBut they shall be rebornFor the wind of change is comingA-riding on the stormAnd from the desolationIs born the seed of hopeFor the tyrants fall, one and allThe Wheel is ever spinning round
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