more poems from YT & esme

BORN TO BE
My power
The arrival
It was a dream
My first l.s.d.
I was rudely awoken
& then I slowly came alive
There was an attempt to remove me
I was struck three-times with a magical-sword
Their was a crow
It spoke to me
There is a dragon following
Which do you choose
Confused
I choose both
The crow is a weak fire-bird
I have won
Through a war of beast
Through a war of monster
Through a war of ruin
My power has evolved
& I have flourished
With the heavenly host
Now I am a wizard
& an illuminatti

THRONE
Goddess
I love life
Masterful power
The gods decide
The hero of the hour
As a beautiful flower
Of worship & honour
Embraced in magic

THE BOOK OF ALL TRUTH
(I have the index)
it is a book of truth & honesty
it is a book of magic & science
it is a book of wisdom & intelligence
it is a book of beauty & health
it is a book of divinity & soul
it is a book of love & life
& blessed by the gods
It is a curse upon evil

By hands & by families
Forming structure for people

GOOD TIMES & BAD TIMES
Heavens love
Immortal
Through each passing moment

Hells curse
Deadly
Throughout

FREEDOMS GENESIS
The seeds of your endeavour
Are to be yours
& some of them will flourish

When you have what you want
& you are safe in that want
Then you will be free
