
RISE UP 

(Alda Björk Ólafsdóttir) 

 

I fear now that the dead stir here, rise up again 
and fight against us, and hard will it prove to 
fight with fetches; and for all so many limbs as 
here are cloven, shields split, and helms and 
corselets hewn in pieces, and many a chieftain cut 
asunder, these the dead are now the grimmest to 
contend with, nor have we the strength to cope 
with them." – taken from Skuld Badass 

Dark is the night Yule time                         
Victorious King schemes in his sleep  
Little did he know 
His future was in deep shit 
With curses and creatures of darkness ahead 
 
(Knock knock) 
 
Elf maiden in raggabones 
Begging him for shelter 
Kind is the King Decides to let her in 
Big mistake, signing his own fate 
 
Rise up, rise up, rise up again 
Rise up and fight for your queen my men 
Viking zombies will rise from the dead 
From limb to limb 
They’ll be whole again 
 
So rise up, rise up, rise up again 
Rise up and fight for your queen my men 
 
The elf maiden was one sexy chick 
Helgi got his horn up and planted his seed 
As morning broke in misty smoke 
Helgi’s fate was sealed 
 



 
In nine months from now 
You must come 
Or we won’t be happy 
The norns had spun 
 
Rise up, rise up, rise up again 
Rise up and fight for your queen my men 
Viking zombies will rise from the dead 
From limb to limb 
They’ll be whole again 
 
So rise up, rise up, rise up again 
Rise up and fight for your queen my men 
 
Lalala yeah we shall weave 
Helgi’s days are numbered 
Marry he his daughter 
Producing Hrolf Kraki 
Then die shall he 
painfully 
In the flames of fire 
Then Hrolf Kraki’s trickery 
Makes Skuld go crazy 
 
I am Skuld 
I am your queen 
I call upon the faces of the darkness 
I call upon the leaders of the underworld 
The monsters the vikings 
Rise up, rise up, rise up again 
Rise up and fight for your queen my men 
Viking zombies will rise from the dead 
From limb to limb 
They’ll be whole again 
 


