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Xnto a new future!

The time i3 changing. The old world i8 in people’s minds,
just a dusty story from a long forgotten time.

TFhe old 8ongs and storied are faded and covered with dust or
they rot in ruing never found.

TFhe human world has lost the control.

The solidbarity was carried to the grave.

USe got lodt in our own need. Lvery man for himself.
o view of the big picture.

Xnstead of 8aving the world, people want to Save their wealth.
Xnstead of protecting the weak, they only look for themselves.

Q'8 time to ride! it’8 time for a transition!
e have to learn once more that brothers are brothers again.
TFhat the proud warrior guard the weak.

Xf we want to change domething, there i8 no need for dpectators.
USe have 1ot to think about whHy we did it wrong.
Ve have to think about how we want to do it right.

USe have to try to Save our age.
Ve have to stand together now.
USe have to mobilize our old forces.
Ve have to remember old valies.

'8 nof too late. We 8till have a dmall frame of time.
USe definitely shouldn’t mids it: Tt will be the last opportunity.
let’8 go! let’8 8tart the change!

USe look together o the horizon...
Jo the horizon... %gnw ug... into a new future!

TFext: Fndy / ‘Unc.aié: Leila
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©nce the world was calm and gray B . - ‘ib
Shadowy, under the starry firmament K , -y 1 ’
The trees are suffuded with a voiceleds dpeech. @ e .
$Mmb the waves whispera ong of hope = FE . ;' b 2

= v . e ¢
WSe are the children of the stars b 9 -
Pwaken on Cuivienen’s banks . &
Uhere the 8ky i8 dappled of silver and gold N et
free from all grief that will follow ug M
Our life i8 a path, a path with many forks :

- hopeful journey between dusk and honest dawn .

WSe’ll be there, when the world grows and thrives #*
We'll be there when the world comes to a bitter end ! "
©ypen your eyes and feel the wind Xn the twilight we lodt our faith
Pwakened from the depths of time - e are the travelers of a mlétp past

The stard are shimmering in pour eyes. Qﬁe fn}IIom tbe call from the 1t meét

On the shore where the éea toucb the §kp immorta[ the ﬁanﬁ burning in ué" e
e listen to the prophecy of the waves  We are brave anbd fight for our world:
Pnd travel across the ages of time ~  Immortality will be our blessing curse
. g * fnd we follow the road that lieg ahead =

STmmortality are blessing and curde s
IMiracles can happen and pass away USe make a journey through eternity
TFhe shadow of being a boundless pain © In every hope are the shadow our destiny

g Countless tears were shed, friends buried to the grave

e are worn and leave this world behind

- ...to the immortal lands

TFext: Fndy Vocals: Andy und Leilar
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Horizon R
Pngel of the Clouds K, _
Fly between the worlbs x
Jo the horizon . 1
Unforgotten i8 your call i.\
TFhrough the clouds you're diving 1
Jo the horizon
Uy tnto the black sky ol
Beyond all.dark dreams
To the horizon 3
You were dearching for the light You will ging the song of the stars
X the Silence of the night %I?en night fall8
You know there i8 alvays a tomorroy ~ H five trail behind you
et the light guide your way You fly away into the sky
Fly away to the horizon Ty Thorondor fly
To the horizon ©n your way back to the ékp
To the horizon
s s Fly Landroval fly

& &
)leave the battle of behind
- %Ip eagle, fly

* You wrote the Book of Destiny
; Hind the horizon becomes bright

TFext und Vocals: Andy



Higher than the clouds

On the ridge, of the old world.

SHigher, than the clouds.

Ve sing a new ong, for them who 8its on
TFaniquetil’s celestial throne.

Their eyes 8lides, over the whole world.

Higher, than the clouds.

O©ver the western lands, to the shadow of Avathar,
Hnbd the starlit lands in the east.

Higher, higher, than the clouds.
$200k8 Panwe and Varbda.

Vho was, and i8, and i8 to come.
VSith all reverence we ging.
Praise to the Valar of Valinor.
You are the guardians,

of my new 8tarlit world.

Dressed in the colors of the sky.

Sigher, higher, than the clouds

Blessing and honor, strength and glory and power be,
Fo you, Lord of the WSest

Filled with light, mother of the stars.

Sigher, higher, than the clouds.

Blessing and honor, strength and glory and power be,
To you, Queen Beyond the WSestern Seas.

Text: Fndy / Vocals: Leila



9 biabolical night

K torture myself, tﬁrougb this rogue dedert.
Find all my dreams, are wipe away.

Xn the midbdle of all my darkness.
Xn the midst of all my fear.
Ushen the storm i8 raging.

Finbd the eye watching me.

Xn the midst of this hopeledsness,

TFhe day turned into a biabolical night.
Qn the distance, fire 8hoots into the 8ky.
E{nb tf)e bIack tomer watching me.

15y torture mpéeIf tbrougb tI)tB rogue beéert
L mp breamé are wipe amav
SRS -
T have mom, ghackled and cbamé
£% 1\1;%5 freed, and T am éhII trappeb :
A

,'.

QUL your hope, i carry onme.

X' the ladt besdpair, before tI)e worIb coﬁapée@

K 3aw the fire, fall from the ka A
K return alive, but X aliways have to bie.! |

Text and Vocald: Anbdy



Sag mir doch, was i8t nur gesdchehen.
Umwoben von Dunkelheit war mein Blick.
Das Leben audgesdaugt, ich konnte nichts sehen.

fim gchwarzen Speer erstickt.

USie hoch miidden Berge Sein,

und wie hoch dollen Mauern noch ragen,

HAldea : VSas braucht ed um die WSogen der
AR ; Nacht zu brechen?
" E8 war in einer Dammerstund. Unbd wie dollen wir sie nur entdecken?
Die Blitter wogen Sanft.
VYon Silber und Gold tf)r SLichterdchein. . Haum iiberwindbar idt Solch grossder Hasds.
hr Antlits 8chon und rem 1 SDig Ml%gentbes Neided dind dcharf
"1nubd verblags

Ein écbattenbaftes Grauen liegt in ber Luft.” Hat er bocb 8chon i immer Dad 8chone gehasdst.

ZEin kalter Wind im Geadst.

Tn Diisternis wanbdert Sein kaltes Herz. fDer Neint desd Mutes aus der Asche theg

; ‘UoII ERetb im SDmeB 6cbmer3 : Dem Guten obliegt bie Gunst.
e y Tn Blhiate und Frucht dasd Licht noch mof)ut

Y aIbea ananma—nar < . Geschafferr waren Sonne und Smonb

- Ditath I)ama mem)a bm #

“Er ilmen enye envaI td. HAm Himmel zieht sie Ieucbtenb Sbre %abu
%nva[ td ves termar pd. HArien mit feurigem Herz.

7 "* %) Kommt die Nacht bann konnt ihr ‘S‘IIwn 3ehn

Ya natca @ okombe urSa ve. 2 im Silberglang, Seine runde brebn .
Ye nié lanta helca 8¢.
$iina nd i cotumo mar. . Sext: Fndy / Vocals: Vanessa ™ -

Ye eeteI quelle larca na.

»

Fine érsﬁckenbe Stille legt 8ich 1iber bie Welt.

Von einer unklammernden ©hnmacht besessen.

Dieser eine Moment in dem der Schatten fallt.
+ Freud und Spass sind nun vergessen.

v
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Orc-Hunter %

Q'm awakened.
From dark dreams.
Q'm destined.

Jo fight agamét the mtckeb

Jhe black blood. ! » S

- Flows for the last time. S : o e
Your last Suffering. - ; - SRS
Belongs to me.

T'm'a Soul devourer.

Feared by epe and hand.
¥ 'T'm the annibilator. o
; ‘Ibg brmget of light. \

i ﬁ;ﬂ)e bright gate. - Y e

tween life and death. : ; 33
Garged by the morals. i PR3 T v
Jo protect the world. : A v

: Orc-Hunter, until malice goes blind.
& Orc-Hunter, until gréed subsides..
Ore-Sunter, until fhe slanghter ends.
Ore- S)unter, anb the hunters will be I)unteh
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Dragon riderd

A black plague of madnessd will change the world.
A black 8iege brings down the land.

O©ur faith i8 worn by years of war.

©ur world i8 crumbled to dust. -

They are the riders! i A v
The wolfriders! 8

They enslaved the world!.

Yes, they are the riders!

they are the ribers! {5
The dragonriders] -
they bring the suffer!

Yes, they are the nberé'

Jhe Ground i8 trembling, ferrifying vision suffuse ﬂ)e air.
Full of ripping terror we await the bloodshed.

Blasts and the dragon cry in the dark. -

The legions move, the eternal night cIaim tribute. 1

R vile evil will Destroy us all.

X8 will i8 iron, a blackened soul.
Rnnocent blood will doak the floor .
USe are mortal men with heavy hearts.

Text and Vocals: Andy
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@ueen of tI)e goIben Ieaveé

¢

St éeemé ageé ago onhg fragmenté in my memory. .
o Sl Itfe fuII of 101) banceb without fear unber the goIben Ieaneé

It maé pure. 1magmatwn ‘.‘ﬂ)e fantaép of eternal peace g
“ She goob lmII aIwapé win,’ my fairy tale world unbder tbe golben trees

ﬁtéten to me mlg carefree child, mbere tbe sun ébmee 8habows will fall.

" ¢ < am the doubt i your mind. X am the nightmare in your dream.

‘you cannot flee from reality. S’II catch you up over anb over agairt.

‘Jbe peare passed away, fairy tales turn into reahtp. S
Q feel misundersdtood, my ilent cry under the golden leaves.

Disconnected from reality, éal; g'oobbvpe'to my'mdgic world.
' T hate being cute, i am the princeds under the golben frees.

Qn place of a Dark Lord, you mﬁﬁ[h have & @ueen‘
ot bark but beauhful. and temb[e a8 tbe baumf

Jreacherous as the geal Stronger tf)an tf)e founbatwné of ﬂ)e %artb'
AN ghallfove me and beépatﬂ -

Many Years pasded away, mp poutf) fabeé in breabfuI wars.
Iy mirror deesd ash and buét < am the queen unbder the golden leaves.

My time has fade’ alay, i am returmng to Valinor.
Get 8ail8 to the Wwest, i was ﬂ)e queen unbder tI)e golden frees’

59 brougbt you tbe btécorb EReacI)eb you the f)anb of the devil.
< am thebringer of bamnation. My gift was madnesds and pain
The Bentence ié padsed. Why X can’t kill you? y
®ueen of tbe goIben Ieaueé

Jext: ﬂnbv/‘vocalé )letIu 2 ' ity



Flentdri

< choose to take the darkest path

< redcued me, T stand up

X was weak; now T am strong

X have conquered the suffocating dark

Call Elentdri, Call Elentdri

You have inflame the stars in the sky
Call Elentdri, Call Elentdri

The gift of light belongs to us

USith joy i dee, up to You

Elbereth '8 dong, i will ding

Your pure doul, leadd me in the dbark

You hold my bleeding heart in your hands

K'm trying to run, to you my star
There in the distance, i find my peace
pour quietness gives me strength
Your tenbder glow, givesd me courage

The gift of light belongs to us
The gift of light belongs to us

TFext Andy / Vocald: Vanesdsa



(OF] Itatl)...
© "g{haﬂ). pou wille 15t

% PBrothers side by8 -
This i8 my fina[ = \7 b

%Se{be darkness approa

ind wipe out the tars

¥ Here 4
- We tIIgmeo i | Ioob A
2L S e -
@g}t th, I)amg of justice
- Osqgiliath; pou will resist .
©sgiliath, Ief.pour banners fly
’®SgtImtI) tpé Tast reslsfﬂm:u

%or‘tbe kmgbom we fight!
e '%or the hope — we fight! A q
ot freedbom — we fight! o
pe— il beatb Ule ftgbt‘;{

g ‘Iext anb Vocals: .?{nbp =

v

¢ fight alonte
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Qustabhero . . ey B sl
fire yout reabdy now _ Pl 4 ',.';-' O |
S0 raige your voice ' 2 R
$ire you ready to ' g : b il
Bring light into the dbark \ 2 : N
$lre you ready now : :

To top looking away 4
$lre you ready now ) N
" Jo change the world -
Fhe world needs a hero, to 8ave us all © The world needs a hero, to Save us all
Uleneed a hero (3ave us now) AUle need a hero (8ave us now)
Little hero’s great feat, to 8ave the world Rittle hero’s great feat, to Save the worlb.
Be a hero for us today (Save us now) .= Be a hero for us today (Save us now)
Do you want to be our hero Please be a hero,
Jobay you are étrong anbd brave without glittering rain and gpotlight
You kill the evil bragons - Pleasde be a hero,
and protects the king on his throne. . * without camera and Instagram ‘
You bring the poor little bird ~ = /= Be there when everyone elde has long forgot :
Back to hig negt & Light up all the shadows tonight |
TFoday you are the last one” . Please save ug all {

To leave the sinking 8hip .
Text: fndy / Vocals: Sarah



Horizons was recorded and produced from 2020-2], in the midst
of the Covid-19 pandemic. The mastering wasd done by one and
only Fobert "Dosi" Dissegger!

T thank all guest muéiciané‘a, who worked with o much joy and

enthusiagm.
T would like to thank all fang around the world
for 20 years of Support!
Lineup on Horizon; : £

)

AAndy alias Naragarth: Guitars, bass, brum@ kepboarbé anb vocald

Rudy Herrmann: Guitar 3olog -

Leila Wahner (Cinderellas iThgbtmare) ‘UocaIs‘s at Song 1, 3 5and 10

Vanessa Parsch: Vocals ta Song Cand 11 . o

Sarah Springel: Vocals at Songl3
Larela b b

Singers at tf)e Flentdri Choir:

PAndy; Leila, Fenny, Sarah, Liv, Simone, 6am A

Biggi, NRate, Monika, Shomas and Charlotter

VO gt iz

Singers at Cuiviénen Chot; ¢ i
PAndy, Leila, Vonika and Sarah .- .

support ug on thege platforms
www.blackjade.ch

wwiw facebook.com/bjswissofficial -
wiv.instagram.com/blackjade _official



