AVENGE CHARIOT OF THE GODS
Here their first cries did water - they walked and in the watch of your wake, danced and climbed. 

Even when the fading golden galaxy Bade farewell to your round–topped hollows below the blue skies,

With one gentle chant of unity they spoke in godly voices, ensuring our generations to come.

From the ferny foliage around your fleeting feet, through the marbled boulders of your triangular top across the rusting waves of our great sea,

Your fiery breath, magnetic, unappeased - unleashes, Cooled at its very banks, where amity does meet.

 Shield of this potent landscape of time, Guardian of the red, hot sediments underneath, Powered by the litany of ancestral consecration:

Thunder those ebony spits upon all the ravaging seas Come to render us bare of our ever - green heritage of time.
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