
Now we all re mem ber Be o wulf how he was Gren dell's bane,

And Sir George who faced the dra gon's fier y breath. But I'll

sing you now a stor y of a bat tle full of glor y. When Sir

Ke vin fought the pi geon to the death. Brave Sir Ke vin Per i grynne,

Bar on of our land. Your will is like a moun tain, your

soul a fier y brand. Your fal con is the stan dard that

leads us all to fame, Brave Sir Ke vin we shall ne'er for get your name.

Sir Kevin PigeonsBane
(For A Fistful of Feathers)

Words and Music by Aarond the Grey


