Silently
Silently the hright sun comes up,
Silently I creep .out of bed,
Silently T w.ash my face

Silently I get dressed,
Silently I put on .my armour,
Silently I leave the magnificent fort

Silently I polish my sw.ord,
Silently I march out of Rome,

Silently I start to fight

Silently I get out my weapons,
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