
 

 

 

 

 

 

A song cycle 

 

 

 

Alexander Lewis 

  



1. The Dispossessed 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 

A: 

Em                      D 
Hung high on a peak 
                                Em      D 
Wrist bound with steel 
Em      D 
Eldest son 
                           Em   D 
Caught on the keel 
              C                   D 
Of Thangorodrim 
         C 
Thangorodrim 
D                                 Em 
First of the dispossessed 
 

A: 

Morgoth’s lies  
Suing for peace 
Sudden ambush cruel 
No hope of release 
From Thangorodrim 
Thangorodrim 
Lost on a bitter quest 
 

R: 

G                        D 
But Fingon the valiant 
G                      D 
Dared such a deed 
C                            D 
Healing the rift ´tween kindred 
C                                     D 
Climbed to the triple peaks 
        G                  D 
But Fingon the valiant 
G                     D 
Dared such a deed 
Em                   C 
Maedhros he freed 
                        D 
More than a hand he lost 

A: 

Took up his harp 
Singing a song 
Out of Valinor 
Before there was wrong 
On Thangorodrim 
Thangorodrim 
Seeking the dispossessed 
 

A: 

Lamenting so great 
Begged to be slain 
Fingon drew a bow 
And took bitter aim 
On Thangorodrim 
Thangorodrim 
Freeing the dispossessed 
 

R:  But Fingon the valiant… 

 

A: 

But Thorondor came 
In answer to prayer 
Brought Fingon high 
Nigh Maedhros‘ despair 
On Thangorodrim 
Thangorodrim 
Cut loose and dispossessed 
 

R:  So Fingon the valiant… 

 

A:  Hung high on a peak… 

 
First of the dispossessed 
 
The dispossessed 
 
The dispossessed 
 
 
 



2. Battle under Stars 

Alex Lewis 

2/4 

INTRO: A  Fm (3x) 
D  A  E 

A: 

            A 
In the light 
             A                          E 
Of the cold and empty stars 
               E 
We will fight 
               2344 (Hm bez bare) 
We will fight in Hithlum 
 

B1: 

Fm 
Mithrim grey 
Fm 
Lake so cold 
A 
Stood and we fought 
Fm 
Morgoth’s host 
                     E 
Bested and torn 
A: 

Through the pass 
Ered Wethrin poured a host 
All amassed 
All amassed in Hithlum 
 

B2: 

Fm 
We were bright 
Fm 
Western strong 
A 
So they were caught 
Fm 
Morgoth’s host 
                         E 
Battered and stormed 
D 
Scarce had his triumph been formed 

 

R:    

         A                 E 
He’s dead, he’s dead 
2344         D 
Fëanor is dead 
A 
He’s dead 
       A              E 
The spirit of fire 
2344         D         A … Fm - intro 
Fëanor is dead 
 

A: 

Orcs they fled 
Cut down by our naked swords 
Many bled 
Many bled 
A slaughter 
 

B1: 

We were bright 
Elder-born 
Fleeing we sought   (zbytek instrumentální) 

 

R:  He’s dead… 

 
A: 

Victory 
In the battle under stars 
But the glee 
And the fee 
We paid for 
 

B2: 

Fëanor 
In pursuit 
Dor Deadeloth 
Surrounded by 
Demons of wrath 
Scarce had his triumph been formed 
 

R:  He’s dead…  



3. The Prophecy of the North 

Alex Lewis 
 

4/4 

R:  

Am                             F 
Tears unnumbered ye shall shed 
Am                   G 
Echo off your lamentation 
Am                         F 
All things turn to evil end 
             G                     Am 
For the House of Fëanor 
 

A: 

Em                      Am 
Thus spoke the herald 
Dm                       Am 
Stood high on a rock 
Em                    Am 
All the Noldor halted 
G                        F 
Dark words of shock 
 

A: 

Dark words fortelling 
Then not understood 
But woes indeed befell them 
And nothing came to good 
 

R: Tears unnumbered… 

 

A: 

Their oath shall drive them 
Yet it will betray 
Pursuit of those treasures 
And always snatched away 
 

A: 

Dark words fortelling 
Then not understood 
But woes indeed befell them 
And nothing came to good 
 

R: Tears unnumbered… 

 

A: 

Dispossessed forever 
Treason ye shall fear 
Spilt the blood of kindred 
That act shall cost you dear 
 

A: 

No sickness may assail you 
Yet slain ye shall be 
Your spirits come to Mandos 
No pity there to meet 
 

R: Tears unnumbered… 

 

B: 

C                                        G 
We have sworn and not lightly 
Dm                             E 
But one thing is not said 
Am                                     G 
That we shall be named cowards 
        F                              Am 
Our deeds shall last instead 
 

B: 

Of song is their matter 
Until the end of days 
We shall go on undaunted 
          F                   G 
From Aman undelayed 
 

R: Tears unnumbered… 

 

R: Tears unnumbered… 

 
The house of Fëanor 
 
For the house of Fëanor 

  



4. Helcaraxe 

Alex Lewis 
 

4/4 

A: 

G            C          G 
Red fire under clouds 
C              D         Em 
Light of east betraying 
G        C                   G 
Bitter fruit picked now 
     C      D        Em 
In Araman delaying 
 

B: 

C                                        D         Em 
But eyes turned turned to the north 
       C             D 
Confronting Fëanor 
 

R: 

G 
Walk the ice 
Em 
Helcaraxe 
C 
Death or shame 
        D                  G 
We choose our way 
G 
Grinding ice 
Em 
Helcaraxe 
C 
Hearts aflame 
         D            G 
To emerge again 
 

A: 

Long in misery 
Wandering so aimless 
Hardship came to be 
Valour grew to claim us 

 

B:  But eyes turned turned to the north… 

 

R:  Walk the ice… 

 
MEZIHRA: motiv A instrum. 
 

A: 

Dared the cruel hills 
Hardihood so tested 
Elenwe was killed 
The bitterest north contested 
 

B:  But eyes turned turned to the north… 

 

R:  Walk the ice… 

 

A: 

Lessened host emerged 
Trumpets boldly sounded 
The Moon arisen first 
In outer lands unbounded 
 

B:  So eyes turned to the south 

We all remember now 
 

R:  Walk the ice… 

 

R:  Walk the ice… 

 
C          D           G 
    To emerge again 
C          D           G… 
    To emerge again 
 
To emerge again 
To emerge again 
 
 
  



5. To Break the Light 

Alex Lewis 
 

4/4 

INTRO:  
01233   03455   Em   Am – 2x 
 

A: 

01233 
The Green Mound 
03455 
Withered and Black 
Em                        Am 
Branches brittle lifeless 
01233 
Bones break 
03455 
Fall to the ground 
Em                 Am 
Holy land all lightless 
 

B:   

        C                                    G 
The light of the Trees has passed away 
       F                           E 
But foresighted was he! 
C                     G 
Fëanor in his gems retained 
        Dm                    E 
The last remaining seed 
 

R:   

                        C 
To break the light 
                          G 
Is to break my heart 
F                         G 
Never again to make them 
                        C 
To break the light 
                           G 
That which you ask 
              Dm      Em            Am 
Would surely leave me slain 

 
MEZIHRA: 
01233   03455   Em   Am – 2x 
 

A: 

Silence fell 
Long and profound 
Yea or nay oh Noldo? 
But who would deny 
Yavanna now? 
From her work came yours also 
 

B:  The light of the Trees has passed 

away… 
 

R: To break the light… 

 
That would surely leave me slain 
 

A: 

Be not hasty 
Aulë advised 
The greater thing than thou knowest 
Let him have peace 
In which to decide 
Those bitter tears all sowing 
 

B:  The light of the Trees has passed 

away… 
 

R: To break the light… 

 

R: To break the light… 

 
01233   03455    
               Oh! 
               Em                        Am  01233  3455 
It would surely leave me slain! 
                     Em                       Am 
That would surely leave me slain. 
  



6. Mereth Aderthad (The Feast of Reuniting) 

 
Alex Lewis 

 

4/4 

A: 

            A                              E 
When twenty years had passed 
        D                          E  
The new sun circled over 
      A                      E                         D       E 
Fingolfin King of Noldor made a feast 
    A                                  E 
A Spring of sweetness fast 
     D                       E 
At Ivrin’s pools is told now 
            A                          E                  A       D A 
There many chieftains came all in peace 
 

B: 
      F#m           A 

Fingolfin and Finrod 
        F#m                   A 

And Maedhros and Maglor 
         D                            A                     E 
With warriors who all patrolled the East 
        F#m                A 

The grey-elves of Cirdan 
        F#m                      A 

And green-elves of Ossiriand 
         D                      A              E 
And Mablung and Daeron to greet 
 

R:  (E)           A 

       Mereth Aderthad 
                        D 
Wonder and hope so glad 
F#m                  E                       A       E       

Counsels and friendship decreed 
(E)           A 
Mereth Aderthad 
                       D 
Feast of Reuniting clans 
F#m                     E                       A     D A 

Oaths sworn of friendship in need 

 

A: 

When thirty years had flown 
Turgon sought out Finrod 
Together they slept and they dreamed 
Meres of Twilight come 
Beside the mighty Sirion 
Each learnt from Ulmo their need 
 

B: Fingolfin and Finrod… 

 

R: Mereth Aderthad… 

 

C: 

E     A           D 
Morgoth attacked them 
       E                 A         D 
But they were all prepared 
E   A     D 
Dagor Aglareb 
        E                         A 
The Glorious Battle fared 
    E            A      D 
A victory and a warning 
       E      A              D 
For four hundred years 
       E         A   D 
The Siege of Angband 
E                          D      E 
Bottled up that fear 
 

R: Mereth Aderthad… 

 

A:  When twenty years had passed… 

 

B: Fingolfin and Finrod… 

 

R: Mereth Aderthad… 

 
 
  



7. Mingling of the Lights 

Alex Lewis 
 

2/4 

A1: 

Em         C                        D            Em 
Valmar foundered in a sea of a night 
G                               D            C 
Towers of shadow soaring upward 
       Em     C               D             Em 
The Holy Mountain stood so high 
             G           D                C 
Like an isle in a world so drowned 
 

A2: 

Em         C                   D          Em 
All song ceased and silence fell 
G                    D          C 
From afar a distant wailing 
        Em            C              D                Em 
The Sea-elves cried like gulls that dwell 
             G                   D        Em 
On the cold shades of the sea 
 

4/4 

R: 

        Am                       G 
And in the mingling of the lights 
C                               D                     Em 
Melkor came and smote them deeply 
     Am                   G 
Ungoliant with her unlight 
D                                Em 
Drank them dry as stone 
        Am                        G 
And in the mingling of the lights 
C                            D                   Em 
Melkor came to wound the Two Trees 
    Am                               G 
Ungoliant drank their sap and night 
         D                       Em 
Was poison to the soul 
 

A1: 

Manwe from his high seat looked afar 

He alone pierced through the darkness 
Until a Darkness beyond dark 
Moving northward and in haste 
 

A2: All song ceased and silence fell… 

 

R:  And in the mingling of the lights… 

         Am       D         Em      
Was poison to the soul 
 

B: 

       D                      Em 
The faltering Valaroma 
    D                           Em 
Orome’s hunt had failed 
C         
Melkor took his cruel revenge 
              D                    Em 
For the Ages he was jailed 
D                        Em 
Laurelin and Telperion 
          D                          Em 
Their wonder was no more 
       C                                   G 
But from their limbs the Moon and Sun 
    D                                  C        (D) 
As two last fruits they bore 
 

A1: Valmar foundered in a sea of night… 

 

A2: All song ceased and silence fell… 

             Am                D         Em 
On the cold shades of the sea 
Am                     D          Em 
     Cold shades of the sea 
 

R:  And in the mingling of the lights… 

 
        Am       D          Em     D   Em 
Was poison to the soul 
Am                  Em 
Poison to the soul



8. The Black Foe of the World 
Alex Lewis 

 

4/4 

INTRO:   Em     Em  D – 4x 
 

A: 

Em                           D        Em 
Messengers came hastening 
           C         D             C 
From Formenos they fled 
Em           D          Em 
Into the Ring of Doom 
        C               D              Em 
And shadows gathered there 
Em           D         Em 
New evil tidings brought 
      C              D                C 
Of darkness northward blind 
Em                            D          Em 
In the midst some power walked 
         C                 D                Em 
That filled both heart and mind 
 

R: 

G                  D      Em 
I name you Morgoth 
       G                D          C 
The Black Foe of the World 
G                          D         Em 
Curse the hour I came here 
        G                 D      C 
And curse that evil turn 
G                   D    Em 
I name you Morgoth 
        G                D         C 
The Black Foe of the World 
Am                 C         D             Em 
Nevermore by any name to be 
 

A: 

Many fled the horror then 
Except Finwe their King 
There before the doors he stood 
To see what darkness brings 
Melkor he issued forth 
And struck him down so cruel 
First blood spilled in that realm 
The news that first son rued 
 

R:  I name you Morgoth… 

 

A: 

By the time the darkness passed 
The stronghold was defiled 
Melkor had passed within 
And stolen all he might 
The Silmarils, pray, what of them? 
My Lord, they are all gone 
Then Feanor arose in wrath 
Declared that he was wronged 
 

R:  I name you Morgoth… 

 

R:  I name you Morgoth… 

 
Am           C               D             Em 
Never by any other name to be! 
 

 

 

 

 

  



9. Feanor's Words 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 

A: 

A                       E            A 
People of the Noldor, why? 
D          A                   D           E 
Do we serve these jealous Valar 
A                     E            A 
They cannot keep us safe 
      D                                    E 
No more their realm secure 
 

A: 

Though he be now their foe 
Are they and he not kindred? 
Vengeance will call me hence 
But were it not even so 
 

R: 

   F#m                             D 
I would not dwell for longer 
            F#m                        E 
In the same land as the kin 
            D                     E  
Of the slayer of my father 
             D                             E   
And of thief of my Silmarils 
   F#m                            D 
I would not dwell for longer 
           F#m                         E 
In the same land as the kin 
            D                     E  
Of the slayer of my father 
             D                  E       A 
And of thief of my Silmarils 
 

A: 

Oh people of the Noldor, I 
Am not the only valiant 
For you’ve also lost your King 
And what else besides too 
 

A: 

Hemmed in and cooped in narrow lands 
Between the sea and the mountains 
Here was once light but it’s all dark 
This darkness levels all 
 

R: I would not dwell for longer… 

 

A: 

Oh people of the Noldor mine 
Shall we mourn here deedless? 
Or shall we return to our homes 
Beyond the Western sea 
 

A: 

In wide lands under unclouded stars 
Where a people might walk freely 
Come away, forsake this a place! 
This city shall cowards keep 
 

R: I would not dwell for longer… 

 

A: 

People of the Noldor, why? 
Do we serve these jealous Valar 
They cannot keep us safe 
No more their realm secure 
 

 A: 

Oh people of the Noldor mine 
Shall we mourn here deedless? 
Or shall we return to our home 
Beyond the Western sea 
 

R: I would not dwell for longer… 

 
D    A 
        E                             A    D    A    E    A 
As s thief of my Silmarils 
  



10. Say Farewell 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 

A: 

G                     C     G 

Fair shall the end be 

               G             D             C 

Though long and hard the road 

G                        C           G 

Say farewell to bondage 

         G          D       G 

Farewell to ease also 

 

B: 

G                    C          G 

Say farewell to the weak 

        G         D          C 

Farewel to your treasures 

G               C              G 

More still we shall make 

C          D           G 

And in greater measure  

 

R: 

C                          G 

Say farewell to Valinor 

D                         Em 

Say farewell to gloom 

C                               G 

As lords of the unsullied light 

C                       D         G 

And masters of our doom! 

 

A: 

Journey only light 

Bring with you your swords 

Further that Orome 

Than Tulkas more endure 

 

 

B: 

Say farewell to the weak 

Farewel to your treasures 

More still we shall make 

And in greater measure  

 

R:  Say farewell to Valinor… 

 

A: 

Never turn from pursuit 

To the ends of the earth! 

Morgoth shall have war  

To regain our Silmarils  
(změna mělodie oproti klasickému A) 

 

B:  Say farewell to the weak… 

 

R:  Say farewell to Valinor… 

 

A: 

No other race shall oust 

The Firstborn from this world 

No Second-comers now  

An oath here we shall swear 

 

B:  Say farewell to the weak… 

 

R:  Say farewell to Valinor… 

 

R:   

Say farewell to Valinor 

Say farewell to gloom 

As lords of the unsullied light (takt navíc) 

(zpomaleně) 

And masters of our doom! 

 

G  Em (3x)    D   G 

  



11. The Oath 
Alex Lewis 

2/4  A:   
Em                                    D           Em 

Father stood with the seven sons 

           G                          D 

In the torchlight upon Tirion 

Em                           D                        Em 

Red as blood their bright swords drawn 

C 

Oath that none shall break 

B:   

Em                   D              Em 

Feanor to a madness come 

           G               D 

Upon Tuna in rebellion 

Em                     D              Em 

Banishment to break as one 

C 

Oath of deadly stake 

4/4  R:   

Am                             Em 

     We call the everlasting dark 

     Am                   Em 

To take us if we break our word  

      C        G 

By Eru, Iluvatar 

      D                               Em 

Pursue with hate and vengeance 

Am                   Em 

Vala, Demon, Elf or Man 

Am                   Em 

Any creature great or small 

C                                 G 

Good or evil till the end of days 

         D            Em 

That keeps a silmaril 

         Em          D      Em 

That keeps a silmaril 

A: 

Thus spoke Maedhros eldest son 

Thus spoke Maglor greatest minstrel 

Curufin and Celegorm 

Caranthir and the twins 

 

B:   

Many quailed to hear this done 

Such an oath might not be broken 

For no matter who was wronged 

None might ever win 

 

R:  We call the everlasting dark… 

C:   

H7                    Em 

Fingolfin and Turgon 

H7                     Em 

Spoke at once against 

       A                        C 

But Finarfin spoke softly 

       G                         D  

For wisdom and delay 

    H7                Em 

Galadriel and Fingon 

              H7                     Em 

Were minded both to leave 

A                   C 

No oath did either swear 

       G                              D 

But departed without grief 

A: Father stood with the seven sons… 

B: Feanor to a madness come… 

D:  

H7                  C 

Nay let us be gone! 

        H7             C 

We delay overlong 

G                       D 

Lands beyond desiring 

       H7                         C 

The Noldor now did long 

 

R:  We call the everlasting dark… 

….that keeps a silmaril (4x)  



12. With Both Hands 
Alex Lewis 

6/8 

A: 

Am 
Blackheart I have done thy bidding 
Em                  Am 
But I hunger still 
G                Dm               E 
So said Ungoliant the dark 
Am 
North of the Firth of Drengist 
        Em                        Am 
Her cloud about him spilled 
G                            Dm              Am 
Drawing near to Angband at last 
 

B: 

C                                      G 
What more would you have of me 
Dm                  E 
Never all the world! 
C          G 
I am its Lord 
           F 
And I never promised that 
 

R: 

Am                        G 
The gems of the Noldor 
Am                 G 
Those I shall have 
Dm                    E 
Yea with both hands 
                  Am  
You shall give it 
        Am                G 
The gems of the Noldor 
      Am                             G 
All perished from the world 
Dm                        E                    Am 
Melkor with his left hand submitted 
 
 
 

A: 

Blackheart with one hand thou givest 
Open up thy right 
So said Ungoliant devourer 
Crystal casket with Simlarils 
Burning Melkors hand 
He would deny her that power 
 

B: What more would you have of me… 

 

R: The gems of the Noldor… 

 

A: 

Blackheart I know your mind 
To come back to you lair 
So said Ungoliant the giant 
Melkor was weary spent 
These things thou shall not have 
I name them to myself forever 
 

C: 

C                G 
She rose against him then 
     Dm                       E 
Enmeshed him in a web 
C                    G 
He let out a cry 
                       F 
That echoed where it went 
C                     G 
Balrogs and master heard 
         Dm                       E 
And rushed out to his aid 
C                    G 
Beat back Ungoliant 
                    F  
With their whips of flame 
 

R: The gems of the Noldor… 

       Am       F 
Submitted 
       Am       F    Am 
Submitted  



13. The Herald 
Alex Lewis 

6/8 

A: 

G                                D   Em 
Against the folly of Feanor 
C                    D           G 
My counsel shall be set 
G            
Go not forth 
D                         C     D 
For the hour is evil 
G                               D    Em 
Your road leads to sorrow 
C                 D             G 
That ye do not foresee 
G                        D 
No aid will the Valar 
                 C                     D 
Lend you in this quest 
 

A: 

The Valar shall not hinder you 
For this ye shall know; 
Ye came hither freely 
And freely ye shall go 
But Feanor Finwe's son 
Art exiled by thine oath 
The lies of Melkor 
To unlearn in bitterness 
 

R: 

D                         Em 
Vala he is thou saist 
          D                             Em 
Then thou hast sworn in vain 
       C                   G 
For none of the Valar 
                               D 
Canst thou ever overcome 
D                  Em 
Not now or ever 
D                               Em 
Within the halls of Ea 
 

 
               C                          G 
Though Eru who thou namest 
                     D 
Made thee thrice greater 
 

A: 

So, will this valiant people 
Send the heir of their king 
Alone into banishment 
With none but his sons? 
If any will come with me 
I ask alone this thing 
Is sorrow forboden to you? 
To Aman it has come 
 

R:  Vala he is thou saist… 

 

A: 

Say this to Manwe Sulimo 
High King of Arda 
If Feanor cannot break Morgoth 
He sits not idle in grief 
Such hurt will I do 
To the Foe of the Valar 
That even in the Ring of Doom 
In wonder they shall hear 
 

R: Vala he is thou saist… 

 
 (C)        D                 G 
   Made thee thrice greater 
 
(asi Em) C  D  G 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  



14. Our white ships 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 

A1: 

        A 
The Noldor came 
            A 
To the shores of the sea 
E                     D 
Ever looking eastward 
      A 
To Olwe now 
           A  
In the hour of need 
    E                             D 
Upon that western shore 
 

A2: 

The Teleri 
Were unmoved by their pleas 
No ship to release then 
And Olwe stood 
With his back to the sea 
         E                                  A 
And would be moved no more 
 

B: 

D        A                 E 
We renounce no friendship 
        D     A                    E 
But folly now you speak 
        F#m                        D 
You welcomed us and gave us aid 
      E 
To dwell together by the sea 
 

R: 

        A 
Our gems are our white ships 
                  F#m 
From the Lords of the Sea 
        D 
We learnt our craft and builded 
Dm                             E 
Timbers white that gleam 

        A  
Our gems are our white ships 
        F#m 
Our daughters wove the sails 
        D 
Like white clouds so mighty 
       E                      A 
We cannot make again 
 

A1: 

Then Feanor scowled 
And sat in dark thought 
Beyond the walls at havens 
And when his strength 
Assembled all 
He came to seize by force 
 

A2: 

The mariners stood 
And the Noldor fought 
They cast them in the waters 
But swords were drawn 
The Teleri caught 
In the Noldor's bloody course 
 

B: 

And Fingon and Fingolfin 
The Valar's trap they thought 
Rushed in to succour Feanor 
The sea elves ships to board 
 

R: Our gems are our white ships… 

 

R: Our gems are our white ships… 

 
        D 
Like white clouds so mighty 
       E 
We cannot make  
                                A         D   A   E   A 
We cannot make again 
 



15. Forsake the March 

Alex Lewis 

3/4 INTRO: A  E  A 

 

A: 

    A        E  
Finarfin turned 
D                   E 
Heart full of woe 
F#m                D   E 
Grief in its fulfillment 
   A          E 
A lesson learnt 
       D                        E 
The long march forsook 
      F#m                          E       A 
His people most went with him 
 

R: 

         D                   A 
For I forsake the march 
         D                  A  
And woe be Feanor! 
     E                     D          F#m E      
To strike at the folk of Olwe 
           D                   A 
And I forsake the march 
         D                   A 
And woe be Feanor! 
              E           D             A 
I will remain upon this shore 
              E          D             A 
I will remain upon this shore 
 

A: 

Finarfin cried 
Retracing his steps 
To Mindon upon Tuna 
The lamp in the night 
That far beam met 
And pardoned by the Valar 

 

R:  For I forsake the march… 

 

A: 

Finarfin ruled 
The Noldor remained 
His sons so sorely missing 
With Fingolfin’s folk 
Their kingdoms to claim 
Fingon and Turgon persisting 
 

R:  For I forsake the march… 

 

B: 

     E          A 
So I am a sad king 
     D                           F#m 
Within this Blessed Realm 
E                                                  D 
Thinking of what might have been 
     E          A 
So I am a sad king 
     D                           F#m 
Within this Blessed Realm 
        D                  A              E 
Had Feanor not sworn in vain 
 

A: 

Finarfin turned 
Hear full of woe 
Grief in its fulfillment 
A lesson learnt 
The long march forsook 
His people most went with him 
 

R:  For I forsake the march… 

DOHRA:   A   E   D   E  D   A 

 

  



16. None and None 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 (tvrdé, rockové) 

A: 

Em 
Feanor and his sons 
Slipped away unnoticed 
D 
Listening to murmurs  
From Fingolfin’s host 
Em 
Came unto the ship 
White ships close reposing 
D 
Mastery of the fleet 
                              Em 
Was Feanor’s to boast 

B: 

C          G               D 
  What ships and rowers 
C               G              D 
  Will you spare to return 
C            G                          D 
  Whom shall they ferry first?  
       C 
But Feanor declared 

R: 

D                 Em 
None and none! 
D                 Em 
I count no loss  
                  C D         Em 
Of what I left behind 
D               Em 
Needless baggage 
D           Em 
On the road 
                  C 
Let them curse me 
                      D 
When they find 
                  C 
Let them curse me 
D                 Em 
When they find 

A: 

Feanor sailed away 
A wind came at his bidding 
All aboard deemed true 
In secret put to sea 
Left Fingolfin behind 
In Araman so barren 
The sea passed without loss 
Set foot nea Dor Lomin 
 

B: What ships and rowers… 

 

R:  None and none… 

 

C: 

G                             D 
   The white ships he let burn 
C                                        D 
The white ships he had stolen 
     G                  D 
In Losgar they ended 
       C          D           Em 
The fairest vessels known 
       G                       D 
And from afar the blaze 
C                                D 
Burning bright and terrible 
     G                           D 
Fingolfin’s folk they saw 
        C                                    D 
And knew that they were wronged 
 

R:  None and none… 

 

A: Feanor and his sons… 

 

B: What ships and rowers… 

 

R:  None and none… 

D                Em               D Em  Em C 
None and none! (3x)   C  D     D Em..(2x) 



17. The Sun and the Moon 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 

A1: 

G (na 3. pražci)    Gm 
Yavanna and Nienna  
G                          Gm 
Put forth all thy powers 
Barre 3rd+ 00202 
Growth and healing emanate 
        Gm 
The Two Trees to reflower 

A2: 

G                            Gm 
Redress the ill of Melkor 
         G                                 Gm 
Thus Manwe bade them do 
       Barre 3rd+ 00202 
But tears would not avail them now 
      Gm                         D 
Or song to heal their wounds 

R: 

        E                     A 
The Sun and the Moon 
        F#m                   G 
The Moon and the Sun 
E                A 
Arien and Tilion 
      F#m           D 
Fulfilment to come 
 

A1: 

Yavanna long in shadow 
Sang to herself alone 
Yet even though her hope had failed 
Her faltering voice was gone 
 

A2: 

Telperion on leafless bough 
Bore one great silver flower 
And Laurelin a fruit of gold 
The Trees died in that hour 

 
 

R:  The Sun and the Moon… 

 

A1: 

The flower and fruit Yavanna took 
To Aule did she give 
Vessels he made to hold them to 
Preserve their radiance in 
 

A2: 

To Varda were they given 
As lamps in heaven above 
Outshining all the ancient stars 
Whilst girdling the Earth 
 

R:  The Sun and the Moon… 

 

A1: 

A maiden of the Maia  
Was guide unto the Sun 
And Tilion the hunter 
Steered the island of the Moon 
 

A2: 

Isil first wrought and ready 
Rose first with the stars 
And seven times traversed the earth 
When Anar burst the clouds 
 

R:  The Sun and the Moon… 

        E                     A 
The Sun and the Moon 
        F#m                   G 
The Moon and the Sun 
       E                     A 
The Sun and the Moon 
        F#m                  D 
The Moon and the Sun 

 

  



18. The Hiding of Valinor 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 

A: 

A 
Morgoth quailed 
F#m 
Under the new lights 
A 
Tilion assailed by 
F#m 
Spirits of shadow 
D 
Strife arose in Ilmen 
       E 
But Tilion was victorious 
 

A: 

Morgoth feared 
Arien the bright 
Hid himself and 
All of his servants 
Their eyes could not endure her 
Her brightness so injurious 
 

R: 

        A               D 
The Hiding of Valinor 
             A                   D 
At the rising of the sun 
F#m 
Raising up the Pelori 
D                  A             E 
North and east and south 
         A             D 
The Hiding of Valinor 
            A                    D 
At the rising of the moon 
F#m                           D 
None would come again 
          E       A 
Save only one 

 

A: 

Mountains sheer 
Dark and smooth rising 
Towers and crowns 
Of white ice hurled 
Sleepless watch upon them 
No pass save one for the faithful 
 

A: 

Enchanted Isles 
Seas all about them 
Filled with shadows 
Islands like pearls 
In a string before the Lonely Isle 
Eressea on the West now 
 

R: The Hiding of Valinor… 

 

B: 

        D                                E 
And in the shadowed twilight 
D                         E 
Mariners grew weary 
D                   E                          F#m 
Felt a great loathing for the sea 
       D                           E 
The passages so dangerous 
D                                  E 
Those who stepped ashore there 
D 
Slept until the World 
                                E 
was changed and dreamed 
 

R: The Hiding of Valinor… 

 
None would come again 
save only one 

  



19. The Hewer of Caves 

Alex Lewis 

4/4 

A: 

A                       D 
Finrod and Galadriel 
          A                      D 
With Thingol were guests 
A                                     D 
Seeing the strength of Menegroth 
      A                                 D 
He spoke of dreams so blessed 
          E                   F#m 
Then Thingol confided 
   E                           F#m 
About that secret gorge 
       E                      F#m 
The caves under High Faroth 
      D 
On Narog’s western shore 
 

R: 

        A          D 
Felagund 
                          G     D 
The hewer of caves 
              A                D 
So the Dwarves 
                               G        D 
Were minded to name 
        A          D 
Felagund 
                          G    D 
The hewer of caves 
                F#m                           D        (E) 
Though not therein first to dwell 
 

A: 

Finrod departed 
With guides to show the way 
Few knew or thought of 
The mighty Narog’s caves 
Deep halls and armouries 
Like Menegroth he delved 
The Dwarves of the Blue Mountains 

They laboured with the elves 
 

R: Felagund… 

 
Though not therein first to dwell 
 

A: 

The Dwarves were rewarded 
And wriught most marvellously 
The Nacklace of the Dwarves 
The Nauglamir supreme 
Carcanet of pure gold 
Set with gems from Valinor 
With power of grace and loveliness 
For Finrod evermore 
 

R: Felagund… 

 

A: 

Galadriel his sister 
Went not to Nargothrond 
For deep in Menegroth 
Dwelt her love Celeborn 
Stayed in the Hidden Kingdom 
And abode with Melian 
And great lore and wisdom learnt 
Concerning Middle earth 
 

R: Felagund… 

 
A                       D 
Finrod and Galadriel 
          A                      D 
With Thingol were guests 
A                                     D 
Seeing the strength of Menegroth 
      A                                 D              A  D  A  D 
He spoke of dreams so blessed 
 

R: Felagund… 

              F#m                           D       E   A 
Though not therein first to dwell  



20. Fingolfin at Hithlum 

Alex Lewis 

 

3/4 

A: 

Am 
Six sons remain 
        Em 
And slain the father 
Am 
We came to Angband 
         F 
And challenged the foe 
Am 
Smote at the gates 
       Em 
And blew our trumpets 
Am 
Measured his strength 
            Em      Am 
To the lake we go 
 

R: 

      G                         Am 
Fingolfin blew his mighty horns 
        G                              Dm 
The banners blue and silver 
        G                            Em      Am 
The sun rose flaming in the west 
         G                             Am 
And flowers bloomed beneath him 
 

A: 

To the northern shore 
No love in our hearts 
For Feanor's House 
For all we endured 
To the southern shore 
Withdraw the sons 
Abandoned us all 
But our valour assured 
 

R:  Fingolfin blew his mighty horns… 

 

MEZIHRA: Am  Em  Am  Dm  G – 2x 
(všechno krom G na 2 takty) 

 

R:  Fingolfin blew his mighty horns… 

 

A: 

But Morgoth arose 
And smelt dissention 
Amongst the Noldor 
And laughed to see 
He caused vast smokes 
And noxious vapours 
To darken the sun 
Poison all beneath 
 

R:  Fingolfin blew his mighty horns… 

 

A: 

Six sons remain 
And slain the father 
We came to Angband 
And challenged the foe 
Smote at the gates 
And blew our trumpets 
Measured his strength 
To the lake we go 
             F           Am 
To the lake we go 
            Em      Am 
To the lake we go 
 

R:  Fingolfin blew his mighty horns… 

 
    F             
Beneath him 
    Am 
Beneath him 
    F 
Beneath him 
    Am 
Beneath him 
  



21. The Second-Comers 

Alex Lewis 

 

3/4 

A: 

G                  Em     C       D 
At the first rising of the sun 
        G             Em           C      D 
The Younger Children did awake 
G        D           C         D 
In the land of Hildorien 
    Em         C            D 
In eastern Middle earth 
 

A: 

But the sun first rose in the west 
And mens eyes turned towards it 
Their feet did wander to it then 
And mostly strayed that way 
 

R: 

  Am           D 
Atani, the Sickly 
        C                                        G 
The Second People, the Followers 
Am              D 
Hildor, Apanonar 
        C                     D  
The Afterborn or Engwar 
Am            D 
Firimar, Usurpers 
        C                    Em 
The Mortals, the Strangers 
    Am                   D 
Inscrutable and Self-cursed 
           C             D                       G      D  C 
Night fearers, children of the Sun 
          D                      G 
The children of the Sun 
 
 
 

A: 

There came no Vala to guide men 
Or summon them to Valinor 
And they misunderstood the Powers 
And even often feared 
 

A: 

Ere long they met the Dark-elves 
Befriended them, companions 
These ancient folk, these wanderers 
Who westward never neared 
 

R: Atani, the Sickly ... 

 
MEZIHRA:   G   Em   C   D – 3 x 
 G   Em   C  
 

A: 

At the first rising of the sun 
The Younger Children did awake 
In the land of Hildorien 
In eastern Middle earth 
 

R: Atani, the Sickly ... 

                     D                        G    D  C  D 
(jen 1. opakování)… children of the Sun 
 

R: Atani, the Sickly ... 

                     D                        G    D  C   
(2. opakování): children of the Sun 
 D                         G    D   C  D  G 
Children of the Sun 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



22. East of the Sun, West of the Moon 
 

ZATÍM NEMÁME TEXT 
(Alex ho hledá a je z toho celý zmatený… ) 

 
KONEC PÁSMA “The Flight of the Noldor” 

 


