My motivations are like no other’s.

My thoughts are all my own.

My alliances are born from an embrace of individual liberty.

I detest these gross seeds of negativity the enslaving opposition has sown.

I battle the enemy all by myself.

On the field of engagement I stand strong and brave,

defending my land, my possession, my banner,

and all else,

freedom of choice is certainly what I most crave. 

My imaginings are born from within a phantom’s mist,

whilst I follow a rolling ridge by the Elf river 

passing through the flaming lake in the fabled valley of bewitching Kidron.

In my vision I offer multitudes a splendid deliverance,

when the angels so sweetly sing my victory song.

I saunter along by meandering Elf’s side,

through tulips, daffodils, fields of Jasmine, and poppies,

pausing only inside great woods of Wisteria where I abide,

savoring sacred majestic temple novelties. 

Upon the Elf’s dazzling plutonium shore, 

I perceive a voice of the veiled phantom’s call.

“Save mankind from the rage of Tigris demons now locked away in storage,

act soon lest the sky should fall!

The angel has now opened a viol containing the menacing potion,

a massive colliding star shall soon plunge;

the vanity of evil will quickly make a motion

to envelope the earth in a sing subtle lunge.!”

In a voice of howling wind, 

rushing water,

and rolling thunder,

this chilling message did commence.

I shudder as I utter those words the unseen lips foretold,

in complete terror thus I walked forward thence.

High above a crow flew screaming as he passed;

“great woe to the all the earth and mankind.

A great net of banality has now been cast,

all as it is shall soon meet its ending time!”

Raging thunder was extremely intense,

blue fire flashed violently all about,

rain fell in such torrents I couldn’t stagger forward hence,

I took shelter underneath a massive stone 

in a bank beside the immaculate Elf.

“Oh son of man do heed these words,

spoke the river water as it so smoothly flowed,

“for in the warning of all nature you have now heard,

a massive due from a debt assumed by the mortal realm is now owed;

thus spoken the unseen angel, all orderly environment, and the flying bird.”

