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We wait in the early 
morning darkness.

Soon we will attack.

My ax and sword are ready.

Viking blood runs through 
my veins.
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It was my first raid.

My sword slashed through flesh.

My ax hacked through bone.

Now I was a Viking warrior.

VIKING
The Story of a Raider



They came from the wild, 
icy north of Europe.

Their ships were sleek and fast.
They came in search of wealth and slaves.

In the 800s, people in Britain, Ireland, 
and other parts of Europe lived in fear.
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The raiders from the north could 
attack at any time.
The attackers showed no mercy.
They had no fear.

They were …

the Vikings.
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I wait in the early 
morning darkness.
The icy waves slap the 
side of the ship.
My heart beats fast, but 
I am not afraid.

Viking blood runs through 
my veins.

If I die today, I will die a 

Viking   
  warrior.
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We wait in the early  
morning darkness. 
Soon the sun will rise. 
Then we will attack.

My heart beats fast, but  
I am not afraid.

To die a Viking warrior is  
a good death.
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A memory fills my head. 
A long, dark winter night. 
A fire burns.

My father tells of  
a bloody battle.
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