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1 remember the night of the dgy of the fall of our House. 1 was dreaming when it
happened, dreaming i was an eagle, winging above the pale gates of the
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ha,ntmg the dlrges of saored Thebes from Her hlghest pﬂlars rejoicing to erupt :
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= hrough my lips the immortal notes that spill passed the teeth of gods. but & 5

~storm had come from the rmountains, inside the heart of an unseeing stranger
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then the black winds raged within our

walls, possessing the air, strangling my

Ay sorrowed mind -taggesi=

things came to pass as i, with o
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one may long for the past
though at the time it seemed
»  nothing but wretchednegss and evi

life was not sweet,
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but 1 swore i would come back to you,

a heritage unappeased,
and tlie oathkeepers above have heard me.




and the gods who threw me down

sustain me now.




yet this place hasvoices

of screams,

Of screams

suffocating and engulfing.

my mother hanging

and my father’s bleeding eyes.

1) Oother -daysdstood up underit;
enduring

the unrelenting horror
gndbewildering mystery

how did tragedy come to pass?

tell me as I meet
the ghosts of tiais dust.
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Mho lumhed long
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s==You: Gods, Nis ‘butchers.

inflexible hearts
break first.




1 sometimes imagine
the lightning,

the dark bright flare that
lit the nighted glade and

spirited away our father’ss

life.

1 saw 1t not,
because i was forbidden.

perhaps i was struck too
but it passed on

because the place of my
death lay elsewhere.

here,
brother.
where a wrong must be made







still 1 will make it right when 1 wake




but let me dream awhile



