
Axe of Destruction
Lyrics: Gary McGath, Copyright 1995

Music: “Acts of Creation” by Cat Faber
Chorus:

You can take it to the dungeon, when you venture far below,
But you needn’t tell the monsters what they already know.
For the orc in Evil’s legions and the wight with chilling breath
Know the Axe of Destruction is an axe of death!

From the peasant fighting raiders with a cudgel he has found
To the hero on a warhorse smiting foemen to the ground,
When your weapon is plus seven, it is easy to destroy,
For the Axe of Destruction is an axe of joy.

(Chorus)

So we go on quests of peril, though we know we could be harmed,
Yet in striving to get richer, we are going out well armed.
We are reaching for more treasure; it’s not beyond our scope,
For the Axe of Destruction is an axe of hope.

(Chorus)

Though you work with spells and magic, or to mighty gods you pray, 
If you don’t have sturdy weapons, you will never win the day.
It will let your team run wild as it swings down from above;
Yes, the Axe of Destruction is an axe we love.

(Chorus)


