… And you will despair

I will greet you to my world

And you will despair

I will show you all the wonders of Creation

Earth and sky, and all things green

Mountains and lake and flowers and birds

As they were

Then I will show you how they were marred

I will show you the kind of Men

And you will learn hatred

Then I will show you the hope that lies in Men

Their most definite spark

And still you will see how they profane the Earth

And taint all that suffers their touch

Then you will know that this one kind is both Good and Evil

You will not know whether to condemn or praise Men

And you will learn madness

Then I will show you love

Present you with a maiden ripe with the lust of life

You will forget Men for a while

Then taste her nectar,  fill her vessel in fire

You will swear your life in her name

And you will wish you could live longer

But still

She will leave your side

And you will wish you lived no more

But life will refuse to leave you

And in time you will suckle at misery’s black teat

You will learn that life contains much pain

That can never be evaded

You will learn it’s reward, and be dismayed

Life will not leave you, and you will be glad

But in her treacherous embrace of mixed agony and bliss

Your soul will be shattered, broken

And you will be defeated

I will teach you that no lore bears solace to your being

That no peace avails the torments of living

You will drag the remnants of your mind along dark roads

And sing in joy, wail in pain, swear in confidence

You will portray the acts of your doom

And your knowledge shall be black and withered

But true

And then, in dark remorse, you will awaken

And know that something precious was lost along the way

Something precious

But you will not know what it is

You will never know what it is

And in the end, death shall come and spread her wings

In a delicate kiss she will unfurl

But you will not feel the full, grim despair

As when I welcomed you to my world

-Raven

