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CHAPTER 1


SHADOWS
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Such A Time
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For there is such a time

when hate will swallow

pride and envy rejoice.
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Black
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Black tastes like sunshine

wrestling with hailstones.

The blistering storm

replenishing and scorching

as if life and death

writhe together.
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Defenseless
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Within fire’s eyes I foretell time’s riddles,

curses laid upon my throne while love’s

pillar aches for revenge. I await the moon’s

anguish, festering below my wings as I remain

lost in death’s labyrinth where your passion

echoes through my defenseless walls.
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Doom
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Death

stalking

taunting me

whispering tales

doom
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Faceless
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Veil

lifted

time exposed

the hourglass, death seeks

victims congregated

maddening screams challenge light

darkness peeks through cracked sky, watching

whispers narrate, haunting memories

faceless names appear welcoming the end.
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Feast
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Gnawing on bone, the bitter taste -

my death misplaced,

this soulless ache

to grace my wake.

You bid farewell with eyes that seek.

You bled all week.

My lover’s call -

my pillar’s thrall.

I grant your wish, vision behold.

My flesh still cold -

tonight we feast

to calm the beast.
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A New Holiness
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There’s a garden on the moon -

acrid flowers singing songs

of barrenness, dehydrated
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