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UPP UR MINNI PJALU SORG

Upp tdr minni pjalu sorg
Upp tr minni koldu grof,
Eg vakna upp og fagna

Eg vakna upp og sakna pin.

Hvar { heimi hvilir sl
Sem ongva snertir lengur,

Hvar 1 heimi er st tél

Sem tekur formi béls og dregur ad.

Pitt Hof ur holdi
Pitt mikla musteri Satans,
bin éspillta heilaga sal

Sem brennur i ormum minum.

Hvar 1 heimi byr su sorg
Sem fylgir manni um 6ra tima,
Hvar 1 heimi er st borg

Sem geymir alla lidnu tima.

Hvar i heimi byr s dnaud
Sem setur allt og alla { fj6tra,
Hvar i heimi er si gnaud

Sem glymur hétt og letur gnotra.

Daudir pramma hinn pronga gang
Trodast 4 eftir pinni hond
Hinir 6kleifu hamrar Dranga

Hleypa engum upp og gleypa alla.

Hamrar sla taktinum fastar
Hogg eftir hogg
Hjartad sler taktinum fastar

Slag eftir slag

Hvar i heimi er si imynd
Sem likist fridi 4 bak vid otta,
Hvar i heimi er si audlind

Sem frelsar monnum fra flotta.

...Hid mikla 1jés 4 endanum, 4 botninum



EILIFI DROTTINN HOLDS

Eitthvad sem pu sagdir mér Berskjaldadur

begar ég var of ungur til ad skilja, Eg horfi fram 4 vid

Heyrdi allt sem ég vildi Glorhungradur

Og hugsadi med mér: Eg skil ekkert eftir

"Eg mun aldrei gera; Oblygdadur

Somu mistokin." Eg geri pad sem ég vil.

En hér er ég, Avafornar rstir fortidar
Med trodfullar hendur Grafa sig upp og endurvekja
Af brd og eftirsja. Minningar um tynda tima,
Eg er hér enn Timinn bregst og endurtekur sig
bott margstunginn i bakid Stodir veruleikans svigna

Og albl6dugur. Af svikulum gjérdum pinum.

Témartim kulda og myrkurs
Veittu mér pinn styrk
Eilifa gydja 1jéss,

Timardim hid dulda angurs
Hneigdu big og krjiptu
Eilifi Drottinn Holds.



FORGOTTEN ANCIENT PAST

Fragility of existence enters my mind.
I seek the answers for my being.
Foundations of an ancient past,

long lost and forgotten.

I know that you are my answer.
The cold, dark, endless wormhole,
That holds the truth of death and the living.

I see you, entering in.

...og skyndilega pagnadi allt
er ég sd pin grasvortu augu,
i pjaningu pud hvisladir ad mér

leyfou mér ad sofna hér.

bin narvera andar ad mér
Pd missir matt er ég held a pér
[ hinsta sinn sofdu nina,

dragdu pinn sidasta anda.



UNBROKEN WE STAND

Trembling, the sunset withers past.
Seeking, long lost winter nights

hoping, my visions will find you at last.
We were one, we were true.

We hunted, we gathered, we lived.

Unbroken we stand, forever.
Darkness closes in, mystical goddess.
Pulling us in, under her veil.

The suffocating hand, holding command.

Your presence fades,
As I hold you in my arms.
Asleep you rest,

As you take your last breath...



SHADOWS THAT YOU CAST

I received a prize

A kiss on my neck from two burning lips
Too late I realize

How much it was worth, off my skin it slips
It flickers and dies

Just like those you cast away

Please just let the grass

Cover up my flesh til my heart's asleep
Time is meant to pass

Everything to lose and nothing to keep
You'll find out at last

Why your friends could never stay

Got to pick an eye

To offer the gods to become a king
I'm still gonna cry

I'm still gonna see it was for nothing
Everything's a lie

Until we return to clay

You struggle, you strive

Somehow still afloat on your frail ideal
How do you survive

When depression taints everything you feel
Let it go and dive

Deep into the ocean grey

Give up on your pride

Your ego's a chain that just weighs you down
Empires collide

On the tiny one that would wear the crown
You cannot decide

Which way leads you to decay

Shadows that you cast

Make you feel so small in a world so cold
Finding peace at last

You stand all alone and you feel so old
Glimpses of the past

Fade into another day

Ermenegilda Rachel Miiller



ECHOES OF YOUR EXISTENCE

Emptiness fills my heart,
Sorrowful screams rips through my lungs.
Echoes of your existence,

Slowly rotting away.

I will no more, be the harbinger

I will no more, be the keeper

In a lucid dream
I see you all
In propitious scream

At the Empires fall.



HOF UR HOLDI

Eg er eldurinn sem brennur burtu fortid
Eg er 6xin sem sker i sundur fjotra

Eg er isinn sem laecknar 611 pin svodusér
Eg er beinin sem ad dsku munu verda

Eg er ekkert ad engu og varda ad neinu: Hof tr holdi.

Sdrin eru farin Ekkert sem lifoi
Bidin er 4 enda Ekkert sem do

Eg mun ekki bleda Ekkert sem Geymdist
Eg mun ekki bida. Ekkert sem vo

Hin hljéoa sorg, situr yfir skogi. Vid hina magnprungu 4
Hinir miklu Hamrar, halda uppi himni. ~ Vid hina yfirgnaefou pogn
Hin fullkomna pogn, ég staldra vid Eg finn andardréttinn slakna
Hvad er hid endanlega svar? Eg finn h1j63id magnast.

Eg spyr hid djipa myrkur
HIj60 berst dr rokkrinu og segir : bvi hverfur og endar allt...
Svartholid myndast og myrkrar ad

Haldinu er sleppt... og mér er kalt.



I - All Instruments

Recorded, mixed and mastered at Krummafétur Studio, Reykjavik Iceland. 2018 - 2020

Album artwork and layout by I, ZAKAZ logo by Skadvaldur.

This album is dedicated to all those I have lost throughout the years. I still feel your presence as you

give me strength, to live and influence with every breath.

Special thanks to my dear friends:

Kjartan Hardarson, Ami Bergur Zoega, Chris van der Valk, Gilda, Martyna Ylfa Suszko, Oli Kristinn, borvaldur Gudni Svarsson,
Unnur Bjork J6hannsdéttir, Inglfur Olafsson, James Frigge, Bylgja Gudjonsdéttir, Daniel bér Hannesson, Samtel Orn Bodvarsson,
Mario Infantes Avalos, Jénas Hauksson, Snabbi, Horour Jénsson, Heba, Tony Aguilar, Maximilian Klimko, Eysteinn Orri Sigurdsson,
Axel Franz Johannsson, Randall Morgan Greene, Josh Rood, Jan, Gugga, Hannah Jane, Kard, Dain, Rain, Bjarni Einarsson,
Tumi Snar Gislason, Oskar bér Gudjonsson, Evar Orn Sigurdsson, Simon Pérélfsson, Ragnar Sverrisson, Bjorgvin Gislason,
Bjarni Por J6natansson, Sigurdur Bragason, Stephen Lockhart, Sindri Stefansson, Jon Anning, Steinpér Bjarni Gislason,
Matthias Hlifar Mogensen, Raggi Olafsson, Maggi Magg, Magnts Schram, Sveinbjorn Hrafn, Egill Oskar Gislason, Viktor Kaldaléns.
Birkir Hafsteinsson, Stefdn Eiriksson, Pdlmi Rinar J6hannsson, Hilmar Gylfi Gudjénsson, Or]ygur Sigurdarson, Robie Schriber,
Témas Isdal, Malva Valkyrja, Jiliana Osk, Sunna Vilhjalms, Sturla Vidar Jakobsson, bérir Gardarsson, Haflidi Baldursson,

Otto Egil Satre, Herbrand Larsen...

My parents, siblings and my whole extended family.






