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“Whoever finds his life will lose it,

but whoever loses his life for My sake will find it.”

—Matthew 16:25
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It is a fateful night for Frederick to confess his love

for even the falling rain cannot count

his reasons to be with her

Thus, as sweet Aurora is looking out her window

out of the woods, comes Frederick

holding a basket of flowers he has brought from the mountains

“Aurora, Aurora” he says, drenched in rain

and simply stands there, smiling

staring at her as if she were the moon

while she looks at him as if he were a fallen star

It is already late when she realizes that Frederick

and her flowers

are all wet in the rain

“O, my goodness! Frederick, come in!” as she gestures him to climb into her window

Of course, Frederick obeys at once

And finally, our fallen star has risen to the moon

The angel, Cupid, knows about all this

for he is always there when mortals meet their true love

He is always there when love falls in love

To seal it with one shot from his silver bow

But no... This one is never meant to happen:

Perhaps blame the rain or the night

or perhaps blame Frederick for climbing high up to his moon

For when mighty Cupid takes his shot

his fingers slip! For this, there is no word or rhyme

for the arrow slices through the wind

through darkness, past all thoughts and time

into Argon’s chest

Argon — the demon and ruler of seven legions in Hell

Argon — who, that time, is merely passing by.
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Now, only the fire knows what happens next to Frederick and Aurora

because from that single shot, something else has come up

Unfortunately, not to the moon

but to the whole order of the universe

It is considered a heinous crime for angels

to encroach upon demonic business
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