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Channel assignment / Audio patch list

Mixer model: Presonus Studiolive 24

Main characters (VCA4):

Ch1 Arthur

Ch2 Guinevere

Ch3 Lancelot (also for assassin, minstrel, LOC)
Ch4 Morgana

Ch5 Merlin

Chorus A (VCA1):
Ch7 Agnes

Ch8 Brigid

Ch9 Elaine

Ch10 Isolde

Chorus B (VCA2):
Ch11 Malora
Ch12 Nefaria
Ch13 Lamia
Ch14 Hellawes

Chorus C (VCA3):

Ch6 Kay

Ch15 Lamorak

Ch16 Bedivere

Ch17 Gawain

Ch18 Tristan

Ch19 Geraint (also for assassin)

Handheld mics on Ch.21-24

Program input on PC

BAEX (ESZFERT) -

Lancelot (#1173 5%) WEFTERK

Bl H1% Guinevere (2 %) WEEZEERS

A1a% BGM M E K (Down) , FF=EAWEIES (Up) (KIBEE 7db £4H)
BERDIHRERETAZIMAKR (Up+) ZAZIMAENY (Down-)
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00 Prelude
EEBBFHRMETMS il ISR EEEHEER)

04



01 The Mission for Merlin
B, WAER Merlin (5), ERSEXHERER, LHAR

5 On
Merlin

Dragon!

B !
[ Merlin RAAMMY B B AERRLFEFRIRTA, fthd FHL, ZERMEFREHFAT]

Merlin

O! Dragon! Incarnation of hellfire! Hear my call!

B L Rz KA S AR B A e ——

Dragon (Fiix)
Who dares call me...

SN ] i

Merlin

O, Dragon! Please hear my call...

e, BRI TR e

Dragon (Fii3)
Name your reasons, Merlin, for your rude disturbance.

OIE, HEAR, RIZBCAIRITIN, SO M.

Merlin

King Uther, the Father of the Celtic, has been robbed of his gallant and glorious life...
IURFFZ B, e T SBCEAM, AT 55 R 1 2L dr b B - -

Dragon (Fi3x)

Is it not beyond your knowledge that, valiant as he may have been, he also committed an
unforgivable sin...yet you too, committed a part of this evil...

IRMEEA? AR B, HWIUT T AT GBI FREE - TR, th25 TIXET!

Merlin

But your people are in danger!

CIISE= g lives AP eNih) YN
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Dragon (Fii%)

Have not you heard my words! Uther Pendragon has committed an unforgivable crime, in
letting his own desire devastate an innocent family, insulting a brave knight and benevolent
lord, and sending his loyal wife to an honorable but despairing death! His land and his people,
must pay the price, and you, too, should be ashamed!

PRIEWHIBIAIES ! 58 « AR 50 N FREETC AT R A —— AT A R 1
—MNMEARIREE, BT —MEIR L. CEHSE, EESMEWKZET AT
MAEESE ! A L, Al 7B, BB AU AT AR, TR, Wiz AMEZ%E !

Merlin

Shamed I am! I come burdened with guilt. To satisfy the King’s ambition, [ used magic to
twist the will of a noble lady. I never knew such a sin would suffocate the kingdom like a
poisoned vine—bringing invasion, war, famine, and plague in its wake.

WA ZEE, BHESE! BRWEH ORI . S5 7L E LR
O, HBEEM 7 —fAE s TR EE. RNEEY, XIFESR R A
NEE —— B2 MRARNZ . i Yo 5.

Now King Uther fades in his remorse, but what of the innocent Celtics? What wrong have
they done? They struggle in the mire; children cry from hunger; women lose their husbands
while they defend against the wild Saxons... None of this should be their burden. I know I
sowed this sin, and I am willing to atone for the rest of my life. I beg you, give me a chance...
and give the Celtic people a chance to survive.

4 B FAEMEIR 2, PRSI TR AR 2 A TR T A4 fbATTAE

P ALK A PSR AN L R AT BT 28 (e i N iy e - - S
SeEEAR AN A TR . IFNTEIXIREER T T, RIBE R RA RS RIK,
B MEEYURRF R A — 2R ERE I

Please, show me the path to redemption.
RAR, Fazad— KRB 1.

Dragon (FiF)

Britain’s wounds must be healed from the root, and not by a wizard who only knows how
to repent. Now, the chaos in the kingdom is the ripening of that past “mistake.” To pluck this
fruit, you need one worthy of the title “King”—one untainted by ambition, undiminished by
blind faith. A ruler who carries his people in his heart, and wields justice in his hands.

AFIERI I, T EA NCATSIEARE, 11— AT R =T AL . a0
A EEBREL, IERBFEMRHE L SHRRACER . ERH TR, REE—
e b “EE” SN — —DAPEFOITE . AE HEEISEH A —1A
OPRE TR FHRREE XSGR .

Merlin

I owe this land...a King.

PRI Ll — 0 E
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Dragon (Fii%)
A real King.

— M HIEREE.

In the main square of Camelot stands the sacred token of the king chosen by ancient magic.
He who pulls it free shall be Britain’s new guardian. Merlin, your path to atonement is to find
this savior. Guide him with your wisdom; teach him right from wrong; teach him to protect his
people. Let him become the light that ends this chaos...

FERREIR R B, SALE RS 2RI E R EMEEY . RRIEERTK
N, AERAFIGOF T MR, IRIESRZ B, w2 R B . IR
SIRGIMl; Hh o PERAE; T TR IO A S X IR LA e
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02 The Dragon stSong

BB WK, WRER Merlin (5)
JEETRKEIR SR

[ The Evil #) % %4 B ok # 5T, HOHE T 6 70 Mok b8t I B — 1 5% -
[ A% — R, Merlin # ikt 7 50/Ma 4 B Bk fs ]

Merlin

Evil, You are still with me.

A, ARRSRIEUFZRETE «

I should have known...that you would always be there, luring, leading me astray, poisoning
hearts. I can never be rid of you, nobody can escape your shadow. But I must stay firm and
steady, my heart longs for wisdom and truth.

WAIZ I eeeee B IXFEM AR, Bl 51 NRAEGE . FEARN TR A
Do BACGETEIRMAR, B NREATREIRARE . RATREAGL), MR RFAL. IR
FRIETE, M RUE R S HE O

Yet wait, Evil, you and I can only wait. Wait and see what choice humanity makes. Wait
and see if they stay on the path of righteousness, or, if they choose to perish with you.

AL, AW, R A GESEAF . SFE R ARSI BRI, SEEMIZ
SWEAFIEIE, LR SIEFRIR—FUTE .

22 up
ALL (Hi3

Dihéetal heu, hey yah yah

NS

An tan, an tan a heul!

K, KO, AR AERMAR !

Yma oes reo, tra ma touza

A, MR

Tra nou trege o'mi

XA AREH L

Saoz nos, tchihi ah...

ARHFFILEA....
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03 Our Brand New Start

BE G, WRIERA Arthur (1), Minstrel (3). Merlin (5). Kay (6)-
Chorus C (15-19)
JG¥ Minstrel (3). Merlin (5). Arthur (1) FE

16 On, 15-19 standby, BN
[ Camelot T[4 b, ZHEES HWH BRI TREAWEE. FRANHH 2
RERS], ER— KA. ]

Kay

Look, here we are, Arthur! See how amazing it is, the sword in the stone!

U5, TER, WIIEIT L MEILE? SUREETRE, S
[Arthur 5522 5 5 1 5, 64004 S0 BB M B H — A 5 T A A 2 By B )

Bedivere

Kay, my friend!
we, dl, AR

Kay

Brother! You have tried to pull the sword?
W, ! AR T

Tristan

All of us have tried, but, well...

AL T, AT ...

Gawain

Have a try, Kay!
PRART, P!

Kay
If you all failed...
EOEIRATEATHIE ...

Lamorak

Just try! Even that boy, your baby brother, come and have a try!
PR SR AR KA R, dkii !

Arthur

09



Me? I can't...

e JATW......

Kay
It’s alright, Arthur, just try. It doesn't mean anything. (3% %t 78 4% Arthur & 1%1%)
alta, Wk, sikilimoe, BHA KA TR

3 On

[ — A Bk 1y o4 S 15 A AR R 2 ]

The Minstrel

Well, it does mean something.

RN AR B ARA T HIF

Gawain

Oh, a minstrel! What story do you have to tell today, my friend.
R, AR AL RS REYHH A EE?

The Minstrel

Not a story to tell, but an oracle...

ARV, A —FPmEfLis.....

Lamorak

Ha! An oracle. (4£)
e g

R RS 1 3 6 Only

The Minstrel

Yes, an oracle. But first [ hope to know the names of these two young men, seeking to be
Britain’s future saviors .

Bk, M. ARSI X AL E R N A —— AR RIE, R YR R,
FRNABIER ARt 3=

Arthur
Fu...future savior?
R...... Rt 2
Kay

Quit listening to this nonsense, my dear. Well, we are Kay and Arthur, sons of sir Ector.

e, UL, FALZINNLE, R ELHIILT .



Arthur

Father said not to flaunt his name... (# & &3 7 — T %)
il T AR .

The Minstrel

Sons of sir Ector, sons of Britain, well, listen.

R E L2 7, WHEANIXBEAIEZ T, E——

2% Up
The Minstrel

Hush and hear the words the wind has carried.

2 TR R 1 E

The shadow gnaws at Britain has yet tarried.

PR R DAY TR, AN ARRR A

Uther’s crown has solely lain.

VN DRCR b ST N

Saxon’s boots crushed on our grains.

B St b A B Sk 3 AR 1 AT B R AR

Who would save us from the pain?

e BT AT AR 2 P BB ?

To our brand new start, rise your heads to look up if you dare.

R F EAME AT m——5 A A, Bk MmE

Outta tricks of dark, you shall pluck this name out from the air.

PR RE 69T, ARAIE AR e iy ARAS G F

Surrounded by the ferns, in that stone lies Caliburn.

BEARBEZ A, BPORARKE S

Circled by the herns, the savior to discern.

BE LT, B EHINE B T 03ET

What a key to turn.

34y 35 0 KA E A
5 On
[ A AR m POl B, FRAMIATN AR LHE, TRETZWY 2%,
HWABEEZRT —KRESFTUEE F K Y. AT, BF Kay ERNH—RFF, A
W R TS| 5 Z. TARE I, Merlin 418 10 7 364 — % 8 Arthur ]

Merlin

Does it fascinate? Why you hesitate?

X F B A RS ? AT AR

Arthur

| can’t find a sake, I'm always in the shade.

AR B AT —RTFCIRBREMHZ T



Merlin

What is there to bait is to undertake.
1B 218 B /ARKte, OAEFEF IR

[ Arthur % 2| 7 Merlin 8y 898, GUFFFsh, EMGAERBE AL, T4 E
BT RASY, MREMTELNT T2, MEXFELEAFENAEL, Arthur
THEATAHE RS, ATHRIA - K RFEL]

The Minstrel

To our brand new start, seek to that iron forged by sacred hands.
ZARF BN H AT F 35, SR FF L4 4

Shaped by all the stars, this break of dawn would kiss our land.
2% RERMER, HRIALRFFDEMNGEL

We seek a weigh of soul, who would stand out, play the role.
KMNEFRAGETE, FANRESRE., BRAEFZIA

He would take the toll, and the sword has him extolled.

he B A2 XAy KA, d R & T 2R e At

Not falling here by chance, from the Gods the sword is sent.
AL IRIE 2 ARAB R, AP S A AP Z FEE

Sing our last lament, Caliburn would find who breaks the chains.
B R E — KRR, &P ALK FIFAT M B A

He may not be in a cloak, may not in a knightly suit.

o R AR, TFARHEERE Y

But would die in name of oak, for his land ready to duel, drain himself to fuel...

AR ARAM Z L8R F——A X K 3, WA AL R, MAA, WIERERZ

[ Arthur 23 —F QB FH LK ZE LS, METETRRKZ AL 781K
Tk, FFAEAEXERZNMGERERT ]

Kay
Ar... Arthur???

...... WiE? 2 ?

The Minstrel

Arthur...Son of Sir Ector...our great King Arthur the savior!!! All hail King Arthur!!!
TE... BAAEE LT BRI ST L EEEAS L

[ A B S AR IE B, A8 4% 3% % King Arthur 7 45 4 17 50N SR B B 2 52 AT
AL, Arthur o firt, Bk R — £ ERRBRAE kLT k]
15 only



04 My Way

Merlin (5). Arthur (1) "E
F£2% Up BSM 1-2db

Arthur

What if | don’t know who | am?

ERE O TABA TSR, ZAe T RIF?

What if | mess up my own name?
ERLEEEITORL, LZELAN?

Entangled with unexpected fame, the blame, turns to exclaim.
BIOPBNZX G A B G, 8 2045 FTARAE IR
The throne stands still calls up a game.

FRHHET, Bk—Haintytii

While | at once caught up with flame.

o AR IR AR A NI FL K

Am | to lamed? Am | to shame?

BRAGER—WARR? FLREF?

Am | the sheep to tame?

ARG B R BRI EE AT

Merlin

My child, quick come bow and pray, consecrate to the Saint Grail.
KO TZT, BRBERATHE, @ FARaR R

From Lord bestowed his grace, evil souls have no place to stay.

TG TMRER, REZRELLERE T
Open up, look above, look high, you’re meant to be sacrificed.

BT S B, 46K 2 PRz 8 Ay AL bk &
Burn your soul, save your Camelot, you are to be memorized.
MRRAREG R AR, BBARG ZEH, RE&Kst AT
He who with the noblest heart, will one day complete your task.
KHE—R, MAREHOCRIA, 2ZARMEG T e
By you, that young man would raise, and the knight you would embrace.
RF AR AR Z G mdgAL,  d AR AL R T U ik g - R R 4 4e
The Grail would help and burns up the mess.
FMAEAE T, MAHERL
Your land would be flourish and blessed.
REGB L ABFERI R, £tk
And it will bring...the peace.
CEFE R AR

1 only

Arthur

Well though my faith goes on to sway



REBWGERNEZIZERE

| must set on and take the weigh

18 Kol 3 EAEAZ, FrAe sk Ay riE
To rescue my land from decay
P B AR E £ —

My way...my way...

AR AL REGAT .



05 Oh My Princess

Guinevere (2). Chorus A (7-10) "B (Chorus A AMIE5AIE)
P & 1-2db EIEH Up
7-10 On
Elaine 9
Have you heard? The Lord is selecting a husband for Princess Guinevere! Who do you
think it will be?
Wi 5 e & ORI LN R 1 ARATT A 2 O At R R 2

Agnes 7
Hush, Elaine, mind the words you say.
2, FE, HiEEEST
Who to love is command to obey.
Nz, RTRELGEE

Isolde 10

Who to chase, upon which to wait, yet come what may.
ik, ZFIR, ARAAREMRE

Elaine 9

Could it be, that she meets the King?

H AR T R, AR E 22

To the throne, maybe perfect to cling!

TR EEIEZE, TRSIT—ITFF!

Brigid 8
Who is it to touch her heartstrings, is not the thing.
AR A STEAR AT E &
Just wait for the ring.
F & B AR AR T

Chorus [A])

Kiss the man your father treats.
Foh X FBFRSEZA
Do just as his wish.
— AR —FH A E &
Make him happy with your tears.
R AR B 8 K AR A 3RS
Your mission to complete.
AL A AR L IR R ARG AL

2 On



Guinevere
Hear the talk of my man to be
o A AN R R AR R E
Hear the argues far to appease
T & A AR Tk 8 F38
Guinevere, good commodity, for benefit.
ARRBIL, ZAF09%EHL, RABRFHHE
Is it true that my life’s destined just to meet what is so expected.
il RGN EE R R AR A A IS
Complimented for my submit, then to be wed‘ed, then heirs are bred.
EIRA A AR A, HAASa, £2ILH %

Chorus [A]

Oh my princess, now get dressed
AN E, B tkATy

Guinevere

How can | be seen?

K& T REAA L2

Chorus [A)

Thought of selfish to confess.

3P Ay O] Bk FABR R 1% H

Guinevere

The authentic side of me.
WA LKA F A &

Chorus [A)

Oh my princess, now get dressed
KOG E, BBRAAKITY

Take the caress, take the bless.
AR ERE, BT

There your master prays for heirs.
R6G A E AR T 55 E

Just do as what is said.

e e & 47 F L4
Guinevere

Must | do what is said?
EA BRI ITED?
2 7 8 9 10 Off, % Down,| | <) o



06 The Encounter

SR, WAER Arthur (1), Guinevere (2). LOC (3). Isolde (10)

Lord of Camelide 3

My liege King Arthur! By God’s blessing, mine eyes scarce dare believe they behold thy
royal presence!

FRIGPE T 2 RATTFIRT ! /N X XURES, 6 A B B CCE 28X &
pagiakii oyl
AN

Arthur 1

Uh...My pleasure...?
We..... RWIRHRE?

Lord of Camelide

I, Leodgrance of Cameliard, have knelt in prayer these three dawns past, that the Lord
might guide thy journey safe from storm and foe—and lo, He hath heard! My halls have been
swept with sage, my tables laid with bread baked from our finest grain, and my knights stand
armed not for war, but in honor to guard thy rest this night.

NEOEREEFE R B L= RERIL, AR EL, RREE#HS, K
b ORI EE SRR, WAEEE A KIRFKSAN — BIFEAE? LwidH
WP 7 ANEFRTE, AREES T —E—, EEJLERE T ST LR
B, RHERIFFIREER, R MENREEEE I — hliRe,
AT B4 )L BB TR, PRSI, X ]2 AR !

Arthur

Well...thank you...
R LRI

Lord of Camelide

No gratitude do I ask, my King! Thy coming is a grace beyond measure to my household
and my people. Speak thy will, O King—and know this: my sword, my lands, and my very life
are thine to command, now and always. All hail King Arthur, Protector of Britain!

FE ANEATABCEES ! ERER, MAT KT WXL E kY, 8
FARKKIE, JGEFERME! EREwmM ! EE Biddr 7 AERTI. MR
il ENEIXFANG, SRER BbER, DNELEAETE, XEFIHRXFE! T
BEL ! DB ST % |

Arthur

Ah...is dinner ready...? We've travelled far...

... BRORGF T2 BATTRE 7 — .



Lord of Camelide

As the sun dips low and paints the western skies with gold—marking the end of thy weary
journey—Ilet me bear glad tidings: the halls of my hold stand ready to cradle thy rest, and the
feast we have labored over awaits thee, warm and full.

TRl RBHERUTRINIL)LE T, IEREAFER 7 &M U — XX —ig R
T, ESEEIMI Y N AR B IR AN IEERRRT, Riiicrs
1522, A L B, B AR AR AL AT R R B, A
FEWE, KRR, MRS

[ Arthur PLA 72 T ]

Arthur
(PLh B e & Tz L4 T ) That would be much appreciated...
WE A
Lord of Camelide

(METFECHWIEE L ARACE#LLE4L) Our cook hath tended the fires since midday,
and our household servants have laid the high table with our finest linen...
WE BT N s B A KRR Y AN NE m =i 15 ) LFFe, H
() s T IR JRAT ...
10 On

[ Arthur 7 7 ]

Arthur

(BT 7] 47 £ & i 6y B %) Where is the dining hall?
HRETEAE?

Isolde
This way, Sire.
RbiE, BT
2 on
[Arthur % % B QW AE EH Z 2T 7 M T % ]

Lord of Camelide
i 3BT, B AT IR

(¥, EiEs ZAMRALH EE T REEE) . stitched with my house’s crest,
by my clever daughter—to honor thy presence. Every dish is prepared not merely to fill, but to
tell of our gratitude...

...... LFHIEFEEMEF R ! &/ ERORFIRELSER), L7108 7!
REESCHRAN R B USRI 7/ ! R — D ESECETHR DR



[ 4 T W, Guinevere IF 7£ iy M # B T 09 Z 2 & 97 & 4]

Guinevere

Is the roasted boar ready? As well the rye loaves and churned butter? Wow! The butter is
pale as moonlight! What a chief cook you are, Brigid!

PrU/NEPRE 2 7R ? SRS T A AN T Loyl A ST IR i XSl e
FHEHE—HE L FRJE I, AT !

[ Arthur T 3% 2 LA FAZ A4 f 8y Guinevere, fi By 0 07 Bl Bk — 4, shax i 3 22 J7 Mg
o & ]

Guinevere

And for drink...God knows how I love good drink! We have this beautiful spiced mead
aged in oak casks, smooth and not sharp, and... (—/~% &, {54 5 Arthur 3¢ R ##)

ST M. RFERE BRI EATE RO IHRER B SR A,
WEJE SRR, ...

Arthur

(&R FE % &) And what, my lady?
A A 2WE, /NE?

Guinevere

And fresh cider pressed but yesterday from our orchard’s apples, sweet and light, 1
recommend you have a taste, my liege. (5 Arthur 47 %(.)

AT HE R MR (30 R, AR SR b B B ORISR, TR RO, RARH HER

=2, MR

Arthur

(1£%) How do you know who I am?
PRI FNTEF A YE?

Guinevere

(%2 B RI5Hy % &) 1 think with my brain, my liege, and if you think, it's not hard to

tell.
TR AR —— BE R EE, HSTAMEE H oK.
3 On
[MEATET EX]
Lord of Camelide

...to tell of our gratitude that thou, our sovereign, would grace our humble lands with thy
feet..O... (XAEEMMALLESAMS, #7 FH)
BT T, RS, BRSO N, AT BRGTE  W...



[ Arthur B BRAIE L, AARBIRE B A ET RN %X B R Ffn — AN E A 4R
1 ]
Arthur

(JAE H 1 Guinevere # 45) 1beg you forgive my ill manner, my lady.
AN, TR FRATRAL

[ Guinevere NI ¥ & #3F, BB XELF O ]

Lord of Camelide

(e 8 #A#1) My liege! There is no offense to forgive. My daughter, Guinevere, has
long heard tales of thy courage.

PETRURELA UL, EARURAL 7o ANIHRHIL, Rt S B rFEL T,

[ Arthur 4 & R ¥g——F R X A /ME 2 E 8 % )L Guinevere 3 T 55 B9 #2138 B A 1
W, BELEETHTHT, RAE#HITS £ ]

She stands plainly before you: kind, steadfast, and eager to stand beside one who serves
this realm as faithfully as thou dost.

WHERT I, Wt eh AT, S5 R BR. BE, WEEREGREXEEO
POESEE S NN

[ Guinevere 5t 2 #1417 B S8R IE, Arthur 2By IRA & T M, EHBXELHE

i ]

If it please thy royal will, O King. I would count it the greatest honor of my house, of my
bloodline, to offer Guinevere as thy bride. But let it be thy choice alone, my liege...

IIPET, A MAFGEHENE, BRI LTS ENE —— R
R R =l 2 EE—F.....

Arthur
(#7%7) It can't.
XA AT,
Lord of Camelide

(87, 22 ..My apologies?
....... &, A

Arthur

It can't be my choice alone.

R AR &R —F



Lord of Camelide

My apologies, your Grace, my daughter is young and innocent and pure and...

RIRWALERAL, BT, EALERIEL, duEaT A, mH.....

Arthur

And in possession of her own heart and mind and will, my lord.
i H A B oG, HEEE. BOER.
If there shall be a wedding, I must win the heartfelt consent of the bride herself. My lady

Guinevere, I must admit, without my title as King, I would not have the chance to stand here
and talk to you. But when my heart beats for you, it is with true passion.

FEE T, RUTFEFERANEOMWFE. B LN, FRAEFIN, &
AT Sk, REVF RN s X EAE UG . (HIRAH 03, 4082 T3k
AN NG

Now I speak as a man baring his soul. My question is simple, and my heart is plain: Would
you have me? Not as King, but as Arthur—this man who would lay down his sword before he
let harm come to you.

AR A — AN Sy R H . AR R E R, CEHREA—&
BEGSEE? ARGHEE T, MBS WE—BRXANA T ALEZS, mEE
TFAFN Frh— U s 2 .

2 on, % Up



07 Promise

Arthur (1). Guinevere (2). Merlin (5). LOC (3). Kay (6). Chorus A (7-
10). Lamorak (16) . Geraint (19)"& (Chorus A. LOC. Kay. Lamorak X &g,
ATFAE)

Guinevere 2

| don’t feel love right in my heart, not the way that’s sung by bards.

oS R TR B ARA 5 oA 1 AGRAR B & &

My eyes can but dim in the dark, my will was never asked.

ZRP, KB ARRBZRK — KKAAR TR ER

But here’s the way he looks at me, never sees me as a prize.

[T RAGIRAY B, A AR AN — 4 3R A S

But standing there solely as a soul with a voice.

AR — ARG R AR, MR A TEIEE
136 7-10 16 19 On

Chorus [ A+Kay+Lamorak] 1616

Trees are to blown by the wind.
A AR AZ AR I

Girls are to saved by the prince.
AT T TR

A lady’s fate is all set up.
B B 4 iE BT Y- O B R

We call it love.

RZ AR Z b

Doesn’t matter what you think.
Kneel right now and thank your King.
PE B gt B

Promises to make.

STF#EE

Never to betray.

KAH #a

Arthur 1

| see the doubt right in your face, tell me why you hesitate.
KA RMREEEE, FHHFFRAITIRE
My propose is well, free to reject, right as is free to take.

REYIHRARRTIRLE, AL —— — W F AR

Guinevere 2

| want to be not just a wife, not a trophy just to wipe.



ARG ZTF, TARBAEAIZ IR 69 A 5o
I’d share your throne, I'd share your strife, all your life.
RRBEHREF IR, LleRAH, Fih—4

Chorus [A+Kay+Lamorak]

Stars are in the sky to blink.

ERATE NI

Hand of bride waits for the ring.

TR 5 A 4 69 H5 %,

Can’t you see here but our lust, called with“love”.
a8 A ARG FAER, B EF"Z 24

Arthur/Chorus [ A+Kay+Lamorak]

A crown’s a duty, not a gift.
ERATHE, mAENIE
We see no duty but a gift.
KATR B GHE, T 7AE
| share with you, you want and need.
H#RBEHREF, KBEEEE RN
he shares with you, you want and need.
IR G 1R HF, 1REH LG R —27
Promises to make.
EFE%
Never to betray.
KAH

5 On

Merlin 5

She’s so young, and so naive!

KT, KTRA!

Why can’t you see their greed!

R A AT T RAEATT 6 5 38

You're not being kind.

fRELEF AT &

You're just being blind.

AERAFEATF

You are to deceive.

s LY EPNE R LB

La victoire, la plus belle victoire, as you forget where you start, is to part

BEAVRT, RIFAGBEF], BRSO, LARABEREL
5 Off]

Chorus [ A+Kay+Lamorak]

Glad or not, it’s so destined.
AEREL, THRRGFIER
Guinevere, our future Queen.



ARBIL, BRMARGEE
To Arthur’s not time to impart.
T 55 2t %) LRI o

He’s filled with love.
Rk s PR &

So devout to chivalry,

Ho s F B A AR

a word he said, he is to keep.
—F Y, IngiEié
Promises he made.
STE%

He’s not to betray.
KAH

Arthur/Chorus [ A+Kay+Lamorak]

By the harbour ten days late.

TREHH D

All of Camelot would wait.

F £ & A WA R A%

For their Queen they’ll send the doves, to sing for love.
W eh B AN, KAEH

Chorus [A+Kay+Lamorak]

Oh my lady, way to come, to the crown and to the throne.
Peokee, &Koy, AREIE, FELER

Promises to make.

T3

Guinevere 2 /Chorus [ A+Kay+Lamorak]

By the harbour ten days late.

+REMEKD

There my pledge is sure to lay.

B L THROGET

| would promise with my heart, and to your love.
KBVAS 3 B pAREEF

She would promise with her heart, and to your love.
RN S s S

Wait for me | am to come,

FHEK, KRB

Oh, she is to come,

4t Bp 1516 #2

to the crown and to the throne.

AmERL, FLEIE



Promises to make.

= T4%F

Yet hear what I'd say.
B &—F

Yet hear what she'd say.
HIH— 5

Never to betray.
KAIH

R R ERGEN 2 Only



08 No Tears to Shed

Guinevere (2) Mg
££2% Uup FShN 1-2db
2 On

Guinevere

| pray you no cries, don’t dim your eyes, don’t bow and hide.
BAFTBER iz, FiLRBZR, 92

| pray you no rages, don’t lose your grace, don’t bate your pace.
BARTREFRE, TRKIELES, DEREWY

Lay down your spite, let in the light, as well the mights.

RFS PR, ERERBHMIE, L) ZILRYF
We'll find a way, we have this future to portray.

EMA&LFFEN, IREEHAMNFFHS

For I'll be there by the throne and we’ll be carrying out all our duties.

AMFEIEZM, BH—RRTIARE

As a queen, | pray that | would stand out, shield up, and protect.

GAHLTE, RANRACRESRHE, WELEN, FHEXLEL

| would never let you out there.

KT 2R R B & KB

| know my destined duty to be the one who cares.

KRS B TGI8 AN IR, FH—eA
Let us smile but let no tears to shed.

EERMUARE RS, RLEBRKBESZ

| pray to be brave, not desperate, no waning faith.
RARAEFEAE, mAFLD LY, EAKTERE

| pray to inspire, against the fright, ignite the sights.
RERBIFAS, IRRBEME, ETATHE

Sure you would blaze, clear out the haze, walk out the maze.
R et KIGM N, 2HFXFEF, ABBE®E
We'll be alright, out of the mire, let’s expedite.
HAMVERE IR, BBRITEE, LA

For I'll be there by the throne and we’ll be carrying out all our duties.

BB FEEZREZM, H5E—RRITITHES

As a queen, | swear that | would stand out, shield up, and to strive.

AhEiE, RLLERSRE, PAELEN, &5
I’'m so ready for the coming grinds.

KROMBIF A&, WP 2] R A9 AR S R

Hark! I'll go all out to be the one who care.

" RBIRRIT R, ISR ERE, THF—HA

Pray them smile and with no tears to shed.

0



ATBARNE R E, NLEKEESZ.
Take my hand, and walk us through the rain.
EREGF, —RAALAH

Take my hand, we’ll pull through the pain.
EREKGF, —RAIHRA

Behind this lane, we gain.
XA K, RAMKF%

All the gashes one day would be stains.
PR A JR 5 KR T AR PP it

All your efforts would not be in vain.

e A AR A a %

Sing me once again.

B A &REB—K

| dare, yeah, | will stand out, shield up, and protect.
BAEXWBA, FEFwE, WAEEWN, F¥—W

| will never let you out there.

TRk 8 w3

I'll hold my destined duty to be the one who cares.

R BFEFRKT LS, HIRAASHRERE, TH—WHA
Let us smile but let no tears to shed.

LM AE @Y, RiLBKEEYZ.

Pray them smile and with no tears to shed.
BT RIMK, RILEREESZ.

= 3 Down



09 The Engagement

8%, WAER Arthur (1). Guinevere (2). Morgana (4). Chorus B (11-
14)

Arthur

My dear Guinevere! Look, how Camelot welcomes you so, its future Queen!

PORZRERAIL! 7RF, RIS IERXFEAYGRR, YOEFRATAR KM L) !

Guinevere

Thank you so much for this magnificent ceremony, Arthur! Everyone has so warmly
welcomed me...I can‘t help but fall in love with this beautiful place!
By KR AR T IX AR A RIS 7o N, A TE 3R
FEAGIM Ak ROAEHEAEZ LA LA 1!
11-14 On
Arthur

I couldn’t be happier to hear you say that. Today the castle will open to the whole of
Camelot, for everyone to meet their graceful future Queen.

Wr BIRIZ AU, IO 7o A RIXBEINE AR RIFHOT, w2 ik
A NI IARAIPHE AR LS5

[ RADGEE, GRENRKE, —HEEANLTHATE ]

Hellawes

My liege, my lady, we travel kingdom wide to sing the beautiful tales of Britain. May we
be so honored to tell a story worthy of your reputation?

BETR, /NH, ATEBEEATE, KOG AFIEIGIE R i id. Ar&AI72
BHE, ATAUHE—BIEAS LR R AR ?

Guinevere

Is it a happy one?
NI g 2

Lamia

Oh it may not be happy or sad, but simply a true story.
BB ERG, WU B3RS, (AERASEELE .

Guinevere

I love a true tale. Please, go on.

P B R E LM ARATE Y.



Malora

Thank you kindly, my benevolent lady. Please allow us to present our best singer.

KRBT, AR/ 5 SCVFRATE H S gk

[ LTFNHE, BHEREDETHHBLA]

Arthur

I wonder, dear singer, why do you cover your face?

PARGFT, FAZEIAE , VRO B A T 2 ?

Nefaria

She wishes to remain anonymous. But now we need one more lady to join us in telling
this story...

Wb I B D S, S LR UTE 0B AR, JRATHE
Btk B S RAN M ...
L0111 12 13 14 Off

Arthur

Who would you invite then?

TRARATAR RIS HEDE ?

Morgana

The noblest lady in this hall.
XK T B R B

[ By AAFHILERASE T —T, ME4H% F H Guinevere ]

Guinevere

...Yes, I would love to.

...... aF, WARRE.



10 A Young Girl Witnessed

Morgana (4) Pg

Morgana

In a town called Kareol once lived a landlord.

AT, =G FEROGME, EH ML

Well, to his King, was he entirely devoted.

ezt B T E X, TTIFAESIIK

He was married to so beautiful a lady

WB T — {2 BT AHE

And her charm, was widely sung.

Wby 7, F LM ALEE

The lady gave him a daughter, and the family was so happy.
RAHMEBRT —44IL, —RALFFEREH

It was not until the cursed day when the King visited and crushed on the lady,
H B ARAA LAY B F HEBWE, ®ETX{ERA

did their happy days vanished.

AT FARE L, SRR

She said no to the King, she cried and begged, she had her own loving family.
AAEBLTEE, RERK, HACTCAHAREIALERE,
But guess what?

TR B R EAE?

The strong-minded King ordered to his counselor to find him a trick.
Az B E E, STobikd Rl —FFit

As magic as evil.

— 5 R AL R0 At

A young girl witnessed this, what she wished was never seen,
=N EFRBBE T, WARATR L GX—9

No longer pure and clean as she used to be.

FH ek AES, CRY EBRE X

That young girl witnessed this, such a faith broke through her tears,
XA BT X —d0, 300428 K DA i35

The only thing she wants, to bring them fear.

Jm oo — 6 SR, AR A AEAR A 2 VLAY vk

The revenge shall be sweet.

——H LRy ek, R H

So the counselor, or rather, the magician, presented the most wicked scheme.
TRz, RHH, RERET, KET —FREFTH:
When the husband fought for his King, his King wear the very face of his.

LA XA E TAEK Y Fe, B I ST AR ET AT AL A9



The castle’s gates blindly opened for the King.

AR R, BRIRA B I

And the lady took him for her man, and gave him her pure love.

M AANRANE ATk, FeiFeht, B8 TEANRT
But the girl knew it at first glance, that wasn’t her dad.
TR IRFE IR AR T —— ARAR AR R 6 3

So she shouted out to the awful land:
TAMEH X RO LH, &5 N

The young girl witnessed this, what she wished was never seen,
—ANDREFIRAET, WARARRLEGX—

No longer pure and clean as she used to be.

FH e AEES, LAY EBRE X

That young girl witnessed this, such a faith broke through her tears,
TSI BT X —4, 0P8 K L35

The only thing she wants, to bring them fear.

B RO (AL Al DI/ S | P PNE - TN B A 3

The revenge shall be sweet.

—— B ey ek, R A H

Well at that night, the lord died for his land.

Lk, MEATFTHFELELD G

And his wife was destroyed by the dual pain.

Ho by F 5 N AR I E S E RS

Uther Pendragon was the outrageous’ name.
ARG BA L B EE iR

The rascality brought to world a son in shame:

5 69 BAT, LHEEHFRT —AAH ABEF LT
Arthur.

—X %, #AMR,

L £ Down



11 The Noble Calling

8%k, WAER Arthur (1), Morgana (4). Merlin (5). Kay (6)
[Arthur i3, e @B a, XL AWE & EXMER T B 7218w ]

Arthur

No...that can't be...I am the second son of Sir Ector, I have my parents and I have my
brother...

A AHJEE...... WRBRIEE LR T, WRAEKEE, A

7

Morgana

No, Arthur Pendragon, you are the fruit of Uther's forcible rape. And my mother died after
she gave birth to you.

AR, WEE R ERL T, RS BT IR TR T . MREEPRAETNMRZ S,
EiET
4 Off]

Arthur

No... (v 15 Kay) brother! It's not true, is it? Tell me it's not true. Tell me I am the second
son of our parents. Tell me [ am your younger brother!

AERER AR, WAR? SRR ARER ! R BRILT, X
AXF? HRRIHS......

Kay

I...I can't lie to the King...

. AR E EUE.
[ Arthur B 5 338 T, f‘@fh?)ﬂﬂi’é\%ﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁ' Morgana & A~ F — 5
—HEGEMEREE, FHANHY. RARER, TEKRFL, 2H - 1MEZE

Arthur

Merlin! Where are you!!!

HEMR D ARAERRELL 1)

Merlin
I am here, Arthur.

AL, W



Arthur

Is it true? What she said—about Uther, about my mother... about me? How could he do
that? It’s monstrous, unforgivable! And that magician—was it you? Did you help him?

MR B ? ST, KT IREEE. L ARG B4R
HRFREE? RAMA T, AN G IEA A BRI —— RARS? RARHE 1 A ?

Merlin

It is true. Uther begged for my help, and I gave it. I thought uniting Britain required a
strong king—but [ was blind to the cost.

FEEL . ML FREHIC, WEM T YN, EHE-AFE, FEA5R
KRIEE —— W RAEA WX H 5 KA

Arthur

A strong King? Does a real King lie with another’s unconsenting wife???

SROCHIE £ ? FIERE 2o NFZE TR E CE—Zm? !

Merlin

The lady of Kareol, your half sister, is called Morgana. Her rage, and your mother’s
pain ... they are my sin. And so I watched over you, had Sir Ector act as your father, and
accompanied you as Britain's savior. Such is my penance.

AL BRI /N, tARARFERER AR, b4 7 A SEH R o 28R,
A IREER B R R A TREE . T AIR— B SRR, R SR A YR
IR, FBEEVRB, A BEARBE RO AT R 3 . IR AR 22 B

Arthur

Penance? What about me? I didn’t ask for this! I didn’t commit that crime! Why must I
bear it? Why must [ bear witness to the pain in Morgana’s eyes—as if it were my fault?

PRIIEESE? R IE ? FRMBEORE XA NA Y IXEREAZ I N Afh 4%
EHCRA&R? A RE A S H AR, & 2w IRAR N, SRR R ?

Merlin

Because kings are no ordinary men, Arthur. A blacksmith does not answer for his father’s
debts—but a king must answer for his kingdom’s scars. Uther’s sin tore this land apart; and
only you can mend it. You have power Uther never had—power to choose goodness, to seek
the Grail, to build a Camelot where no one will suffer as Morgana did. But power yields pain.
It is the price of ruling not just yourself, but all.

RO E EAREEAA—FE, W, BRIEAMERIESCRII6%S —— HEEEANEH
MR 5. SBRFREER Xy b, MAGREREEE. RIFSENRAE
e — EFERNIE, BIEMKNIE, B TEAGEHIARE 2
MEER . (HERR AR Y. Xt ANNEC, TNIE NG B



Arthur

The Grail... Camelot’s future. You’re right. I cannot change what Uther did. I cannot take
Morgana’s pain away. But [ can... I can be better. For her. For all of them.

M. FEEEARK. ... ARV, RGIESR DB MO g, IRkt
BRI . RFRATRLLLLL L AT MIAS 5 LF. T, W8T HrA N
5 only, f£22Up #i5NN 1-2db



12 All in Vain

Merlin (5) &

Merlin

A King with the crown woven with that woe sound.
KRERNEE, &R ZLEERNG DR
He's still so astound of all thorns that surround.
FEHE A, AR IR

All the broken oaths, all the altars so dry.
BARNES, TENFR

The sharpest blade of Saxon’s does not hurt like the lie.
ARt LR AMGA T, LR R— 8 R EHA

And the wife he loves, and the knight that he trusts.
ALY U E S g ERE -0 e

Smashing all his heart, with his honor to crack.
AEFEAMES, LR,

| do not grieve for him, not with human thing.
KA AAEAG, XAy TR K FUAGY IR

It’s his fate destined, when the sword was lifted.

X AN 1E G KT IR RAL AR — R A, R EER
All to attain in vain.

A g, Sy —9%

All would bring the pain.

B A P %, ¥ R A5

Still rising up to gain.

STHAG A B — R AL S

Walk on your road to reign.

b8 TR T 542




13 To All Who Hates

Morgana (4). Chorus B (11-14) "& (Chorus B &TE)

4 On, 11-14 On
Chorus [B]

Deprived, honor and respect
RERK, BFERE

Despised, my dream, that’s not fair
PrEER R — AT

Morgana

When they offer, they take, so much more than they would grand, they fake
RATF AR, 205A£R%; HiEEARE, WEREALAETZ

But if you would take the spit, if you break all your promise, corrupt and (hit-)
TR REAEF, EHREFHALS, RAST. ALK —

Chorus [B]

Here all we are to all disgraced, all the broken faith.
HAHETRE, sz A—

Morgana

What can we barely do to ease the pain?
ML TRRBEAM A, TREBIESZIR?

Chorus [B)

Here all we are to all betrayed, all the hatred face.
A HR, HOBRZA—

Morgana

Now swear to me that he would fall from high!
AU ET L SR VTR

Chorus [B]

Here all we are to all who hate, all the disdained race.
HITA &R, —SEIZA—

Morgana

Kneel to me with all your broken wings!

i EARAVR ARG R, AR

| swear with certainty and my all anything.
B AEH—E, JETH!



[ty B4 T ok, the Bvil 18 838 7 — A A Camelot 3 F 22 BE 4 %, 01T
BIRB A RAT . ta 3l 408 A B B3 B35 T EA R BB 4418 Arthur |

[ the Evil Dancebreak)

Chorus [B]

There right he is, you all disgraced, all the broken faith.
FXEE AP, MR

Morgana

What can we barely do to ease the pain?
BAVRTREBEAT A, TR AR Z R ?

Chorus [B]

There right he is, you all betrayed, all the hatred face.
e HR, HOGRZIAC, Hati!

Morgana

Now swear to me that he would fall from high!
N HEARL: € EiK Ik E ]

Chorus [B]

There right he is, you all who hate, all the disdained race.
&M, —SEMZIAT, Htist!

Morgana

Kneel to me with all your broken wings!
WA AR R E, FARER]

| swear with certainty and my all anything.
FALH—ALE ) ETm!

[ A4 R TR WA st m B A F——E #2427 & Arthur B8 F, F 77 306 + 614
AT %, Arthur — S | 72 B PR AL, b Msh 31 AF ]

4 11 12 13 14 Off



14 Deliver Us

B AR, WRIER Arthur (1). Kay (6). Assassin (3)
JG¥ Assassin (3). Chorus A (7-10). Chorus C (15-19) F§ (Chorus A & C
NETE, AWFHE)

Kay 6

You witch...How dare you commit such a crime!
XA B ABOE N IXAFARAT !

[HRAH L AT K—F, Kay RBA ]

Kay 6

You traitor...Arthur, we should burn this witch!

PREADIRAE. ... W, FATN LRI AR 2 !

(ejgfy 7-10 15-19 On
Chorus A & C ZABFFaEmENy

Arthur 1

No! ...No one would try to assassinate the King for no reason! (3£ & .4 A M Hh F 4%
#) My lady...Pray, tell me why? Why you loathe me so, why you wish death upon me?

AV A LLRA SRS ORI ERIRE T ANH. L ERER, X R A A
2 BN AR, A ARER TIR?

The Assassin 3

Don't you know?...Don't you know!
IRANFIE? ... PRFEIRANTNIE !

The Assassin

From lands of wheats, to lands of wars, we sweep and sweat till we fall.
M RERAGR L, B KRG ABE, RNARFTHE, TRXE, AE)BHE
'F
Tis our father, tis our sons, part and gone on the run.
A RKE, EMGTH, BAHK, Wik
In our villages, in our homes, the blood soak through the loams.
HARAT B, WARKE, $hix#& T KL
We take the whip, we take the thong, the tyranny of Saxons.
BAVRZL ZHedT, AMNLBTREMY — XA BOLRA R ERS
The Assassin/Chorus [A. C -Kay]

Rescue us from dying pain.
BB, LRV AR B P AL
My God, now hear the pray.



EO, R IE I T KA AT
Can’t you see that ruthless chain?
AR A S WUAR T 69 4 4 2
My Lord, what do you say?

EE, AM—F K

The Assassin

Don’t you hear how we weep, in the fear, crawl and creep.

A 18 U N L A& AT8G Rz Lo T f2 2R ) &) ATAT, B AR
Don’t you notice how we’re towed, with our heads down low.
TR NUUE ¥ (E:GF5- £ T2 H T AR, AR

You swore to make us better days, deliver us from decay.

IRE REF A BAVH REED, F RO R 7&K

You swore us ease, you swore us peace, Now feeling but just a tease.
RF F RN LR, ARG HFERNFF, ob—b 2 F R 95

The Assassin/Chorus [A. C -Kay -Bedivere]

Walk us out of endless rain.

A A A X A6 R

Look now we kneel so tame.

A B LT BIRT 3, TR
Free us from that clutching rein.
F RAVAAR K 409 48 28 o iR L
Before our faith got wane.

A2 BRGS0 i AR H A

The Assassin

Go see the cage, go see the rage, the change is to wage.
FANMRE, AANBK, TIEEH UK FHL

Just steal a glance, quick break the dance, it's Camelot’s last chance.
BRAE IR, AR ——IE 2 EH RS WA 2

Why swords are sheathed, when we all seethe? Take the time when we still breathe.
KAV FRKAERE, ATAGIZHEHF? £— 04, IR

Out of the trance, come take the lance, defense your land with your prance.
BBLEE, HARKF, AMEWRFHE, FTHXAEHL,

The Assassin/Chorus [A. C -Kay -Bedivere]
Way of long walk to attain.
GRS & d
My Lord, don’t stain your name.
X, DitBAERE

1. 0n, 1 3 Only,uarCapEEni-NoiE;



15 My Fault
Arthur (1). Assassin (3) F& (BAWFHAH)

Arthur

Heed my command...to all citizens in my realm...that I may confer knighthood to anyone
who is loyal and devoted to Britain, and proves that he may be a good soldier. May the bravest
come forth, no matter the nobility of his birth. Every man, if he would join my army to beat the
Saxon, come forth. Come fight with me!

el %...... TR TR...... NATAFIFUECHER . HEEIEM H TRt
W, RESRTHELEM. REFHHEIR — LRHAR G ST HANE
IMAFRMIFERN, FERGTEHoGR N, BIZIAR IR, BERIFR MR

And you, my lady...thank you.
AR, NE. A

Arthur

Thank you to be like this bold.
Z Rt B AR

Rest in my room to repose.
GRE W A RSN

Let me dispose.
ATZEIHALE

The Assassin

Scared of the tragic so imposed.
F R X 5% v G 35 R
Tired of played out as a dope.
RAET S EEITEF
What to hold? To hope?
ZHAE 27 A ED?

Arthur

My God take my life, as well my crown.
LR, FRARGMES, ERXMER
If I should allow more pains to mound.
AR M R 43 AR

My God take my life, as well my crown.
LR, FRARGMES, ERXMER
If | wouldn’t tear the Saxons up like a hound!
R R AL A2 B B

Now to you, | swear with my sword,

R AR, RAE) A E



For my land, | would pull through all the thwart.
BT RGE L, KT T

All O'F'F: 'ﬂéﬁ Down



16 The Unexpected Guest

B, WAER Guinevere (2). Lancelot (3). Chorus A (7-10)

2, 7-10 On
Brigid

Look, my lady! The apple blossom nectar is richer this year, even the bees are busier than
last.

BB SERERICER SN, E AL

Agnes
Oh the bees! To tell the truth, I am a little afraid.
WP I A | SR SR e

Guinevere

If you stay still, the bees will not disturb you.
R R ESE A, #igH B ERE, SRR,

Isolde

Yes, and I have worked diligently as a bee and made your favourite, apple cider. (2
Vi)

e T IR AR SRR, 2SRRI S R

Guinevere

Oh my, Isolde, how I love you!
R, PRRAE, BOREIRT !

Elaine

It smells so sweet! The sweetest apple cider I have ever yet smelt!

A 13X B e i A A SR T

Guinevere

Indeed. The finest apple blossoms, the best cider, and the most abundant spring honey, it
seems to foretell a bountiful harvest. I only hope the Saxons stay away this time, so that our
people may taste this sweetness too.

WS, BOBEISERAE . BEERSEAIN, I0FF H BRI —— KR
NS ERANFREE . AN EIRX RO NGEZ L, LT T R A= 2 4
o

Elaine

With just a few more knights, I am so sure that we can beat the Saxons for good!

HREHRI AR L, EI7H € RGN KT % !



3 On
Agnes

But where may all these knights come from? The King has called for more but...

W LRI A 25 Le? P ERIEFHSE, ...
Isolde

Agnes! Her lady is here to relax. Stop going on about knights...
B 2e ¢ AN RTEAR 1, A DS LR T L

Lancelot

Ladies, would you kindly tell me where [ may go to be dubbed a knight?
LA, TE AR A FATE, W HL AT PA2AT g e A ?

Elaine

Well...who are you?

We...... R YERT 2

Lancelot

I would only tell my name to he who confers my knighthood.

sy, ARG UpiEIONE LN,

Guinevere

Then, may we be honored to know where you come from?

AT YRERAT, AR EL e ?

Lancelot

...Somewhere far from here. A fairy raised me by the lake.

...... MARZ (R 7 R o AT AL Lo BREE TR K

Isolde

So you are that "Lancelot of the Lake"?

HMETE AR R AL <] L =2 Jris R 2

Lancelot

You know my name?

TRFNIE R 4457

Elaine

Why, everyone knows your name!

R, PEANRITE AR ) 44 5 !



Brigid
Lancelot of the Lake, the bravest squire of the kingdom!
T B = S R U B B O L )

Guinevere

What an impressive young man! And why would you want to become a knight, then?
HARERE N Wa, RAFAEB S L ?
ETHTEH 2 3 only, #£5 Up Bbhin 1-2db



17 A Perfect World

Guinevere (2). Lancelot (3) "E

Lancelot

Well, have you ever seen the dead.

RTE L P A& 6 R 27

The whole lake stained in red.

R AERAL FE R T el

The panic-stricken face still on their head.
RN b, i HEE A AL

| buried up a boy, ten years of the age.
RERE-NFH, FLHFHFR
Invaders came and drowned him in a cage.
(e SR SR PP 3 e g R R

They can’t help but wait, in despair they pray,
RANRAREEF/K, ABETHF

For someone to come, have them all saved.

I A A NE, RBAAT KK

Lancelot/Guinevere
That’s why | wanna be a knight
XA R RA G h—
That’s why you wanna be a knight
LB 7y 5895

Lancelot

Against the might, stories to write.
HER, BEET A THEF

Guinevere

To do what is right.
FHMOEAEF, BFESL

Lancelot/Guinevere

There’s our future to ignite, for that sight I'll take the fight.

BV RKE B B, ATREZAPHFE, SBRES KT
There’s our future to ignite, for that sight you'll take the fight.
KNG R K G RA IR, 7 TAEEF A F R, 1RERG

Lancelot

Look how the wheats sway in the wind, the young men early dawn hammering.

REME B LR R, FRAMNRATHIEETHE

0



Above the herd, fly past the birds.
FHz b, BILERHA L

Look at this, oh what a perfect world.
FARX——— % EFHHR

It urges me to climb, higher than yesterday.

R FIAE ARBTEA, LI H TR G

No looking back and say: why did | stay still, let them all be waste?
GE K B M AT R RAT, AERELRR?
Tis called on my fate.

XAR A iz 3t &89 3 %k

My journey can’t wait.

AAIER A TS

By staying numb then tis | betray.

FUWERARTA=, IRF R3S H R



18 Conferment for Lancelot

&%, WHAHERA Arthur (1). Guinevere (2). Lancelot (3)

[ Guinevere 1R I A #% Lancelot 4730 7, R &#h B T I 1 Foid fik 50 4 1y 2| R 2 AT 4 ]

Guinevere

Lancelot...I shall introduce you to our great King. I believe Arthur would be glad to meet
such a knight
R ot iR 2 WA TR R 0, FAHME T SR L
PRIXFERT B £

[ Lancelot ff & %% 6] = 4 ¢, A E Hxt Guinevere 47 7 — 4L, s E# £ H 4L, H
EEIER T A ]

Lancelot

I thank you for your kindness, my lady. But before we meet the King, there is one more
request I must make—one I hope you will grant.

KSR, MM BAELREEZA, REH—MER — HEERN .

=

[ Guinevere | ]

Guinevere

...Please, go ahead.

...... Rung, &I

Lancelot

May I know your name, my lady?

NH, BES H AR A2
EAERFEAF LT EE 24, {2 Guinevere H AL F 2 & 4 B 7 4t ]

Guinevere

If I would be permitted to know the reason?

AR BE TS 5o 1l S R 2

Lancelot

Of course, my lady, for I wish to speak from my heart and seek your love.

2R, NH —— PR REBROE, ProRERE.

Guinevere

...I beg your pardon???

...... FRgifta? 2 2



Lancelot

Since I was a boy, I believed a true knight must both defend his realm with his sword and
guard the light within his heart. Just now, you did not dismiss my aspirations as a young man’s
reckless boasts—you listened with care, even offering help. In that moment, I knew you were
the one I have long sought—the one who will stand beside me and share my path. So, my lady,
may I know your name, and, will you offer me your hand in marriage?

RMMIESS: HIEMH L, BRI LE, SEFPL b, A, &
BAEREMER AN E N EREFNTIR — ARG, SRS EHET. B—
Z13EEnE, BRI -EATFRIN — B SIOFR AT AN, pr
PUNH, BES SRR 42 0, BEEESERY?

Guinevere

You... how dare you make such a request so suddenly? You did not even ask if my heart
already belongs to another!

fR...... PREHCNE SRR XA K ? AR R AR AL R SR O O0A & !
[ Lancelot 3% % £ Z R 45, R T E AndE ik 5§ B 2 & %k ]

Lancelot

I did not overlook that, my lady. But to me, a betrothal is simply a chain forged by the
world—it cannot bind a soul as bright as yours, nor make you a possession of another. If your
heart is pledged to somebody else, 1’1l step back as a knight, watching you from afar without
regret. But if your heart is free, and our hopes align—1I’11 cast aside all ambition to be your only
apostle, standing with you whether in aiding the King or protecting the people.

NH, KRR BAERER, AN R NBIERMS — 8T
XA R, EARKELRRMANRIEY . HERLEWEMN, KRR
TR SRS 55, @, AAEM. TE B E S, HIRATH O E AR E
— WA Hd, s —riek S, LR E EiE s A, #kies
Tk E—.

[ Guinevere & " B &t & 2 fR, Mudk K Z w AL B Camelot, HRAH 750 5 52 ] 17 #4L.
RA, ERK—OR, ¥ELHEIREP#H, FRTERKNES ]

Guinevere

...Your candor commands my respect, but... this matter is far too sudden. Now is not the
time for such discussions. Let us go to meet the king first—Arthur is still waiting for new
knights.

....... ERHBERREE, H. . XAEFRRART, BEAR SRR, K
A% 2 00 00 —— LSRR AESEE W 1 e



[ Guinevere /2 H 7 &%, #h4A FKREH W 3k £ Lancelot #4H &, {EEH a4 I
Z| Arthur 89 E L 38 7 Guinevere 22 B THHBEAEH A R &, WARFZ® + 2
KREHBET EE]

[ Guinevere & N\ Arthur ®y 2 Z £)T, EREEE+FLET, BLFRLE, HHEE
wAE ]

Guinevere

Sire, I would like to refer to you Lancelot of the Lake. He has travelled far to answer your
call for knights, hoping to serve Camelot with his sword and his loyalty.

BETR, &SI B = Mg s, fhiciEmok, NSRS LS, R
A5 BN EE R TT.
1 on, B2
[ Arthur 7 W, %] Guinevere £ NW HER T LR FF WM. WERAEFMMELE, £
¥r 2| Guinevere #iE A B Z 5 2| T B % . b B KR Guinevere FJ@ I, TR B AT
#L#y Lancelot L4730 (5 £ 5 &, ERP A H 4% B Guinevere X B, B KHE. fE

WaEREE, BB HIK, ERERMAXY ]

Arthur

My dear Guinevere, my future Queen, you seem rather distant today. Is something
troubling you?

FORERERMIL, RARWLE, RESRUTFAERIZ. 2@ AHLET
A 2

[ Lancelot B A E{E, A TMEFHBRLA—mARER, BIARRTETSHE
RHRO L, REEEIHKREE. KRHEE. WERTMEAME ® Arthur, & 7R
HEE Totm, F&E4RS KL I ]

Lancelot

My King... Forgive me! I-I had no idea the lady in the forest was your betrothed. I...I
dared to ask the future queen for her hand in marriage—unaware of her nobility....I have greatly
disrespected you and Camelot.... I beg you, send me to the front line—let me atone with my

life, and prove my loyalty with my blood!

BET...... THEATR L REEAARIEMR AN R B REE. ... K
%4Hﬂﬁﬂiﬂ€lﬁlﬁ£}ﬁj€ﬁ§ —— FIRAAFAM I B 3 e B BT IR AN A E [ R K
AN ... WIRZ A, RIGIRFLE AT —— LEFR DM ArIBe e, DA fiF B 3 8
!

[ Arthur £ Guinevere #7 Lancelot 2 # 5k & 7 JLIR, Guinevere 4 245, f i 4k 71 i 89 41
%, Lancelot ¥ 2R AFHH ko R, Arthur K H R AKX, KEEGERTH,
WH T B A M. A48 Guinevere 8y 8 i, X & %| T Lancelot By & a7, M F 4 ik
A, P E R ER AERE BRSNS E]



Arthur

Rise, Lancelot! A man who acts out of ignorance is not at fault. Your devotion to Camelot
and reverence for chivalry matter more than your mistake. You are a fine young man, brave
and honest, precisely what [ am seeking.

ALK, ZHrERE! ARSI N R E, SA LR R EEBIR, 5
BEREMIES, G/ NRREE, REMIBFTFREAN, BIXIEHE, Ei
WELHIN .

[ Arthur ASERE S8 PR E A F 8], S| HBAEMETEEEE, SI7TBERTHOHFL
Koo MR S|4% % i Guinevere, &5 iR IE A E ]

Arthur

My love, this young man has come to serve Camelot with all his heart. Let your hand grant
him the honor he deserves, make him a knight and let his loyalty guard our kingdom forever.

RN, XA ANMEWEAMCRON EE D). BB Rl R L
S —— MR TG T RAF SR BB, KIS RAT L.

[ Lancelot MR iz B &M GH R MBI, BRIET. R FEER, AR EHE
Arthur B8k, R AL E T F iR R . Guinevere 3t &, F 487 S L AUk
B, MERIEFR, RERSNT 27 58500 HH KR ]

Lancelot

I swear by my sword and my honor—from this day forth, I shall serve King Arthur with
all my life, defend Camelot from all foes, and never waver in my loyalty. May the gods bear
witness to my oath!

HURMG GRERE — WNAEE, BBV EfFEEEE, FPEE, K&
WV, EWOKASRE . T A IR AE 5 !

[ Arthur J& £ # B L% Guinevere, ftHR 2 7% 7% 0y Fr (7 5 2 i H o Guinevere < #t
% 1) Arthur g BR 8, 2 3000 P 0 7R = 42 v AL BE4E 4 T BT B9 Lancelot, R AR 78 BE
It M e, B ST 4 Arthur. Lancelot |EfE M & % S|4 %A H N,
BRADNFHFEAFTL2BRERANEN —— X TWE R ENF T 2w @ e
Guinevere, X {Z#| FEMF 0 —% 0 Arthur, (7 HERZZXHMAEMRER T AH#

1 2 on, f35up HShin 3-adb, ENLIE;



19 The Love Trio

Arthur (1). Guinevere (2). Lancelot (3) "§

Arthur

| know it’s her name that | call in my last breath.
KFoil, WG IR, KO PRy 2L uey s T
That’s when | should knock right at the door of Sidhe.
AREE, &% TP rRAE R R A

At that day | would grand a thousand crowns in her hair.
AR—R, RZHT T WEALRAEM KN

Hand in hand, we will set off to Avalon.

FEEF, KMN—B B4, ATEFHRITRE

Guinevere

| know it’s his name that | would have to swear to.
KAl , KA T B G FACE

That’s when we should kiss in the skies so blue.
AREE, HBAVZEFERERZ T A

But how do | figure out if this desire is true?

TR IZAATHIN, X BEREEE?

How to say | still don’t know if | love you...

A AT o HEN AR B TG ZAR.....

Arthur/Guinevere

If | guarantee right to you all my days, all my lifetime.
EREIAE, AW, A,

Would you please give back your whole heart, your promise, till the end?
HhREREED R, Mg AsHEZT AZEKE?

Guinevere

| never mean to lie.

A KA L IR
Arthur

Promise!

15 & AK !
Guinevere

| never mean to leave.

HAMAA BT & H I



Arthur

Promise!

) & A

Guinevere

Can’t even come to think.
*ERBA AR

Arthur

Promise, promise, now to me!

R 22! mRKiE!

Guinevere

| pray not to betray.
AT KK H

Arthur

Promise!

o K%

Guinevere

| pray always to stay.

ARAT KK [

Arthur

Promise!

) KR !

Guinevere

That lust should not engrave...
XA BRGNS F 4G

3 On
Lancelot

| know it’s her arms that | would even die in.

KL, BRI T, KRALSHFR

That’s what | cannot allow myself to dream.
TRAEZTRAN A TR R PRI S T

How don’t | know how to choose from my own duty and lust.
KES T 5P 28 B Y 4o fTi4F

Trembling, between my reason and my burning heart.

RARIZE, ARG, A A 2N LB B



Arthur/Guinevere/Lancelot

If | guarantee right to you all my days, all my lifetime.
EREIRAE, ALY Ao,

Would you please give back your whole heart, your promise, till the end?
rRERE® R, M ESHEET, AEKE?

Guinevere/Lancelot

| never mean to lie.
A A AT 2R IR

Arthur

Promise!

) KR !

Guinevere/Lancelot

| never mean to leave.

HAARILE BT

Arthur

Promise!

) KR !

Guinevere/Lancelot

Can’t even come to think.

# 2 A A0 B R

Arthur

Promise, promise, now to me!

A 22! mRKiE!

Guinevere/Lancelot

| pray not to betray.
AT K AR H IR

Arthur

Promise!

1) $x K% |

Guinevere/Lancelot

| pray always to stay.

AAT KK [



Arthur

Promise!

) & A

Guinevere/Lancelot

That lust should not engrave...
XA BRGNS F 4G

Arthur/Guinevere/Lancelot
My God, stay with me, keep me from betrayed
B, ERFE, BELTH AR RN
My God, stay with me, keep me with my mind
LR, B ARAE, AT EAR G
My God, stay with me, someone comes and tempts
LT, EHRRE —— FALEAR, AEZLA S
My God, bless my soul, | should not give in...

LR, AR RAR, RATFMEIFEEIR.....

Arthur/Guinevere/Lancelot

If | guarantee right to you all my days, all my lifetime.
FREIRAKE, ARE, A,

Would you please give back your whole heart, your promise, till the end?
HAGERER S, UMrGESEEST, AERE?

Guinevere/Lancelot

| never mean to lie.
HA K AT 2R IR

Arthur

Promise!

) KR !

Guinevere/Lancelot

| never mean to leave.

BMAA BT & H T

Arthur

Promise!

) & A



Guinevere/Lancelot

Can’t even come to think.
* ERBA AR

Arthur

Promise, | need, now to me!

M RE B G EAE

Guinevere/Lancelot

| pray not to betray.
RAT AT H I

Arthur

Promise!

) KR !

Guinevere/Lancelot

| pray always to stay.

ARAT KK [

Arthur

Promise!

) KR !

Guinevere/Lancelot

That lust should not engrave...
ZAY BRGNS T 48

Arthur/Guinevere/Lancelot

Would you please give back your whole heart, your promise, till the end?
HEGRED R, UMrGESEELST, AERKE?

01 3 Off, % Down



20 Wedding

SR, WAER Arthur (1). Guinevere (2). Merlin (5)

Merlin

By the sky, the water, the fire, and the ground.
PARZS . K KIE5 K ONIE.

Arthur/Guinevere

By the sky, the water, the fire, and the ground.
PARZS . K KIE5 K ONIE.

Merlin

I bless you, Arthur Pendragon, and you, Guinevere of Camelide. I bless your union. May
it strengthen your duty, and bring happiness and peace to your people. In front of the Oak of
Ancestors, do swear: love and loyalty, until the end of life.

WRMR, WS- WA, MR, RAEEREREERAL, & ERAE. ORI
gt —— B EARERNIE A, N TRASRER 52T EAEBKN T, 1§
PRATREE . Rz 5, BRIk,

Arthur/Guinevere

Love and loyalty, until the end of life.
sz SR, HRAmIR k.

Arthur

I swear.

HRE

Guinevere

I swear.

RKE,
3 on, fZ Up
[ Arthur Fo Guinevere 7 3# JE 5 B W WAE T & ¥ 7 #54, Frog A0 H S8 & 3 E R %
KAAEA WAL, A Lancelot £ h Rt . My 2, B A7 {5k T s——]



21 Love Makes Me a Fool

Lancelot (3) "B (FTFEME)

3 On
Lancelot

| hear my heart curls up for pain.

KT B T HY S B a5 dkh 28

Tried my best to refrain the beast in my heart so constrained.
BPR A EFOF QLT E

| see the light that’s in your eyes,

A NARIR A 49 K

shining out so bright, that | would guard with my own life.
ARARARARBA 52, KB AM A F AL AL

| used to know what I'll be fighting for.
IETHRIFHE, BT ATk

Now | seem lost with my souls about to fall.

o A2p AR TE, R AAT O BPHE  E RN

Love makes me a fool, what a fool, such a fool
FHLARTRIN, kbR, LTHKEH

Knowing all the lure but can’t help bite the hook.

—— S AR ARG, 20458 T ME L4

Malice freely roots, in the nook, brings the shook,
BREST ABERTIR, FRLLEM

leaving me alone, suffocated by, a fate of this cruel.

BRG R—A, BK IR B8 18 PLAER

Tell me what brings all this scare.

HIFK, RAAHFRTIARAIER?

Of my mind so aware, I’'m so close to the helpless err.
AT AEE, KA HASRBAY T e b2 1L
Name it, what more to endure,

Wee, L'EX S VKT

I’'m torn by this allure, God, my soul is no longer pure.
RAEERF RN, EwH, RORACRHLSF
Branded with sin, despise me please, my King.

B RREGRK, L, KipEiAe

Send me to death, instead of to forgive.

Wy & —, MmiETI —— KRBT E]RIR

Love makes me a fool, what a fool, such a fool
EHEAR TN, fkiE, ETHE
Knowing all the lure but can’t help bite the hook.
—— B AR AR TGRE, A7) 2T E B4
Malice freely roots, in the nook, brings the shook,

0



BAAEST ABHEZILR, WERALAEM
leaving me alone, suffocated by, a fate of this cruel.
IE KA, WX KBS 1E R R R

Do cease this drool.
A B XA S A
Don’t be that fool.
B B BARAZ N

[ BALE R, TATEZRAN A B H# %, RH Morgana & Fr 36 2 1 47 7 J& i h 4 4
Lancelot. 14 % 7 #& 89 1% % & % 7% 3t Lancelot, %% M4 7 M8 B B, 4 42 Lancelot
MAE % F 4 B2 . Lancelot EIR2| T B 2k A, Ml s Morgana £ EH &, KJEH

ELH B %o T Morgana £ R Bt T SF B HHK ]

4 on,



22 Your Price to Pay
Morgana (4) B (FTFMFE)

4 On
Morgana

Don’t you hear the sound of a breaking heart?
AR ARG B0y 75 55 ?

From that baby knight when he struggles on.
RO EFILGHENEE

How he wished could stay with the loyal ground!
he % B2 Ak FAE R A b )

How he just mistook, thought he could hold on.
Th% B &, AN A THREIRE
Ohhh~

Just a little tempts, no one can stay for few more rounds.
RE—2FR, FLERLEIUEH KR
Ohhh~

Just a little tempts, the tenets all crushed down.
AE—23%E&, A2 ARLB
Here’s your price to pay.

X sk A AR EAT KA

Here’s your price to pay.

X sk AARFAT KA

Taste the bitter sweet love and get betrayed.

R ZX TR EHEIRGEF—HRBEERTRNTY
Here’s your price to pay.

X sk AAREAT KA

Here’s your price to pay.

Xk AAREAT KA

Can’t wait to savor your wail.

T R R FE Sk AR X%

Well, do you still believe in the Karma

RLAZ BPTIR R RR LD ?

Your eye for my eye, Your pain for my harm.
“VIRRILER VAR A%

You heir to the debt, kneel and now disarm.

X B2, bestab il

What had gone around, sure would come around.
MAAR, Lt 4R

As years before,

IE 4w % 5 CART

Just a little tempts, the wise man stood for no more rounds.

0



PE—2FR, BRFHALERT LA EES
Here’s now and then,

o AAR N he 3t

Just a little tempts, the vultures rob your crown.
RE—2#E, RERFAMRHIR

Here’s your price to pay.

X LA ARBAT 8RN

Here’s your price to pay.

X LA ARBAT 8RN

Taste the bitter sweet love and get betrayed.

R ZRXEREHMEXRGEH—HBEERHERNTS
Here’s your price to pay.

X RE AR AR T AT B9 R

Here’s your price to pay.

X RE AR AR T AT B9 R

Can’t wait to savor your wail.

T F R AT SR ARG R %

Distingue you are, how sublime that you are.
YEmw, REES

To be sad you are, to be anguished you are.
THRAMAE, FEERE

Miserable for all, the fact is that,
XA F R, AT AHRR L

Just a little tempts, no one can stay for few more rounds.
PE—2iFR, FELEARTEILERIR
Our nature is that,

A R A it

Just a little tempts, the tenets all fall down.
RE—2LF&, MARGFR2 L ARB
Here’s your price to pay.

X AR AR AT B9 R

Here’s your price to pay.

Xk A AR T AT B A

Taste the bitter sweet love and get betrayed.
R ZXFRLEHEIRGEF—MEERTRNTH
Here’s your price to pay.

Xk & AR T AT B A

Here’s your price to pay.

Xk R AR T AT B AR

Can’t wait to savor your wail.

T HF R R E SR AR %

Taste the bitter sweet love and get betrayed.



R ZXERLHEHEILNER—HREERTROTY
Can’t wait to savor your wail.
O F TR SR AR R R



23 The News of Kidnap

BIF2iE R T AT
BiEXR, WRERE Arthur (1). Lancelot (3). Kay (6). Agnes (7). Bedivere
(16). Gawain (17)

[ Camelot T3 eyiXF/TE, Arthur iz L (IEAEE LY, £F LMEE 5 FETRAME
B XD KALRE RO GE, BAEBREMIVE &K & FLEWNE L ]

FF oGV 5 2% Down

Kay 6
After three months of fighting, the Saxons have finally fled north! Their camps are in ruins,
and they won’t dare to cross the border for at least a year!

B =", BoTd A& TAEIEE T ATE el T, 20— AR !

Arthur 1

And there’s more—our scouts found traces of the Holy Grail in the East Valley! If we set
out now while the Saxons are weak, we can claim it before darkness returns!

WA EIFHIEE —— AT FRER LA R T 2L BRIk, &
WO Ao UK, RATREAE FR G - HOR AT B E !

Gawain 17

The Holy Grail? The legendary relic that may bring eternal peace?
ST A AR U R RE T R K AT £ ?

Arthur 1

Exactly!
XFH !

[ BEMIRERR, MBI, RUXXERIT. RE, —4ARFLE#ER, LK
HEL, AT

Agnes 7

Sire! Oh my God, Sire! It’s Lady Guinevere—she’s been kidnapped! A group of masked
men broke into her chambers just now, and took her away through the west gate!

BETN L RIB, BER! RER — Mg 7! WA —#HEm AN EitknEs, €
db PG TR AE T

Lancelot 3
I’1l go after her! I’ll track those men down and bring Gui...bring the Queen back---1 will

not return without her.

HFB! B LEBLEN, CEYE — BEJR R, HERAN, JEEL!



[ FTE AH B &M Arthur—— K EH L, RFER EEREL, REBA ]
Bedivere 16

My lord...

BER......

6 7 16 17 Off
[ Arthur % 7 %] Bedivere 32 F, T & B C& 4. WA HHR HK, & HFEERFR
#1

Arthur

Lancelot... I know how you feel. Every part of me screams to go after her with you.

R PRI O . BIFEE BT AL s, BEMR LK.

Lancelot

(F#A15) So, you will not go?
Fir AN £ 2

Arthur

(—i ¥, —i4 % | Lancelot 7)) The Grail...it is Britain’s only chance for eternal
peace. For many years, we have sought the Holy Grail and for many years it has alluded us!
Lancelot, look in my eyes, tell me that you understand, you understand that if we let it slip out
of our grasp, our people will suffer more wars, more deaths.

M HRFEATNERAG K AR IME—Hl 2z BATK T ERXRAZE, Kbk
—XETVNEE Y Z0ndkr, BRROIRE, SRk RUE —— ZERIRATR XX
PMle, TRINSEBTEZMS. T2,

Lancelot

My lord! I know... I know, but that is our Queen! Taken from us with no knowing if she
is still alive! I beg you, my lord, you can take all of the troops to chase after the Grail. Just let
me go, let me seek the Queen, please!

PETR ! EEIH..... I, AR EIRW L BNE, SR PSRBT
BER, SR U A R EM, SibR P AER TSR, RET!

Arthur

Lancelot, listen to me. (W F4r# Lancelot # F) The prophecy goes, only he who
possesses the noblest heart, can see and touch the Grail. I am not “he”, we all know it is you
who is the purest amongst us. I loathe to say it, but in kidnapping Guinevere our enemies seek
to distract us...We are far from our victory. Now we must put our people above all...such is our
responsibility...and so it is the Queen’s.



ZHTER, R, WE U, RAIA RGO RIN, A RER WIFHALEAR .
FARBAN, THRANERERE, KRN P RN 1 H——RA AN, (Hib
i MR R B ——EE e LR, AR AT REZME AT, st AESERATSIIF ... #
A B G B R B2 A, FATXE TR it E=MG, A#fu it 7 )R AE
HAL L EERL. LX) AT .

[ Lancelot @£ 8 3, FEH T TR AR 2, BB, RwgE, 5& 0T

Lancelot

...For Camelot. I will find the Grail. But if anything happens to Guinevere... | will never
forgive myself.

...... NTEE, RLBIEA. ATERAEEFULL T HaH. . BAEAR R

[ Arthur | 7 &3k, H i Lancelot ¥ B k. it m E W%+, 8l g C&E THT)

Arthur

Sir Lamorak, Sir Gawain, you lead a team to guard the north border—don’t let the Saxons
take advantage of the chaos. Sir Bedivere, prepare supplies for our quest to seek the Grail. The
rest of you, strengthen the castle’s defenses. We can’t afford any more losses.

=gt R L, ARATE —BAASFAEEE —— ik G EL b, I
WMAERES L, HERSFIREM T AN, Insmd BB, A TH 2 AR TR
I

[ XAFE#F Arthur, 540 FE, E—FRhEZE, TEERAM ]
[ FEARAD G 8 x5, Arthur B 0 SOTE RaRay th 3, BRI BEIAEH ]

Arthur

Guinevere——

e L——

22 up BSMN 1-2db



24 | Will Stand Up
Arthur (1). Assassin (19) "E (BTRFHE)

1 On, 19 Standby
Arthur

I’'m not a hero, up on this road, | once stayed in my own world.
KRG e —1%, ZARAT A IEiEZ 6y ik
My dream wasn’t big, but always stay in, not just want to live.
B SR, AR A R, CATREEER
I’'ve been blind, | had lost my mind, yeah, right in this game of life.
BEXG LR EEHHFRZF, REFHRREEZR
| could die, yet survived.
W& G e, 2708E £
All the threats, all the torn and bled, although | had been misled, the dreads are now in
the deathbed.
BETME, TRAREY, §ATHS TR, BARWSRRRF T RHF

| left my life behind the loss.
K OB A EZE 5
Victory remains in my heart.
R 3 A 69 9 1)
Scarlet, the banner and the cross.
HR T FRIERE
| will stand up, | will stand up, again.
ol AL BAL

19 On

Arthur/Assassin

| deviate my tribe, | go against time, always endeavor to find.

KHEHB S, —ALGrTEER, —ABRAREBERT

Who named all my sin, where came all the wind, Why this lonely sting?

AT ERGRE, ZEEARRATmAL, AT KX INHR 69 K] TR
19 Off]

Arthur

| have tasted all the poisons, have broken all prisons, in seasons, from treasons.
CEIR R B, Kot —E X —EEE, 4HRE, SIETRGFR

Calls of madness force me to bend, they want my pride to pend and end, but my faith

won’t descend.

HIEQRAEDS BIERER, TEBEITRGTH, E2ROE5EwEL

| left my life behind the loss.
KK A B Z K
Victory remains in my heart.



PR 3 A 69 9 )

Scarlet, the banner and the cross.

#RETFRIERE

| will stand up, | will stand up, again.

Al F R BAL

Sometimes | think | can’t last, devouring darkness run so fast, the blast.
REANRRFOTREFRE R, HEQZRFEAEE, 515
Well still | stand like a mast, and | see the sky so vast, recall my past:

{8 EA AT — Ak =, DAL ERIRHRT, ARG KS%:

I’'ve been blind, | had lost my mind, yeah, right in this game of life.

BEXG LN L EGHFRZF, REFHBRREEZY

| could die, yet survived.

W& F oo, Bmatd £

All the threats, all the torn and bled, although | had been misled, the dreads are now in
the deathbed.

BRI E, FRARSES, §ALHS T, BARLSARRFT R

| left my life behind the loss.
KO£ BEZ I

Victory remains in my heart.

o o A A A 69 $A )
Scarlet, the banner and the cross.
HMETFRIE &

| will stand up, again.
Al F Rl BAL

| left my life behind the loss.
ROK Lo B2 E I

Victory remains in my heart.

o o X A 6 9 )
Scarlet, the banner and the cross.
HMETFRIE b &

| will stand up, | will stand up, again.
Al H AR L B AL

LR 1 off, £ Down FiSME 4-5db



25 Entice of Evil
Bi%R, WAHER Lancelot (3). Chorus B (11-14)

3 11 12 13 14 On
Lamia 13

Oh, a knight! What is it you seek, my sweet hero?
W, Rfrda e ! BORERGEME, IR AE?

Lancelot

I seek the Holy Grail. It would bring my land eternal peace! Have you seen or heard
anything about it?

PALFEAN o EREL TN E FH AR A IR RANTE SRR ?

Nefaria 12

Us? No, we know nothing of peace. We bring only misfortune and shame.

A2 B, FRATAT R iRk AR —— FATA AR KA S LR

Lancelot

...Misfortune and shame...

...... RinGHLRE. ...

Malora 11

We drag away the souls of knights...those who are corrupted, sinful, and forever shamed...

WA ER LRI —— ALEETE . FHE. KEHRENRZ......

Lancelot

Go! You are not what I seek. (# 5 & &)
ETF ! ARIIARIRER PN .

Lamia

Really...? What if we say, we know not of your Grail, but we know of...the woman that
you love?

L ? BURIRATUL, FRATEAFIEMAEN, EA RO EANRTHEEYE?
[ Lancelot # 4T 7£ J& 3 |

Lancelot

...She is my master, my Queen...

...... R E L, RERE..



Hellawes 14

No... knight in white. You lie. Your heart beats strong for that beautiful maiden and though
you kneel to her, deep inside you want to embrace her, kiss her, spend your life with her...

A FHIR L, ARAERTT . ARJVIRALSERN /N AN ., SR Rt R BT 4L
OB AESE . R, AEMIERA.

Lancelot

No! No...
AL REEH ...

Malora

And what is so wrong about that, knight in white? You feel for her, your heart beats for
her. You desire to love and cherish her. What is wrong in that...

HHda L, XA AAXNR? RAZEMN AT 0, — BV mBEE 1. IRE
T, B —— AEEA .

Nefaria

And now...she is in danger.

AT ...... U FILAE IE B AL RS 45

Hellawes

Somewhere now, she may be drawing her last breath... painfully, desperately...calling your

name...

b 2 B IEAE RN O R JHE L, AR E IR A T ...

Lancelot

No! Guinevere! No...what can I do...What should I do...
ANV DALY ANEL L PTzEAI ... RIS ZEAT ...

Lamia

Come with us, and you will know the way.

FRECATIR, ARBLATEZE AR T

Lancelot

With...you?
PR PRATE?



Nefaria

Come with us. But you must know that if you join us, you will forever lose the purity of
your soul. Your quest will have been in vain, and you will be forever shamed...

PRECAIR . EARETERE, — BERIANTE, WORKIZERZ R LS. RO a2
WSS, TIREC, MeKImiFiTs. ...

Lancelot

No! I cannot go with you...

AU FABEERRIRATE. ...

Malora

Even if it is your last and only chance to see her once more?
WA X R R R m — IR R — — R R B2 ?

#3 up



26 Wake Up
Lancelot (3) M& (BWFHIH)

3 On
Lancelot

They say often to me “love makes you go crazy”, that’s where | don’t belong.

AT EST &AL “FHRIEARIE”, KA ZIG XS H

Wise man ever predicted I'd one day take the key, that sure would do me wrong.
HWHEFRME: REA—RAF I P — M A LLFLER Tk

Tocsin ringing right in Avalon, resonated “Wake up! Wake up! If you don’t want to lose
your own heart!”

MR M6 &4 e Rakvh, 77 &% “BRER) i) EhARFEATHS!
“Wake up! Wake up! You're so young, and your eyes should be large.”

“BEEE ! PREZEL) fRifdedb 42, BAERKE!

They shall be large.

AT, BARIEHKKIT

They say often to me, the apple is toxic, cease me from being strong.

AVEI BB, RERIREL F, 2HEROEE, IEATHEBR

From fathers we shall believe, cursed is the happiness, my journey can’t be long.
LEQFIBRATL: FRALTHILL, KROEEEZCEY LT

Tocsin ringing right in Avalon, resonated

MR &6 E 4 R, B EEG:

Lancelot/Chorus [B)Y (i)

“Wake up! Wake up!”
“BEEE ! beEEEE!

Lancelot

“No longer indulgent in lust!”
“BlFILE TR RE!

Lancelot/Chorus [B) (Ti3%)

“Wake up! Wake up!”
“BEEZ! BREEEE!

Lancelot
“A noble heart is almost now corrupted!”
“—BEH RS, RAERERIEF!
Don’t be corrupted.
A Ak 27T



My reputation goes against my heart.
SR B A E NI g R

My pride is so destined to bear the scars.
RO, EXEH NHS R

It’s time to

A B4R

Lancelot/Chorus [B] (Fi3%)

wake up...wake up...
ZEERT

Lancelot

My notorious life would be harsh.
FIX B LIRFE AL, LB IIOT

Lancelot/Chorus [B] (Fi3%)

wake up...wake up...
ZEER T

Lancelot

The excruciation is about to start.
I & 84 AL T Bp KT

Tears me apart.

Je. %M 14 5

It’s time to

A AR

Lancelot/Chorus [B)Y (i)

wake up...wake up...
ZEERT

Lancelot

Here my name is now in the dust.
I SRR B L RFE

Lancelot/Chorus [B)Y (i)

Wake up! Wake up!
BEEE | HRAZEE !

Lancelot

| choose to betray my own past.
RLEFH A Ty



Lancelot/Chorus [B] (Fi3%)

Wake up! Wake up!
BERZ | PRAEEAE !

Lancelot

Here my name is now in the dust.
In SRR B LIRFE

Lancelot/Chorus [B] (Fi3%)

Wake up! Wake up!
BERE | PREZEE !

Lancelot

Listen to my vile but beating heart.
T A% K AR TR HE AP A5 AR BB 69 08
My beating heart.

——% A8 E IR F) N

1, 8-10 On



27 Till The End of Time

B7 Arthur (1). Guinevere (2). Lancelot (3) "8, #4> Chorus A (8-10).
Kay (6). Tristan (18) &1

H Arthur (1). Lancelot (3) &1

J& Morgana (4) Mg

Arthur

The troops are sent for days, that far away
EWCEIES A, ZhARA
| cannot help but pray.

P AE A R AT A
My tears are often shed, my Guinevere,
BKFIRRAME, KAGHEIEHIL
| went against our wed.
KTER T AMGBHLF
As a King, my land’s the prime.
AHEE, BrxAiEL
My duty cannot bear a grime.
KAGAE B IAFF BT R
Our love helplessly rimed, feebly | pray to be contrite.
FAVF G Z AL LkFE, RAREHEAT KL
Till the end of time...
BBk

Brigid
Oh my God, is that the Queen?
R, A TS F g ?

Isolde
The Queen! The Queen has returned!
T FREERT!

2 6 18 On

Arthur
Aren't | so contrite...
KEZLAWMAK.....

Tristan

Wait...is that Lancelot?

SRR s ?

Kay

What? Why is he here...What about the Grail?
Ha? B ASfERZIL...... HREARE ?

0



Arthur

Till the end of time...
A A ey Rk

Guinevere

Arthur...

Arthur

I hear the voice I dream of every night...

W 2 TR FE & ...

Elaine

My liege! The Queen has returned! Knight Lancelot has rescued her!
BETR ! FJRk 7 s e R 7

Arthur

Knight Lancelot!...rescued her...
S N SR A S L

[ BTG HELTRFEHEET Guinevere 2 Lancelot, T f{14r Arthur [& & A%
EEM L, Arthur £ — Bk 8] JLF & T #——Guinevere #4% Bl R ft 4 RARE 2%, EfhE
2 —WEE B & Lancelot 75 2 A7 2 Guinevere 22 [A] i T Fnftu Al K By #£ 45 |

P &R E AR, E M A Guinevere 8y k3 3 3¢ 7 Arthur 8 F % ]

Chorus [A+C]

Our Queen has returned!!
AT E 5k 1!
3 on,

Guinevere

The first time in my life, to my surprise, for me he crossed the line.

AEPofE——K RFEWIEIS — A REART R

Lancelot

Well, it barely takes the strife, not knowing why, for her | crossed the line.
HE, TELLFERSHI, T4

Guinevere/Lancelot

Oh, | used to know what to find, but right now made so blind.
WA R AR AT REFTHA, WwSHPERERT 78



With reasons thrown far behind, passions no longer confined.
AP TR, AL A

2 Off, f£Z Down

Arthur

Lancelot...

R

Lancelot

My liege...I...

Arthur

Be at ease. [ know exactly what you have done...

BRI BAREREIRE L T4

Lancelot

My liege...I willingly bear any blame...
BETR...... P aEsT, WIE—JKHE

Arthur

And I have decided not blame you.
MERE, —HATIET

Lancelot

...Sire?

Arthur

From the bottom of my heart, Lancelot, I thank you for saving Guinevere. As for the Grail,
I made a hard decision, but I should not suppose that everyone might do the same.

ZHTERE, BT O R BRI L dr . B AN, BB TR AER)
WFE, (HIAREIRRITA NI —FE.

Lancelot

...But I made a promise, Sire, and I broke my promise.

...... AMRIAGRITE, BT, REWTE.

Arthur

(LA %) It was a false promise, in truth you have always been loyal to Guinevere
and not me, am I right? It is she who has your loyalty, and your heart.



REFAME T — FOSIRILSGRERML SR L, AR, AR fhAm
GAFERI LW, A IRE .

Lancelot

L...I could not stand by and let her face danger alone...

... AR TIL IR A B 1 S AR T, A K.

Arthur
I understand...I really do. Go back to her, Lancelot, and be her knight. But still, we owe

Camelot a future of peace.

W WEKBI A B3 L, =8ngky, — B %+, H2
AT, FATER FE— A AR
4 On, = Up:
[ Lancelot 8] & 7 Arthur # & B, %] Lﬂ/\ﬂi?{: oA R oy B B R IRATAL, EE AR
R P k&£, — BRI EN T ELXGREEE LRI ]

[ the Evil dance break]

[ 0 IE 2 i, HAFX — AR A B Morgana [ 451 £ |

Morgana

| say all the hate won abate.
AR AR A2 TH
But don't you see | got so elated.
TARMNEA LD? KihSILE
Crowned as Saint? No! Filled with pain!
AL E R FA? BBE T ARM AR LR E!
The smile would retain, | can't help to refrain.
KRR RFABAE, ARRIPH TAET
All my hate, all my pain, like father like son.
RITA IR, PR e, #REPIEE A XL AT
Oh, one day you shall pay.
BH—X, A4 EARH
You heir to the debt, in no days you shall pay.

TR RARA, R, RBRABIZLT !



28 Morgana s'Beast

Morgana (4). Merlin (5) P&
2% up SN 1db
N4 Off

Merlin

See, there are two clods.
A, TEAARARL
One turns to beast, the other turns to Gods.
—RAEAE, —ALAA
Man, in between,
m A, RAEXHEH Z ] M@
Every choice to make, the scale tilts within.
H—R B, O R-FAMM4T
Some reach towards the divine.
HATRWRE AP, 8 F X9,
Some slip and fall, cross the line.
HAFKRSTE, ARTE R IR
Some with their gumptions to stall
EHANEE —LREWERTE5 L
To answer to the beasts that call...
AR S AREF L6 B Se.....

4 on,

Morgana

| heard the sound of steps

AT I 75 AL

Papa came back from the battle
EEMEH L@k T

Mama dressed up so well tonight
45 A AT S AR 4T 2

To welcome her hero.

SRS AN E

He walked up in the dark

fo /e BRE P AR

Mama held out her arms

4548 5K I A ey e

Hope filled up in my eyes

AR A ARG R

But | felt something wrong in my mind
T8 R AP a8 0 AF A 2

He took off his corselet



He 0 F B F

Removed his helmet

T k5

Right then | was so sure that it was not his face.

— AR KA, KL, RETREE,

| wanna cry out loud
KA K B P

Mama just go away now
ECETI S A

This man is not Papa
BANAARZEE!

But | can’t make a sound
TRIPANE— S FF

Merlin

See, here’s the beast, deep inside her heart the beast she feeds, snarling with the teeth.
A, MRS FHTFEL — R FFRANHF L, ERL0%

Her pain has curdled to rage.

o 69 i 57 € R 22 AR RS

She lost all mind and all grace.

2 5 E T AR ik In

To Arthur she walks with a heart all stained.

In SRR — Rk T RS, — AT

5 off, f£Z Down



28a The heartbreaking truth

B, WAERA Arthur (1). Guinevere (2)

12 0n
[Guinevere # % It )& § St R ZZ P N g th 25T, A EZ N Arthur Ik T 9% £ 89 %
REZEF R % B HAR ]

Guinevere

Arthur? Sir Geraint brought your words to me that you have something to talk... Are you
alright?

W ? AR B AR R SRR PRI ?

Arthur

... Talk me down if it pleases you, my one and only love, are you feeling happy now?

...... O, WRREENE, SRR B PR ?

Guinevere

Why is there nothing but sorrow in your voice, my King?

BT, R & BN A TR A ?

[Arthur R — 0K, ATHIAGK, RFFELAR—RELEHHLUETRZELH
% 4]

Arthur

... Talk me down if it would please you, Guinevere. It's not the idle gossip of the court—
no, I do not care for that. But I am not blind to the way you look at Lancelot, and the way he
looks back...

...... BEGEAL, AR, ICEMEURRE. RESHIAZEZERBNF
PEE— R G FARAAE — il W HIFARIRE, RAEE DIIREE [ 22 Hris Fr A IR,
A b [P R R AR

[Guinevere T Z iR Hi 457 7 Arthur i E ot ]



Arthur

...I have tried to ignore it. Tried to tell myself that I was being foolish, that a king’s mind
should not dwell on such shadows... How [ wish you would unveil such shades... Talk me down,
please, my lady, for the sake of what we once were, have you given your heart to the man...
other than me?

...... LEPHTRE AR, —EESFECRERE, STFEaCHIEE, A
P T IX S S REFBIRBENERIITREEZ ... RART, FW%E
N BERATAE R 7> LSRR REAE..... LG T ... BRI LM A
N?

Guinevere

My king... I owe you the truth, and I will not lie to you—not now, not ever. You are a
good man. A noble king. It is lucky for the realm to be under your protection, and I have always
respected you, admired the way you stand for honor, for your people.

BER . LLLRRAR A EAM, WA EE SR, RS NN, 2 hm
AE, FEEBHRIRMSS, B2 RRE. RIREEMR, Sl yswm. AT
RPTIESF I —

Arthur

...But respect is not love...

...... EREIFEERE......

Guinevere

No, it never was.
], HMENREAREE.
My father offered me to you like a gift, while I saw the glance of hope that I had been

prayed for my whole life. That was my only way to escape a cage where I was nothing but a
pawn, a prize to be traded for alliances and lands. You gave me a crown, a title, a seat at your
side. I thought I could learn to be content with that, for the sake of the kingdom... until Lancelot.
I love him. I am sorry. Sorry that I lied to you for so long. Sorry that you've always believed
that there was something between us, which actually never existed...

SORTEEG —HALYIBIR G IR, R IXMEAS B, BB 7 RAERKR N — &4
Blo ASZIME—RER B INE R IME —— MWDK E, BALZ - MUENEAG BT,
— AR B A SR EN . RGTREE, WBPRER, RSN, AT
EH, WELOVHCREEZ T V... BRI R . RE A, FRARH,
B 7 ARX AN, BWALIR—EIR N, RIRZ AR 2, HSCMRAFAE

Arthur

...Never existed?

...... MARAFAE LS ?

[Guinevere [ % F Z. 1 1 1%]



Arthur

Guinevere, my lady, there may be no chance for us to go back, but talk me down if I have
done anything wrong to turn us this way...

HEGeRL, WEUr R, BFRAFE CRIARIR %, ", RARRIE RS AL,
AR E BN E .

Guinevere

No, Arthur, don't take any blame. It's me. I just never ever loved you. It hurts, but it's true.
A, Wi, RALET. —UI#EERR. . RMRER A Zd R X RGA, H
SEG Iy



28b | can but shed the tear

Arthur (1). Guinevere (2) PE

Arthur

How we met, what we’ve said.
FA3E 69 K AL BT 815 E

The way we used to walk abreast.
+HIFRZ TR TE

How could | forget.

2 KA lT E T

Guinevere

Losing my head, though | regret.
Rg s IR £ARE ZELIF
I should not go against the wed.
RERFH/ALL A THTHES
| know it's my debt.

A HRR T W

Arthur

Thought love was bred.

JRAA & TTF L AEARE
Nothing unfed.
2R AR H- R

The peck you left on my forehead.
B X AR P A R 8] G AR SR

Guinevere

Too overspread.
&L iR EHE

No more misled.

% BB 7k

The semblance of love to wreck.
& Z 41 R BHAR SR

Arthur/Guinevere
| can but shed the tears to where we walked to at last.
AR R A K i e AR R LI TR IE
How you cleared all my fears

R IRAL T A 2R



Why end up with all this dust?

AT G AR iR L L
Arthur

What to say, come what may.

HELE KELLF

You're not my medal to parade.

IR A BIZHR O

Can’t beg you to stay.

KN CRARH R E

Guinevere

Here what | pray, to ease your rage, please turn me on like an old page.

RE SR AR AR O B I BRAE—TUE X R d@ s

Arthur

Thought what | gave was a fair stage, but built you just a new cage

RUAART IR R — T 6 Bl Kk 2p R — RITGR %

Arthur/Guinevere

| can but shed the tears to where we walked to at last.
R T K i e AR R ARG BRIE

How you cleared all my fears

8 IR AT A 2R

Why end up with all this dust?

AT R G AR HEL L

Arthur

All the love, now in rust.
VAN EE, whHhFOHik

Guinevere

You should move on

R, mATA

Arthur

None of us won
XHMEEA MK

Arthur/Guinevere
The fate will always toy with me and freak me with cheers.
Wi B R K AL, AR H AR AR
| can but shed the tears to where we walked to at last.

R K K e AR AR A IR TR



How you cleared all my fears

R F IR AT A 2R

Why end up with all this dust?

AT G AR iHE L L

| hear but all the sneers of all my wasted entrust.
Hof ApAHpEE AR —IEA QAT

Life strikes me like a spear right into my fragile heart.

A FHGE KT BEAT RIEIB S 5

Guinevere

A noble King like you does not deserve this pain from my truth, my Lord. But I do not
regret it. For the first time in my life, I chose something for myself. I know my words are a
betrayal of our vows. I know there will be consequences—for me, for this kingdom. I will not
beg for mercy. Do with me as you see fit, as king. [ accept whatever fate you decree. And I
hope, and I trust that you would walk on a better road.

BB E ST LEE, AAAZEIMAZ X . TRIEAEM, EOYIX 2Rt
A IR IE N H O R . RATER TR R R R EARN T R, RBERE
SR ER—TRES, TEANLZESERZINL. RASCKRERTN, BT, i§
FERENLELERIE. E#ceEMais, REMREZ. B, RBHE:
$ER A S =t s S B S 0B LE R E
4 On,



29 The Impeach
SR, WAHER Arthur (1). Morgana (4)

[ 5RO NTEATE, Arthur T E L ERATE L, WEKATHE—%, &
PO OREERZZd. R ELEHTEBRRERNEE, EXBRBHELFAY
HE, 2T R DAL B T BR Z R ik 55 1 A ]

[ st Bk i, Morgana 8y % & d 3L W o f2 o Arthur R IR MBI KT 4 H H1K,
B R ARE L ST Lk A—Morgana & ¥ i K, #AMIK, XFRXETHW, mih—
RARALFAEN, RAHEE —2LAK]

[ Arthur $85% HAY, &% MR — M4 %E L — 85 KEBH LTLURUERK
W, 2Z2RAREET— R HhoEsE T RELEMNA]

14 On

Morgana

Sire... I come today not out of malice, but out of loyalty to Camelot and to you, my King.
To tell you something I can no longer keep silent about, though it pains me to speak — for it

concerns someone closest to your Grace...

BER ... WA HECR, IR TR, MEN TR EE. XS, ALfi
FETEZEHIOAT, REUHE RSO — BFVRXFRTEERRIEHA.....

[ Arthur 18 3% — KA FHEEKRT ]

Arthur

(47#7) 1 have no time today for another rumor about trivial quarrels among knights,
though I do hope that is all you have to tell of, Morgana.
A R TR S — 57 = () X8 B o B B0 S PAA [, (H JRAR A5 B AR i X
i, SR,

Morgana

Trivial? No, Your Grace — It is a betrayal that stains Camelot’s throne! Guinevere, your
wife and your queen, and Lancelot, your most trusted knight — they have forgotten their oaths
to you, to Camelot and to chivalry. They meet in secret, tangled in sin; last night, I saw Lancelot
slip into Guinevere’s chambers—and the door remained closed till dawn. Do you still call this
trivial, Sire?

BEFRL? A, BT — KRG RERERIER! BHZET, HERFILE)S,
A RAE AR S £ 2SR —— AR 28 T R N RS S .
fATTAL TSy, AMYEFESREEZ s WER, FORIRE W2 Bnstsit b sE s — A5
[TEEBIRZEA I FET, IEHATIX 20 Fipr B 1 2

[ Arthur | E SR, HHZa. MEERHZERR, RERIBEFNRT—IRKA
R w BB A TR I AR Z, FEITH, FERFDT, RAHELHA ]




Arthur

You speak of sin... yet you stand here with pleasure in your eyes. Tell me, Morgana—
when you “witnessed” this act, did you do anything to stop it? Or did you linger in the shadows,
watching, waiting to bring me this news like a vulture circling its prey?

REH A <qREE. L MREAGEE R, SRR, SHIE — R B X —
IRy, AWRABHLLE? =3, RIERAER AL, WIS, BB EEY —,
LRI B eIk

[ Morgana ff #5 # 5k, b 8 BR A o 44 T AR RAR 4T 1 BRIR ]

Arthur

I admit I am too weak to face the truth. But you? What you wanted— is to see their vows
broken, our marriage a joke, and Camelot’s trust destroyed. You only cared to see me suffer...

PN, SR A TSR FAHR B A AR ? IRAEER, ARk
AT FE S, IERANMBBC ATWN, b EEREEL . R AEE RS
T

[ Morgana ff /7 i B B9 00 e 01 R B e o Mot = F 3@ 2L, BT HRFERE ]

Morgana

Yes! That’s what [ want, and [ always have! I want you to bleed—just like I did! Did you
think I’d forget what your damn father did? Uther Pendragon took my mother’s faith, drowned
my childhood in fear, made me watch my “father” destroy everything I loved! He hid behind
the guise of “righteousness”—just like you hide behind “those you care for”!

! AR EXAE ! R EHAR ! REAR W ORI —— RIS E
HEE Y ARSI IS TURIBZSE R SR MO AT AT ? 5 35 i A T 5 1 BER Y 0T
B R EFIRAARE, ERIREEEELRR SO BERZK—U) ! fhiRE
R BT T —— BRIRGAE “IRAE-TF- BN 5 —FE !

At my mother’s grave, | swore I would kill him and toast to her with his blood. .. but when
I finally grew up...he died! HE! GOD! DAMNED! DIED! Yet his son sits on the throne, still
loved and respected! Why... why!!! And you think I only watched and lingered in the dark?
No, [ whispered in their ears when they hesitated. I fed into their weakness. I planted doubts of
love and loyalty in their hearts until they finally committed adultery! I wanted them to touch,
to kiss, to lay together, Arthur! And I wanted you to know how your beloved wife and most
trusted knight betrayed you together, that your happiness is merely a lie! Of course, this is
Uther’s debt—but you will pay it with your own suffering!



TERBEERSGRT, BARSEER T, ZEAMA MR MR, ... Al SR
FERRBA...... fHIZET L Al At Y BB T AL EIARTE R R, K
BB R ES A AP VARV ER RIS b 55 WSS A5 2 A AT 4
W, RBREFDMIE; AR, R I A A3 25 B
WEE, EEMbATRAIE B TREE | Rl 2 BT AL . SEY. AA, RJE— R
W, W AR EILRMIE, RRENEFHRGEMT L, BKFEEHR TR RH
FAE, AR E! AR, XRGBR PG —— (HERRIE S RE !

[ Arthur A EJE F3b i, fhty SR =408 ok 47 55 R Em o, {816y iR 4
KIEFW, 7 HRIH R E, F % Morgana 8y i T ]

Arthur

You speak of debt... but you have become the monster you hate, making innocents suffer:
Guinevere, Lancelot... then finally me. This isn't revenge. Uther sinned out of cruelty; you sin
merely to spread hatred. But I won’t let your hatred destroy Camelot. You have broken my
heart, Morgana, but you will never break this land, nor its King—so long as I breathe.

(N ORI Sl U HVERL T H COBRIR IR . IR EH 2 YL
ZHTEEE L RIG BRI IAREMN. SEMGREETRE, MIRITRE, f£T8k
XA . ARASIEIRIOR 2B EE Y H 8, fReivrse e m o, H
RER— A7, ARHUKE TS v 4, BdTH ErE =+,

[ Morgana B & Arthur, "FR Q{21 ZH. WRFHZEUNER, HHLEET Arthur
TRRABNRIR, T AF mmtsbEx B, A —F REHHL ]

Morgana

them both! Why do you still stand? Why do you remain calm? This is your tragedy, Arthur—
yours! Can’t you feel it? The pain! The betrayal! It surrounds you!

ALV RIZEB D ARZLE L Rz R TARTTI AN L AR A A ek
B RN LB AR RRRAAER], WA R AR ? AR AR
! ERHEIRSL !

[ Arthur 89 7 & %2 AR 90 F B3, HRELF UL &4, 20 F 77 i A ]

Arthur

I feel it. Every bit of it. But Camelot needs a king, not a man consumed by rage.
W R T o F— R —EERZ . AT RFBFE-METE, MAZS MR
KAFE IR T

££22 Up FiSMm 1-2db



30 Youre to Regret

Arthur (1). Morgana (4) Mg

Arthur

l, too, felt all the pain.

RELBERT HFR

Morgana

All my life drown in rain.

Kt A AR A L

Arthur

Maternal love, | never taste.

HE R AER, BARKE

Morgana

My life is all torn, all a waste.

ROGANETC X B A, —URA

Arthur

Well as a King | must refrain.

GABZE, KL

Morgana

Such a weigh | cannot sustain.

XTI, KARKITRE

Arthur

My father’s debt, | try to pay.
KFER TG, RAEY 2L

Morgana

No one has told you it’s too late?

AANEAR, —AKET 5?2

Morgana/Arthur
All the wrongs have the author.
LR LR
Debts to pay by the debtor.
PR Z A F AT



Who cares 'bout all the facts.

AT Ao AR S A AR ?

Wake up and see the facts.
BEAEE, & iF A !

My revenge to enact.

BEFFEM

Rules and laws to enact.

KT AT F

I’'m to divest, won’t forget, so you’re to regret.
Bl &I, RASE, 2EiFEHRER
Not to divest, just forget, or you’re to regret.
FIFHE, LGP, &R 1FEEFE G

Arthur

| know the sound of heart break.

E N NV IR0 R A 3

Morgana

Here my heart no longer chaste.

e NI IV NER 2R E0

Arthur

| have to hold my dignity.
KL N FAER LG =

Morgana

I’'ve ready lost all sanity.

RFLERT A EEY

Arthur

Morgana, your revenge wouldn’t fix the pain.

FHAR, EHPURRR T ARG R

Morgana

Ha, | just want a chain on your neck.
v, R A AR

Arthur

What has been done | can’t undo.

Re A, &LHHE



Morgana

What about you rot with me, too?
T AR AT R — AT A ?

Arthur/Morgana

All the wrongs have the author.
il aE A LR

Debts to pay by the debtor.

BT R Z AR5 123%

I’d like to compensate.

KRR T) AN

No need to compensate.

Tk B 7 IR

I’m not to celebrate.

SN

Can’t bear your celebrate.

B, T AFA AR SK

Not to divest, just forget, or you’re to regret.
AL, shLsdp, &N ARLSE
I’m to divest, won’t forget, so you’re to regret.
A BHE, RKIFEZ, &EZIIFEHERER

All the wrongs have the author.
PR s AR

Debts to pay by the debtor.

BT R Z AR 4% 123%

Don’t you shut down the gate.

AR L N

I have shut down my gate

AP ] R A

To ruin is not your fate

%R R ARG 18 &

To ruin is right my fate.

K T A B IEHG 175 7

Not to divest, just forget, or you're to regret.
FIFHA, LA, T ARLHEEHE
I’m to divest, won’t forget, so you’re to regret.
A BHE, KIPEZ, &BIEIFEHEXR

There’s no point saying more.



We are already on the floor to ignore, nothing more to explore.

EMFCHRAMa%, FLIFiTe4n

Not a chance to restore.

R 4% 69 7T 4%

There is already nothing more, to adore, to endorse, only to abhor.

— AR, AAEFETE, ZAEMGFINTE, AHRHSES

| saw you have forsworn, not reaching out to all the source, all the force, now perforce,
hatred is to pour.

KRARFCH TS, TNRIEFARR, FRERN=Z, Wb RRHERE,
R RCE

Arthur

All the wrongs have the author.

PR LA

Morgana

Hey, yeah~

Arthur

Debts to pay by the debtor.
P R ZAR 4 F 1238

Morgana

Hey, yeah~

Arthur/Morgana
No way to designate.
VN - Y]

We cannot turn this page.

HEMHFLERF T E

Not to divest, just forget...damn!
A FHA, HHEH...IET!
I’m to divest, won’t forget, so you’re to regret.

&{/}%#;Z ~, 7]{7:,57%/7’ f%it%j? f//‘// .H—

Arthur

All the wrongs have the author.

ﬁﬁ-ﬁ —}H}_rb;ﬁ]—



Morgana

Hey, yeah~

Arthur

Debts to pay by the debtor.
Pt R ZAR 45 4238

Morgana

Hey, yeah~

Arthur/Morgana

Nothing remains but rage.

e B R R K

Beast fighting in the cage.

FRPAEREZF

Not to divest, just forget, or you’re to regret.
BB, HHEH, FMNARLHEHE
I’m to divest, won’t forget, so you’re to regret.
K BHE, RGN, &LiLFEHEER



31 | Look in My Mirror

FEGER, WRER Arthur (1). Morgana (4)
JG¥ Morgana (4) "8

Arthur

I have nothing more to say, Morgana. If [ were not the King, I would kneel at your sword,
have your dagger pierce straight through my heart. But now I see through you. You want not
only me, but all of Camelot, all of Britain, buried with your loss.

WEM AWK T HRAZRET, REBRARS T, S0&iEIRE B E B
FRAOME. EIEREWA T — REZEARRRM G, RIEEILEANRSRE.
BAATIE, HORADRREZE

Morgana

Oh yes...yes! Our almighty King has finally figured out my nefarious scheme! Let me
guess what you will do, your Grace. Will you have me exiled, destroyed for my sins?

F. B! AR E E& T RBERICERRAR 1 IEIREH R E A,
BEN o R EFUHGL, IR E B ?

Arthur

...I shall build you a new house, decorated with gold and ivory, and you will not leave
there. All courtiers and knights will be forbidden any contact with you, until you select
a fiefdom far from Camelot, and then I will crown you a royal highness, sister to the King, and
there you shall stay.

...... W NIRE — s 5 R A R BRE, T, bR RS
B AR AT R . ELRMRGE —Aim B RS B, RS M E VN IA BN RS
I £ 23 —— AR5 AR JE AR AL .

Morgana

...And you think I shall be grateful, wail and whine and confess?
...... PROEAFIR 2 IRIR, R D I - e 2

Arthur

I have never expected as much, and I surely don’t wish to see it. As King your scheme
infuriates me, but as your unwilling brother, I wish you happiness.

WMNBEA XA, ZMEARREFERIN . FNET, RIS
EAENIRAE I T 226, A B IRREE 54 -

[ Morgana 1% 72 JF 3, #03% 8 M 2| 2 2 XA 0 &I ]

Morgana

...Go quickly to the court garden.



...... K EEAER

Arthur

Pardon?
A
1 Off

Morgana

(& % % & % 1\ Arthur) Go quickly, my unwilling brother, before it is too late.
PeEEEEE, WAEEINTMES, HRmEARLT .

[ Arthur Z#A 91 &1 T Morgana (Wi —HAEX#H HOAEA THER L, RERE, &
E It ]

% Up

[ Morgana 72 /L3 #4415 Z 9 4 & ) Arthur 89 77 3 8 H F—— S0 & 2 sk 4 & a
ERHRPE—WRALEC - A2 ETHREANERE, HEIFHFFRHEL X
BEHFEET —Arthur B2 5 &, AR#— AEAERH. #Z the Evil 11 3] ]

[ Morgana % 4z 5 42 78 J7 41, the Evil A H /5 1E T 4 ]

Morgana

Tears in my eyes, said | won’t cry but lied.

IRHE R 2B K, B ERERRE, HLRLHTIK

| can but watch my life pass by.

KA AR A B T A9A AT AR R HE

Suffocate in a sigh, how | wanna fly high, but murdered by the pains at nights.
EFIRE, KZBLREAD Y, AR LR T WIKE R

My bright sky, deprived by a lie.

KEAZHRE, FLE—DRFTHNET A

Would you mind, sing a lullaby?

W& ARE— T, RANE?

I look in my mirror and | see but my tears down.
PESET AT, RALBKREEE

Still the little girl trapped in the town, and hid herself right in dead mother’s gown.

JERRIE A e, WRIBZANE A TR ATHEBHRFLLE K

| can but deny my loss of love and my renown, caught in fusty vows.

Kl A CHARBOEL Y, HRREGINES ELHH AL

I've wasted all my youth in empty howls.

a3 F AL AT 2R Al P
And somehow lost myself.

ReRith, FHETAT

[ AN & ar £ i, Morgana 8w E A7, & 1EE AT ]



Morgana

No! Don't go...
AUAET ...

[ the Evil 4 4 % o 4548, A Bt 52 ) 7 3 oy AL (1178 21 the Bvil X FATsh kS 40 7, 1A
B e4T & A& 7, Nefaria £ % 45 Morgana #fh % — /%" ]

Morgana

You... Evil...You have played me as your puppet...and now, I cannot stop it...I can't stop
what you have done. I can't stop you from hurting them. I can't...I can't win back my life, I have
given you my soul and now I am nothing but a walking corpse...

FrRFEERA KA. REAST T EN.....

Morgana

I look in my mirror and | see but my tears down, with a hollow crown.
PEETHAT, AAELBKREREE, KMTRGEL

My life stuck in the night my hatred ploughed.

FATHAL, FOAFHANIRIT4E F1E QAL

My soul caught in the shroud

KA RAFTHEF FEE

In stupid void | drown.

A3 B F b R P # I



32 Pretend as If

IR Gk, WRiER Guinevere (2). Lancelot (3)
J5¥ Guinevere (2). Lancelot (3) Mg

2 3 on, [N 6-18 All Standby for VCA

[ EFE ¥, Guinevere B A% . #ItF FmE b FHFE TWEM L, EH
EARETFEHIL—RE, WFEF—F, Lancelot fodth 49 8% 2% — 2 |

Lancelot

Guinevere!

MR L!

Guinevere

Thank God, you have finally come, my dearest Lancelot.

B B, RETORT, IECRE I TR !

Lancelot

My Guinevere! 1...I come in secret, as was your wish. Is it true that you are in danger?
that...the King has harmed you?

HEEGERIL! ... PALAR I EORMEEGEE R 7o IRE MBI GRS ? 384T ...
REHIHE FRE A T2

Guinevere

...Do you believe it, Lancelot? That Arthur would do such a thing?
...... PRAEY, ISR ? ARSI S X R 2

Lancelot

(1B 2 %) Idon't! But I am so worried...When it comes to you, I won’t risk anything.

A ATIRSAE RO T REHRAR, BOE— 22N HAHE

Guinevere

That is enough for me, my dear. And now flee for your life.

XFEKEL, X 1, SRER. BUE, IRPLEaIE.

Lancelot

What?
fra?



Guinevere

My dear Lancelot, the King has not harmed me, but I am certain, that he knows everything
that has transpired between us...Shh, you and I both know him. He is a man of honor and would
not cause us harm. But here in Camelot, our love shall always be forbidden, a sin. And [ am
certain, that you will soon be sent away, torn from my side and...

FoRER g, UL, BRI E M DR FE AT A .
WE, AR TR, Rt TR, MO OB, BAIEE R A ST FAR TN AT
AR A e, RO ZAERRIG R LR, 2ARK. mAK#EEE, EATIL
K, flghesAmRikE, BRI T, A

Lancelot

And then you would remain Camelot’s beloved Queen, my lady. I don't see how this could
be a bad thing.

RFEIRELRE AR S P 2 2R R 1, BT L IRBOERX A AT A A

Guinevere

You don't see anything wrong with that?
IRBEGEAFRA T A A ?

Lancelot

Guinevere

What if I said, I could not live without you?

AR B, BATR, B AT LM

Lancelot

No, Guinevere! Don’t...

AN, REIRAILY AELL

Guinevere

You think I can live here without you? That you can leave here, Lancelot? Do you really
believe that?

PREAFIREE— D NG T 2?2 BRAREAREEXFE ST, 2HsRE? IREARE?
P£22 Up BSMN 3-4db

Lancelot

Soon will come the days without you, emptiness fills in.
BEZ BRI, RRARGE, <5 R R

And act as if, pretend as if, and,



KRR FAAE, wAEEAR, TR

Guinevere
For all the times that’s left in my life, throw away my heart.
Z R AR AL, AR —BAS
And live like this, remain like this?
X RARHEED, I —AhETED

Guinevere/Lancelot

Hide our tears and smile and claim that we can be like this
AL EBABK, BBRE, RARKMNEAKTZIFGLEE
Endure like this, till die like this?

XA LA, BB A ki?

You have to act as if, pretend as if, willing to stay there in other arms.
Ml LR AL T, MAEIRAR ) BRI RARMRAE ALAE

And live like this, and fake like this: I've had all my happiness.

WX EE, REXFHE: BEKRNFTRTFCTEAHR

Guinevere
I know this is Morgana’s doing. That they are coming to expose our affair...

PFNE XA S H R A 3. FtbmiE, AMURREiSHEKk, HBEHM, £H

Lancelot

I know it, too. We both knew in our hearts that this moment would come, and yet willingly

rushing to an afterlife in which we can finally be together in peace.
T rnE. AT EANERE, WIERER VX HEN... PR 3RAT] 7 I 5%
R, BRI T £,

Guinevere

Lancelot...

R

Guinevere

Say you know my heart is so true

PARE RO A0S, b de—

My soul for you has no detour, incurable, incapable, impeccable.
KOG RRAMR—IELAT, LT, XALRM, #AFLE

Lancelot

Say you’re here till the end of the time



WARR TG R BB £ & Kk

My soul for you compose’ the rhymes
KRB AMEEREEGRFT

Guinevere/Lancelot

Love’s not a crime
AELE

£ H 1db

[ %474 = Guinevere t 5 4] ]

Guinevere/Lancelot

How can you act as if, pretend as if, willing to stay there in other arms.
EReiR AT, SEEA, BREFRBRBREANARF

And live like this, and fake like this: I've had all my happiness.
EREEIHES, REHFHE: REXRNTHTTEE

Don't act as if, pretend as if, we could wait till we meet in our next life.
REFAMAEBIREI T, MR, FEREFHRILAY
There you stay, and | can say: I’'ve had all my happiness.

ARBT AR REE, RALET R KROTHFOEGREH

Act as if, pretend as if
Mm%, REAE, HEEAR

Guinevere

We could bear the sin......
R3X R EH R R AR

Guinevere/Lancelot

...until the end.

...... AEAGRK

R 3 Off, f£Z Down



33 The Trial

Gk, WRIE R Arthur (1). Guinevere (2). Kay (6). Chorus A (7-10).
Chorus B (11-14). Chorus C (15-18)

Nefaria 12

Take them!
FEABATIHIE >R !

Elaine 9

Who are you to break into the Queen's chamber!

RITRHE? THEEEREE !

Kay 6

We're here to arrest she who betrayed our King!

AR FAE !
Brigid 8

And this here is the Queen's private chamber!

X EEERMANEE!

Lamorak 16

Exactly, where the traitors hide!

FAE R AL

Tristan 18

We have followed their trace here...

FATERE AT ESHLIE R TIX R

Malora 11

...and witnessed them enter here... the Queen's private chamber~

...... EZRIRE WAAT—BLEE T ... RN ER~

Isolde 10

Only the King can announce a trial.
e EdR, 19t E R A

Gawain 17

But first we must determine if the King has been deceived...
ATRAMREFFE R E ERARRZ T X ...



Bedivere 16

(#r =% +11) She has a point. I'll go and retrieve the King here.
db U A TE R, I 20 R

Lamia 13

No, we can't wait. Who knows if you maids are keeping watch for the Queen.

AT, ARERE . WERNTERA X LA LA AR S £ R THOH -

Guinevere 2

Comein. (|74%k[a % # T %) Come, and see the rumor is true.
HERIE, HORER, SERIAE— F/RATVT 2R S NS 365 .

[ AAR, BERANER, ZAWAFRKLL—ZF . Kay K& 3% 8145 i Guinevere |

Kay 6

Kneel, you traitors.

BaN, ARIZIRAE !

Guinevere 2

I kneel only to the King.
WA LEEE T, AR,

[ Arthur & F AT 2|, (R0 L ey 248 — & T A 7 U ]
K052 Off, VCA1-2 Off, 17 18 Off
Lamorak 15

Your majesty! We caught this woman in the arms of this traitorous knight!
BER U X NN T IAT,  IEAN P g e ke !

Arthur 1
Shut up...

Kay 6

She is shameless, refusing to confess! The cheater shall be pierced by my sword!

Wbl ELANRIARAE, SEANE AR IE AT A LN iz S 3 5 !

Arthur 1

I said shut up!
F i AT !



Bedivere 16

My liege. We must seek justice.

PR, FRATI R B IR

Guinevere 2

My King... What they say is true. Though I so greatly admire you as my King, I have
betrayed your love. I acted of my own volition, and I take full responsibility. I deserve to perish.
May God bless you, and Camelot. Please, deliver me.

BETR...... AT R H . RERERXAEE, HRELER TENEZ. 2
FH ML, FRiZkEREST. BIEA RS, BEREEN. BLwritE, ®
#i Camelot. 155 —FEME .

Bedivere 16
What is your decision, Your Majesty?
BET, ERARIRER?

TENTil6-19 on and standby for VCA, ££3 Up %4l 4-5db

Arthur 1

I choose to follow the path of morality and justice... They have committed a crime, and I...
I choose to forgive them.

WA HIRE, RENIE XS N IERAL. ... AT S0 T, (HERL gt
fifi1



34 My Fault Reprise )
Arthur (1) "8 (FTFEME)

1 On Only
Arthur

| am so obeyed to the tortuous pain that came ruthless in rage.

KR ARG BR, lERAHEE, KRAMREKEKT

| pray without faith that time will erase all that weight that gnaws at my fate.
HIERATHE, BB AR IR X R K AE A 89 I E A

Oh but God, how could | hate who | love that makes my day, who I'd die for?

TR, REREGRINKGAELSE, BAZA LG EZA?

Should we throw it into flames all the lies and all the shames, all that ache, ache, ache.
BMNAFZFE AT TARE, THEXLRGRE, REMNFZ—IE?

My God may one day I'll forgive her.

B bk, AR —RALRIRM

It is her who made my life realer.

WA, ERMEGH T AR

If my arms wouldn’t be where she’d halt.
LRGNy, BT ERN R RAT GRS
| would say it is only my fault.

KRBV, XA ARG

| count my own time in my armor of ice, the shrine that now is on fire.
KIS T, @EE KRGO K, OF ey BT TRAREARZK
The sound of her voice, ah, a voracious bite, that divide my soul entire.
Wby B, F, he T ARGYRR T, R 69 R AR AR A

Yeah, | know | should despise, some one who apostatize, ‘tis how she lied!
AT, BAZGREANFEF LA —— W E A I o A& !

It's my duty to revive, a King’s pride must stay alive, though | cry, cry, cry.

TRAFTHEERMAK, THEOWITZLMTL, AR BARTE, A0S A

My God may one day I'll forgive her.

B L&, %A —RALRITH

It is her who made my life realer.

YR, ILRGAETA T AKGEE

If my arms wouldn’t be where she’d halt.
RO, BT ERN R RAF GRS
| would say it is only my fault.

KB, EeAKGLHE

Cold nights, cold heart, all vacant
ERZRZ, Sk, AR -/ TR

0



So dead, so gone, and all thrown

—WAr ek, THIRAIR, AR
To my tears response your silence

K OGEK, RIKARGITEK

| can but weep on my own

KA A gR B A

My God give me strength, | shall not fall.
L, EGTARAE, KETAET
Tis the baul, | would strive up to cross.

RO HIRZIE, KRBT A

My God bless my soul, | shall stand tall.
L, ERAERA R, RERFEHEL
Time for me to answer to your call.
ABHEE ARG B T

For the Grail, I'll rub through this maul.

AT ER, KB AL XIKEE G B

Tis the pain, but my legend’s not palled.
WRIRET 5, RAEFEIA Aok

1 off, B
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35 All in Vain Re{prise )
Merlin (5) FE, HAh&RIIFHEME

5 On
Merlin

A King with the crown woven with that woe sound.
RBERZBNE L, BENTLE LR DR

Though still in a frown, already learnt to quiet down.

WAE R R B E R, R AR, BLE At
Tis the lonely course, have to pull through all fog.

XA — FIRGGIEIE, Ml Sk AT A 2k F

The pain sting with remorse, and the Grail there still calls.
iR R, RS B, WEMELT B %

| see tears and decease, Caliburn be in piece.
ALBAREA TR, aPSNHFETEL

At empty shrine he would kneel, and the chance he would seize.
Mo e 2 5 0 235 0] BIEAT#, LR R IUEAR— &AM
Noble souls will join in, canonized to be.

A EFey RALK AN LA, M — R 7 ARFAT, BAAEF
And his head to pierced by his most believed.

THR A, MG T RIEEZIANGH R

All to attain in vain.

A g, Sk —9%

All would bring the pain.

B A P A%, ¥ R A5

Still rising up to gain.

STHAG A E B —RAL S

Walk on your road to reign.

L g T ARG T 542

1-6 VCA1l-3 On (BSEESZEFTERENLX)
ALL

Dihéetal heu, hey yah yah
i
An tan, an tan a heu!
KT, KO, AR AR !
Dihéetal heu, hey yah yah
i
An tan, an tan a heu!
KT, KO, AR AR !
Yma oes reo, tra ma touza
A ibhs, AR
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Tra nou trege o'mi

XA KA L

Saoz nos, tchihi ah...
EEFILEA....

Yma oes reo, tra ma touza
A i, Mo iR
Tra nou trege o'mi

XA KA L

Saoz nos, tchihi ah...
EEFILREA....

Yma oes reo, tra ma touza
A s, AR

Tra nou trege o'mi

XA KA L

Saoz nos, tchihi ah...
EEFILEA....
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