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Biography

i am a senior in high school about to graduate in may.

i wrote these poems so i can be remembered in the future when i pass away. i
wrote all these poems during my senior year. i was born in Fort Ord, California in
the spring of 1990.

Dedications

i would like to dedicate my poem love fit for a queen to Laura Kern for her help
and inspiration.

i would like to thank Jedarix, Standen and the members of the Knights or
Freedom Guild.

i would like to thank my friends at school and Aubrey Silver for their inspiration.

opening poem

i am a draconic being. i dont know of what power i possess. i am one of the
druids, for i love nature;

i am very helpful beyond expectation.

I hope you like my poems for i have given it much thought. i thank all who have
read my poems

i am a kitsune, a demon of both worlds, a trickster of the night and of day, i wish
to become the full spirit, of which my love for all creatures is true, but my love of
foxes is of purity.
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A Country Side Like An Elven Town

peaceful the countryside is,

as break of day is almost here,
we wait by day,

we wait by night,

the feast shall soon begin,

we tell our tales,

we share our thoughts,

as the feeling of love,

as heart's desire,

we love the peaceful town.

Nicholas Spandrel
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A Fox's Delight

dancing by night and hunting by day,

we have heard the call,

the moon is our light,

the sun is our soul,

as all we have is each other,

we find our love,

and it is our delight,

as day falls to become the beautiful night,
we sing and dance to the sound of the drum,
as fire shines and water glistens,

we love this time for it is our joy,

as many of us are filled with delight.
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A Haiku About The First Time Me And Laura Had Met

The moon bright tonite,
Love in the air,

Love strong and true,

True love found at long last,
The first time loves had met.
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A Pirate's Life

we fight and gather treasure,

we stand and fight all day,

as we have seen our taste of battle,
as the night sky cheers us on,

we sailed the seas for decades,

we never gave up on a fight,

as the navy pursues us always.
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A Tree's Love

It shelters us from the sun,

Its cool breeze calms us,

we feel so peaceful around it,
living so freely like a gentle wind,
the tree is so much like a brother,
we feel so enlightened,

what a wondrous feeling,

Love so powerful we feel it.
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A World Free From War

A land free of war is where I must go,

free from toxic death and disease,

Life full of happiness and glee,

Everyone feeling the way of love in their hearts,
As the violet moon shines upon their lands.
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Addiction Full Of Chaos

drugs so full of darkness,

addiction it becomes,

as darkness takes them,

they become a mindless slave,

as drugs kill them,

endless it is,

as all that is left is heart as dark as coal.

this poem is meant to stop the use of drugs
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Alchemy

The power so great,

It tempts the soul,

Turning objects into another,
Saving lives in commence,

As those who fail are full of sorrow.
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Anaras

Our home world sacred,

It helps us day to day,

Finding all that knows us,

Our friends are nature and magic,
Anaras is our fortress,

Anaras is our home,

We are driven from our lands,

We lost it by the dark ones,

We escaped to Exodar,

Our new home has been found.

*translated from ancient text

Nicholas Spandrel
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Arien

My childhood friend,

My Noble ally,

We be friends to the end,

As dawn touches the earth and sky,

Great warriors we became in the face of god,

The great symbol of Saturn lines our Bows,

As god’s great cross shown on our shields,

May our friendship never end, even if death departs us,

Dragons of Alexandria we shall stay and may our hearts be our guide.

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

11



At The Drag Races

ah the cool breeze of the cars driving past,
the roar of the engines,

like beautiful music to my ears,

the cheers of the crowd a sight to be seen,
the speed,

a rush to enjoy so much,

as the rush of the engine knocks men back,
as very quick speeds.
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Auto Shop Family

Ah the Room so peaceful,
The roar of the engines,

the voice of the paint,
invigorating it is,

a very peaceful place,

free from bullies and gangs,
far away from arguements,
Ah how we feel about the auto shop
the peaceful place at bay,
Soon the class is over,

the game will soon begin.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Being In Gryfinndor

Hanging out with positive friends,

harry as the gryfinndor seeker,

ron as a wizard,

Hermione as a teacher,

much has changed since then,

the wars are over,

the dark lord defeated,

harry's sons and daughters attend now,
Albus-severus Has been accepted to gryfinndor,
finding soon that peace will prevail,

all the house finally agree,

Draco's been caught by the ministry so,
narrsissa's been caught by Dumbledores army,
as hermione recovers from her war wounds,
harry survives he receives the elder wand,
severus becomes a hero to all who he knew,
as love comes back and houses rejoice.
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Blood Spilled For Honor

Blood spilling down my shirt as darkness fills my heart,
My enemy begs for me to forgive his treachery,

I give no mercy but take the blood of foes,

I wish to drink their blood,

As darkness laughs at this,

So does my Darkheart,

As they fall before my blade,

Their souls fallen and darkness,

Takes over we laugh at their endless fate,

Nicholas Spandrel
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By The Naaru

By the Naaru i lower my sword,
to cast peace to the world,
by my blade,

i made this oath,

to destroy evil,

by my heart,

i keep this oath,

by my shield,

i protect myself,

with the power of the Naaru,
to protect me.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Castle Of Light Has Come

my Title has come,

The king of the light,

I am the king of draconia,

Peace shall soon come,

The horses run free,

To join their wild kind,

A feast shall begin to Celebrate peace,
and love shall dance around the land.
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Celebration Of Lunar Expectation

The moon so bright tonight,

how it strikes fear in the hearts of man,

how it brings joy to a werewolf's heart,

the howling of the wolf,

bringing love to the life of a man and a woman,
the perfect moon for the man's first kiss,

as the enlightenment fills their hearts with joy,
the vampire find their prey at this time and loves,
the blood it tastes with its fangs.

to all who read thanks
Nicholas Spandrel
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Chaos Reigns

Ah the sounds of war

As dragons take over

With times of blood and gore

As great as darkness

And as warm as fire

We rule the world by force

The will is great as thou foretold
The darkness clouds our minds
As we have seen we are as dead
As our defeat is imminent

Nicholas Spandrel
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Chosen Ones

suprised to be one,
searching for faith,
unsure what to do,
looking for answers,
found others Chosen,
searching for Allies,

soon to complete,

hoping for faith unending,
chosen to be a sheperd.
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Come To The Time Of Peace

coming here,

coming there,

our peace has arrived again,
coming to lunch,

coming to dinner,

the feast will soon begin,
allies here,

allies there,

the alliance has been set,
now we see peace has prevailed,
the war has finally ended.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

21



Coming To The Endless Light

Soon the light will come,

it frees us from the dark,

the dance will soon begin,

mother earth will help,

we shall survive as my life's delight,

is always there to help,

my sweet laura will help as well,

with her care for the earth,

we care so much for mother earth,

so much that we shall fight for its safety.
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Creation Of A Dragon-Human Hybrid

imagine a way to reach unseen parts of the world,

to see the places time forgot,

recording evidence of Life that was thought to be extinct,
to prove that creatures not seen are not mythical,
searching for truth,

searching for answers,

imagine what we can do with such technology.
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Dance Of The Faeries

Dancing in circles,

they Laugh, Joke and Fly,
They love this very night,
gold flying from their wings,
water Swaying peacefully,

as Faeries Dancing the right away.
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Darkness

Ah the darkness so soothing

The darkness gives us strength

No one can defeat us

For we use the night to our advantage

The dark hides us from the enemy

For we are masters of stealth

We are ninjas

We love the night

For it gives us an advantage over the enemy

Nicholas Spandrel
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Darkness And Delight

delightful the darkness is,

as the ice fills my soul with happiness,

my sword sharp as the razor that cuts my skin,

the fire entering my feet as powerful as a navy fleet,
the storms surrounding me giving me sorrow,

as all is dim and full of sadness.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Darkness As Oblivion

Darkness is like the sound of the drums of war as we stay more die by the hands
of man

As we choke on the noxious air for we cause what is known as the face of death
With the spirits of the fallen imprisoning us in shame at the meaningless lives
being taken by lust.
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Darkness Imprisoning

Darkness comes as chaotic trolls wiping out all that cross it with the breath of fire

and ice
The dragon waits for day to end and finally chaos will rend everyone hopeless
As the time of war beckons us to stay and watch as we summon darkness and

dread as we lay ourselves to rest.
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Darkness Of Lucifer’s Lair

Darkness surrounds us all here and there they say

But have they seen the darkness which hides in the abyss of Lucifer
I bet they have not

For darkness returns to the surface with the fog I say

Darkness shrouds within us all

Now you see as I see you are all as dark as me.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Darkness Of Mind

I have been shrouded with darkness inside and out;
All T have left is my Heart and Body;

I feel no pain;

I mourn no man

What's left of my heart is black

Nicholas Spandrel
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Darkness Of Night

Ah the darkness giving us strength
It hides us from the light

Giving us the power of the night
Awakening dead during Hallows End
Dead will rise from their grave.

And their souls replenished with blood.
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Darkness Squeezes The Heart Of Man

The darkness found one who opposed him,
He found him quite of a rut,

The darkness tried to enlist him,

The one said I do not,

After this the darkness,

Filled with endless rage,

Took the fool’s soul,

For refusing is the sin,

But many rose against him,

The darkness chose to route,

For he couldn’t see how he got out-manned,
This is a mighty sin,

So he cowered at his knees,

And went back to his home,

Planning to return to reclaim his throne,
As he routed back home,
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Darkness Within My Heart

The darkness shrouding me with hate,

As soon as light comes it turns me evil,

As soon as night falls I turn good,

By light and dark unite I fall as undead,

As darkness corrupts my heart,

My heart fills with dread,

On-one believes me but they will,

All see my fate in their hearts,

For darkness will fall,

Squeezing the life out of all who oppose him.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Days Of Love

Ah love so great,

it feels the heart with great joy,
we feel so happy,

as the days go by,

the power of love is unique,

as the flowers and candy pass by,
the necklaces glisten as well,
my love for Laura is endless,

it is her smile is guess,

or her sense of delightfulness,
which keeps me happy,

her love is endless as well.
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Death Like The Black Rose

the black rose so delicate,

how it feels the heart with pain,

death is the same way,

when one dies,

their friends and family will be affected,
how would one feel seeing death,
would they want to join them,

or the endless shadow following them,
awaiting their doom,

many people,

who know you in person,

or on the internet,

they still feel bad about you,

if you leave them.

i guess this is a way of saying killing yourself will affect your loved ones.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Divine Love

Divine love chosen it is,

found the right love,

your heart has foreseen,

found the one,

soon to ask,

the one to marry,

the heart had soon seen,

the ring has came to be placed at hand,
soon to find the divine truth at bay.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Double, Double, Toil And Trouble From Harry Potter
And The Prisoner Of...

Double, double, toil and trouble.
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
Double, double, toil and trouble.
Something wicked this way comes!

Eye of newt and toe of frog,

wool of bat and tongue of dog,
Adder's fork and blind-worm's sting,
lizard's leg and owlet's wing.

Double, double, toil and trouble.
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
Double, double, toil and trouble.
Something wicked this way comes!

In the cauldron boil and bake,
fillet of a fenny snake,

scale of dragon, tooth of wolf,
witches mummy, maw and gulf.

Double, double, toil and trouble.
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
Double, double, toil and trouble.
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
Double, double, toil and trouble.
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
Something wicked this way comes!

Nicholas Spandrel
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Drago

brother you've come,

the war you have seen,

tell us your life in battle,

the arrows that fly a wondrous sight,
hoping to survive that day,

the friends disappear,

they never return,

I miss them so much to this day,
you have returned,

I am so very glad,

my brother you have returned home.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragon Warriors

Searching for truth,

searching for answers,

we know we are destined for a mission,

we ride our Drakes for the battle we shall fight,
defence of the capital is our right,

we shall stand together and fight,

our honor is true,

as is our valor,

for we are the ultimate soldier,

we are the dragon warriors.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragon’s Blood

Ah thee aroma of the dragons blood
The taste so delicious

How I wish I had some again

The power so refreshing

The strength so intense
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Dragons Blue Flame

the power of dragons fire,

a sight to be seen,

like fireworks flying in the air,

like napalm when it contacts the ground,
burning like the endless flame of ages,
the first flame came first, and the comet came next,
as a sign of its power yes...,

how invigorating it is the smell of venison,
burned to the point of cooking,

guess what is now venison burgers,

now we will have food for weeks.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragon's Delight

dragon'’s fire,

dragon's flame,

dragons dance and dragons play,
filled with darkness,

filled with light,

these dragons feel so delighted,

the bonfire blazes,

the dragons dance,

as the moon's twilight sets in the east,
their dance turns with fire,

as it turns into an inferno,

the dragons eyes shine like diamonds,
as the night continues into the day.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragon's Flight

through the air,

through the stars,

on dragon wings I fly,

Soaring the sky,

on a gentle breeze,

searching for a heart's delight,

the stars in the sky bright as diamonds,

as the cool gentle breeze resides with me.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragon's Flight Like A Kitsune’s Fur

Flying endless,

It loves the peaceful air,

The nature countless like the spring,
The flowers bloom,

Like a summer's day,

Soon to become twilight's might,
As the moon is full,

And the wolves howl,

We fly like owls in the night,
Looking for food,

We long for more food,

Awaiting the ultimate feast.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragons Flight Like A Kitsune's Mane

we fly all day,

we fly all night,

looking for a last hope,

the moon is full our tails appear,
we find nine at once,

our peace comes at long last,

our relations peaceful,

the hopes and dreams come true.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragons In Peace

ah the peaceful world today,

no slayers to track us,

only peace between the two races,

we will soon hold a feast for the now peaceful humans,
we will hold a toast for the great human kings,

and finally be at peace.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dragons Meal

Knights for Breakfast,

cows for lunch,

unsure of what for dinner,
ordering takeout,

saint Leo's drunk,

ah that's what dinner shall be,
he holds no sword,

what a wonderful fool,

his taste should be like venison,
the human meat so tender,

it satisfies the soul,

this fool shall be my endless thirst,
he shall live for longer,

this shall be the endless meal,
this meal shall never end.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dreams Of Death

Dreams of death appear in my head,

When awaken I find I am scarred,

Torture I have seen in my nightmares,

War I have seen in my dreams,

When will the torture end?

The peace I await for so long,

Will it ever come?

I wish to be released from this dungeon of nightmares,
To finally be with my family again,

Death has no hold on me.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Dreams Of Flying

Flying on a Albino Drake,

Loving the cool breeze to my face,
sweet music to my ears,

looking for The great Spirit's light,
on wings of White I fly,

looking toward the future,

as the great Spirit's Light guides me,
to alway move on I shall,

as My Drake will stay by my side.
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Dreams Of Peace

Unicorns Trot,

Foxes Dance,

Soon the world will be at peace,
Dragon's Fire,

Phoenix' Tear,

Soon the war shall be at end,
Harpy's Feather,

Owlet's wing,

a Gentle wind shall soon begin,
Elf's song,

Faery's dust,

Nature shall soon return to Lands.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Eaten By A Python

looking for a way out,

i slept right next to a snake,

i didnt see it coming,

i see it didn't wait,

i was camping near a tree,

i was in a sleeping bag,

how dumb i was to be right there,
it was the snakes feeding time,
stuck in the snakes gut,

i cant find a way out,

now i know my mistake,

i never should have slept near the snake.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

51



Faerie Flies Past A Hungry Dragon

the fool flew past a dragon,

so hungry the great dragon was,

the dragon had caught the faerie,

soon the faerie would be its great meal,

the faerie crying,

the dragon stomach growls,

the dragon so hungry he'll eat anyone,

the hopes for a meal fuels the dragon's strength,
the faerie hopes for it to be quick.
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Falling In A Pit Of Sorrow

i have fallen back in the pit of sorrow,
of which i thought i could never escape,
when i had seen her again,

she helped me escape the dark pit,

of which i could never find happiness,

i thank her and become her friend,

as i have seen my remorse.
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Feeling Sorrow For A Friend's Dismay

i have seen a friends great dismay,

i offer to help her alot,

but i cant find her troubles,

as we have found through may searches,
our happiness hangs by a thread,

they hope to find the fool,

as darkness finds them too,

my gal is my life that is so true.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Finally A Death Knight

I am finally a death knight,
I have waited 50 days,

I have defeated many,

Upon my expectation,

As many fought my honor,

I flew in with greatest might,
I had many frozen,

I had many killed,

My family had betrayed me,
The king had bestowed me,
The title of the death knight,
I carry it with honor,

My brothers and my sisters,
Enlightened greatly so,

As the war has greatly come

Nicholas Spandrel
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Finding Friends

here i come,

here i go,

looking for friends,

looking for angels,

i search far and wide,
dragons roaring,

phoenix's glaring,

everyone looking for a great friend,
someone full of truth,
someone seeing you,

one always there to save you,
many i see,

many i seek,

as darkness comes,

light arises.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Fire

Oh how invigorating the fire is
Giving us their strength

Fixing our pain

They build our swords

They build our axes

But we pay them no debt

For we just waste em

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

57



Fire And Ice

The flame a mighty source,

Ice shiny as a diamond,

The healing power of the eternal flame,
The freezing power of Ice,

Though the are different,

They feel the same,

Allies they are,

And allies they shall stay.
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Flight Of The Phoenix Fire

love comes,

love stays,

hopes and dreams come true,
love has come,

and it shall stay,

as we shall welcome with a toast,
Brothers return from the war,

as peace will soon return,
celebrations shall start,

and fireworks burst in the skies.

Nicholas Spandrel
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Gandalf's Return

The wizard comes,

He rides a spirit,

As many arrows fly at this sight,
As he comes now,

As he becomes,

Now that he has arrived.
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Graduation Coming Soon

graduation here i come,

as my life comes and goes,
college comes soon i am glad,
soon i will be free as the wind,
soon to be famous,

soon to be free,

stardom calling,

here i come.
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Happy Kitsune New Year! ! |

The trees full of green leaves,
On this wondrous day,

As the sun shines,

Like the great diamond in the sky,
The wind so playful,

The fox spirit dances,

Love fills the Kitsune’s heart,
Today is the day,

To wear your best suit,

And remember the First Kitsune,
the honor is true,

dance around the moon,

and love this very day.
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I Am Kitsune

i am a kitsune,

a demon of both worlds,

a trickster of the night and of day,

i wish to become the full spirit,

of which my love for all creatures is true,
but my love of foxes is of purity,

as the music of ancients plays,

we dance the night away,

the moon like a distant diamond,

in the bright night sky.
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Impaled Souls

ah the blood running in my glass,

as i wait ever so patiently,

the blood so lushious during this day,

it tastes so great as rich red wine,

i have tasted my fair share,

as the vampires welcome me to their family,
their ceremonies so great,

as blood flies like smoke over the greatest of days.
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Irenas (Dragon For Ireland)

A land of green,

A land full of clovers,

Green it is always,

Filled with clovers and shamrock,
Love of nature and love of the luck,
A beautiful place to start a new life.
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Kitsune

Ah the sounds of foxes in the distance,

they live among us here and there,

they love to play tricks and they love their friends,
but many are shy around some,

but who cant say that they werent shy at one time,
but they are so endlessly loved,

as they are protectors,

a light in the dark,

awaiting to gain their honor,

as we are so good we're wonderous so,

as we are the creatures of the night and day.
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Kitsune's Heart

the love it has found,

its heart jumps for joy,

soon to be married on this wonderful day,
found to be true,

the Kitsune's great love,

its love so true,

its love divine,

soon to be the great silver moon.
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Kitsune's Love Found At Last

ah i've found the one in sight,

the one who i know is the one for me,
the one's name is lorelei,

she is a great delight,

as the moon sparkles brightly,

it sparkles like the diamond,

it sparkles in the darkest day,

how she is the greatest so,

she found me once again.
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Knights Of The Ebon Blade

the Knights have seen their king's corruption,

as the light of many has come once again,

their hearts fulfilled,

the darkness is gone,

their services are now to the wise king of Stormwind,
they are now free from the kings darkest wrath,

as we have seen,

mograine is now free,

and peace has now found the greatest of men.
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Life Everlasting

life is not the End,

it continues through and through,
Death begins another Life,

We remember the past,

Long we have seen,

visions of the past,

hoping to find the truth,

on a cool winter's day.
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Light Comes, Light Goes

day comes,

night comes,

the sun and the moon dance in peace,

we see their light,

what a wonderful sight,

as they dance and sing all day and night,
the sky glistens like the beautiful diamond,
placed upon her head,

she is the moon and the sun is her friend,
now we shall see the peace.
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Light Of The Lord

Light has seen everything,

Light can see the truth,

The lord sees your Sorrow,

The lord knows all you have done,
He forgives your sin.
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Lord Of Faith

He comes to those who need him,
The light he shines is true,

Those who he has chosen,

Are his lights at night,

Chosen for a mission,

Chosen for his might,

Messages spoken,

As the lord wishes for peace.
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Love As Beautiful As The Moon

The moon shines,

It shines like a giant diamond,

The stars like reflections in the night sky,

A table set for two is wondrous for love and delight,
Searching for truth,

Searching for honor,

My love has come at last,

Honor has shown its eternal light,

Upon the land it has glistened,

As the romance is soon to come.
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Love Fit For A Queen

Ah the love of which I feel,

For the lady who took my heart,

My soul resides for her,

As the day awaits my prayer,

For the queen to take my hand,

As I await her love,

Ah sweet Laura,

Please join me again,

In the masquerade which we first met,

To be one again with the sweet music,

And the dance of our feet,

And the kiss of the rose,

How I wish we could feel the breeze of Valentines Day once again,
The love I feel for you is endless like a summer’s day.
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Love Is As Painful As Death

the darkness feels my heart with dread,

As you left me alone in the dark of night,

while beasts attack me day and night,

shattering my heart to pieces,

feeling life leaving me as a piece of me is gone,

how i wish we could meet again to heal my broken heart,
as i feel my strength leave me vulnerable to attack,

my heart full of sorrow and death as i depart in shame,
why did you leave me with dread as darkness steals my soul,
i wish we could have stayed as friends,

but you left me with a gap in my defenceless heart.
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Love Of Kitsune's Might

ah how we fight all day and night,
looking for love at their delight,

as soon as the day,

and as soon as the night,

we do love to fight,

as dawn's dear light,

is in our value,

we love the shine of light,

in our eyes,

as our great love fills all who love us.
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Love Returns To The Cursed Person

the love thought to be dead,

i have found again,

as i am cursed i thought i was done,

but we have found but a small spark,
which had broken the curse of loneliness,
with the kiss i received from her,

i came back from the lifeless pit,

my life has returned with a second chance,
now i have found my true love's Kkiss.
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Magic Surrounds The World

magic makes the miracles,
magic finds those who need it,
looking around,

moving around the world,
creating peace and battle,

we search for a great peace,
the nature around us,

full of magic,

the love and harmony cross,
loving those that love it,
searching for friends and allies,
love of magic is truthful,

and magic shall love you always.
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Maiden Of The Ancient Worid

walking shadow,

quiet thoughts,

searching for eternal love,

a sweet scent has lead this fellow,
to a scared young one at time,
protecting her the shadow does,
through the darkness,

through the light,

following her,

is his delight.
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Meeting A Spirit Of Family

i've met a spirit,

it was of my family,

looking for hope,

looking for love,

she read me stories,

she sung me songs,

she gave me such comfort all day,
this spirit is of my Past Life's Mother.
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Merlin The Great

the magic soars above us,

it dances around us,

it waits for use to give them a job,

the peacefulness of the wind,

playful it is as the time of peace leave the fallen untold,
as magic consumes them into nature that is,

and their loved ones contain constant memory,

of those who have been lost in the pit of sorrow,

how sad the time of the fallen had been to them,

as the times and ages had came to them soon to end,
as the wizard merlin gave them their second chance.
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My Happiness Returns

once i felt darkness impaling,

but now i feel enlightened,

for now i have felt the end of doubt,
as my love has returned to me,

my sorrow had gone,

my hate had turned to love,

as we had danced once again,

my fears became strengths,

now i worry no more forever.
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My Hope To Visit Japan

the food so delicious,

it quenches my thirst,

the sushi satisfies,

the wasabi so spicy,

anime so awsome,

the shows interesting,

as i wish to soon see japan
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Naravorcos

My childhood home at dear Naravorcos castle,

The children of the nobles would play and dance, as all would do,

My friend was the kindest noble in all the land,

He had said he came from a land where all were at peace and love prevailed war,

He knew of his home as castle Inari in the land of Alexandria,
One would love the friendship I found with the noble boy,

The boy’s name was Arien, and we would be friends till the end of time.
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Nature

The elements so full of magic

We feel it through the wind, the water, the earth, and the fire

We can't tell its there but it is as it protects us through out the day

Ah the power of nature how invigorating the elements are encouraging our day
How I wish I could master them.
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Nightmares Affection

Filled with fear,

Feeling of being watched,
Nothing sacred,

No place safe,

Dreams hide evil,

Waiting to scar me,

Full of Fear,

Full of Doubt,

Looking for a way to escape.
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Note To Harry Potter [not A Poem But A Message
From Beyond The Book]

Harry,

I was there when your parents were slain by You-Know-Who.

I was the one who had helped you escape before he could slay you.

I am the son of Garth, one of the friends of your parents.

You can know me as Nick; we were friends since you were a young lad.

Garth felt that You-Know-Who was coming to get rid of the last hope for Muggles
and Magic-Folk alike.

He had left me there to protect you from Riddle.

I had feared for your life as well as mine.

I am your cousin Nicholas Spandrel; Harry it was my job to get you out of there
alive.

So we could forge Dumbledore’s Army; you hold the faith of us all

Thank you Harry
Nicholas Spandrel
Dumbledore’s Army! !'!
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Once In Every Life

lives come,

lives go,

soon we'll return to life,

as god saves us,

he returns us to life,

he gives us a second chance,

to live again and see the future,
our knowledge grows,

it never ends,

our memory of the past continues,
we love our lives,

what a beautiful sight,

our lives live on again.
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Order Of The Vampire

Darkness surrounds all of Humankind
For we are the ones who walk the night
Our teeth grow long at the smell of blood
We are the all powerful vampire

We roam the night in search for our prey
We prey on blood

We are the Order of vampires
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Paradise Waits

Paradise waits,

A song to be heard,

It gives our hearts delight,
As the sun sets,

A sound can be heard,
Beautiful music to our ears,
The source is unknown,

A wonderful sound,
Couldn’t have come from thin air,
It must have a source,

It must be found,

Our hearts desire to find it.
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Peace Has Come At Last

The contract signed,

An alliance formed,

The council has seen it come,

Light shines bright on this wondrous day,
As finally the war has ended,

Blood shed not forgotten,

Courage as a skKill,

Soon the court will set its day.
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Peaceful Minds Think Alike

Thinking peace,

Awaiting the end,

The war to pass as seen,
Soon to be proud a wondrous sight,
The peace prevailing again,
Love will start,

Love will rejoice,

Hoping to stop the battle,
When will it end?

Nobody knows,

But we hope it will soon,
As flags wave for peace,
On this Honorius day.
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Pizza

pizza so delicious,

its sauce made of tomato,

its toppings are a delight,

its sauce everlasting,

but most of all the cheese so tasty,
it drives the senses crazy
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Poemhunter

ah the writes of many new poets to be read,

how it gives them their inspiration,

as visitors find them with love,

with many they concern as darkness befalls them as well,

finds help by poetry in the endless sorrow found with might.
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Poemhunter Tribute

ah the writes of many new poets to be read,

how it gives them their inspiration,

as visitors find them with love,

with many they concern as darkness befalls them as well,

finds help by poetry in the endless sorrow found with might.
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Red Vs Blue Tribute

the warthog so funny,

the music it plays,

as caboose always shoots his own great allies,
the sarge killed by tanks,

the reds hiding from it,

sheila is the best with a mighty voice,

the targeting systems failed,

and the sarge targeted,

as morons are always there.

lol
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Rememberance Of Dumbledore

A wizard of faith,

The headmaster before,

he believed in Trouble passing,

the darkness has passed,

our headmaster fell,

but his memory wont soon be forgotten,
as Harry lives on,

Albus wont be forgotten,

his death shall soon be avenged.
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Rememberance Of Jrr Tolkien

He was a great Friend,

He loved writing books,

He wrote them for his fans,

he hadn't wrote them for himself,
he gave the money to charity,

he cared for the land,

he loved the peaceful country,
the beautiful free land.
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Return Of The Dragonlords

they search for peace,

they search for virtue,

humans and dragons love,

where the dragons and humans become one,
the cross-breeds become the lords of dragons,
their past of great kings,

their secret-life hidden,

looking for a truth foreseen.
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Revenge Of The Darkness

The darkness has returned to take what is his,

His land of light and dark is what he needed so much,
As soon as he returned the uproar joined him so,

And now his place of king has returned to rule again,
As all of us think that darkness is a sin,

We must not think it in front of him,

For he will take our souls,

If we do not surrender we foresee our doom,

But if we do we live under the rule of darkness,
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Revenge Sweet As Red Wine

Ah the sound of revenge as blood pours from the enemy’s heart,
Into my wineglass like sweet red wine,

As the music sounds with laughter dark as the night sky,
As I take a drink and love the sweet taste of their blood,
As dark as bloods delight,

I am like Vlad Dracul,

a terror of the night and day,

As blood flows into my glass as I await the sweetest taste,
Of blood red wine in the day and the night,

For victims beware my lust for blood,

For I am everywhere,

I am the blood red sky and the lunar eclipse.

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 102



Rise Of A Man To Face The Darkness

The darkness sees this man as his only threat,

But he just laughs at his only foe,

His asks who art thou,

I am your conqueror said the lonely man,

He faced the endless darkness,

as the darkness Drew his sword and faced the only man to face him without fear,

The man drew his sword and thrust it into his heart,
Saying I am the warrior of the light who slew you before.
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Rosered

rose red,

rose red,

i find you in sorrow,

i find you with anger,
jealousy and greed,

your life has been murderous,
your victims were innocent,
your soul full of darkness,
as demons fly there,

blood on the walls,

blood on the stairway,

hoping to see your form to return.
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Sacristy

Our sister a ranger,

She loved us all,

She cared for all of her family,

She considered all to be her relatives,
Her peace had entered us all,

When she had fallen defending her home,
Her peace left us with a hole,

Hoping to find the peace once again,
We try to remember her face,

Her happiness wakes us,

Her laugh enlightens our moral souls.
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Saint Leo

aw the fool,

got drunk one day,

decided to tease a dragon,
the dragon so mad,

the drunk wouldnt stop,

the dragon had decided,

he decided to order takeout

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 106



Searching For A Publisher

looking for help,

trying to release book,

The fantastic world of Nicholas Spandrel,
looking for a sponsor,

please enjoy and help me out,

i thank you

Nicholas Spandrel
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Shangri-La

a place free from war,

the place i wish to be,

free from conflict and violence,
peaceful air,

very playful air,

as nature surrounds us so,

the water clean as the sky,
the air a blessing,

as we wish to come near,

soon i'll be there to find my right home,
i hope to find it well.
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Stonehenge

Full of peace,

Full of magic,

love is pure,

with the power of peace,
the druids so peaceful,
and love is endured,

as their friendship,
becomes strong at tenfold,
nature is sweet,

the flowers so scented,

as love fills the ever peaceful air.
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Stonira Hedgire (Dragon For Stonehenge)

Mysterious boundaries between both worlds,

A portal unseen by those who disbelieve,

A guardian hides there looking for friends,

As light shines on him, his heart is a diamond,
As night falls his eyes are a sapphire and ruby,
Searching for those who don't fear but see,

As those who are brave calm the beast within.

*according to legend StoneHenge is more than a monument but a portal between
the physical and spiritual. the Guardian is also known as the portal's eyes as a
ruby and a Sapphire are seen not by normal eyes but by those who see through
the disquise.
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Story Of My Life

full of happiness,

full of delight,

as love's shadow comes again,

i have found the love of my life,
the love of whom,

i knew since time,

my soul resides,

with my true love,

it sings with delight,

as she has come home.
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Strike At The Heart Of The Horde

Men our time is of now,

That is our great truth,

As they wont be expecting us,
They rest on their hammocks,
Thinking we wont be there,

But alas they are very wrong,

We killed the war chief,

Now on to the rest,

As the horde are asleep in the day,
We struck the guards and hid them away,
To hide proof that we were there,
As the horde are resting again.
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Stuck Between Two Worlds

Stuck between worlds,

one is of magic,

the other of human,

searching for escapem

back to my world,

the world of magic,

hogwarts my school,

a world of dragons,

a world of magic-folk,

casting spells and curses alike,
no dieases to catch us like fools.
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The Air As Delightful As The Sea

Through the air,

Through the trees,

My image soars like the eagle,

I light the sky like a courageous phoenix,
As though to shine the night,

I fly so well,

I flutter like a butterfly,

Loving my wings so much,

The fire flies like a dragon’s flame,
My power shall soon be endless,

I love the wind,

I love the air,

The nature is my strength.

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 114



The Alliance Has Come Again

once before we were at war,
now that time had past,

peace is now here,

and we have foreseen it,
freedom has seen its way,

my life is good,

my life is joyful,

so many friends everywhere,
lives wasted by endless war,
time must see its way through,
kings and queens see the light,
as soon the feast shall commence.
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The Battle Of My Life

ah the roaring of the battle field,

as arrows fly and swords clash,

lives are taken by the demons within,
as we so hope that our hearts endure,
the last life a sight for sore eyes,

as everyone stops to bow at his side,
the battle has stopped but none have won,
as darkness falls on the endless day,

as i have hoped the day has come,

that so the battle would soon end,

but as we see it has ended with blood,
but as we hear their cries for help,

As they are looted of all their treasures,
for pirates reign on the battlefield.
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The Best Of Days

The best of days is the joy in my heart,
The time when my sister were here,

My father and I were at peace at this time,
When she had fallen in battle,

Our relation had fallen,

He never could forgive his mistake,

If only he could,

He would return,

To the happiness he had once.
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The Blood Spilled By Endless Violence

Ah the blood spilled on the battlefield

What a time for conquest and loss

The souls of the lost taken by me as the

Day ends with a blast and the sky turns to fire.
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The Blue Eyed Witch

a place full of wonder,

a place full of magic,

from wands to the spell books,
wizard needs met,

a place full of answers,

joy has foreseen,

the location in tombstone,
arizona's attraction,

on allen street.
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The Bravest Man

the battle so intense are the rouge finds his prey,
he engulfs cities in flame,

as darkness comes by the day,

as the greatest warrior wields his sword,
and faces the forces of darkness,

the creature has been captured,

it has been sealed so well,

as we have found the greatest,

and lost so many men,

the ritual is complete,

as many men had seen,

the creature has been sealed away,
finally we are free.
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The Celebration Of The Night

the night so peaceful at nights rejoice,

the band plays with much joy,

as the crowd dances at the sound of the music,
the peace between the two forces will soon exist,
and honor will soon surround the lands.
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The Champions Arise

We entered the battle more fierce than the others,
They think they will win,

but sadly they are greatly mistaken,

They sound very anxious to Attack us,

As they feel very anxious to win,

They are so sad yet I can see why,

We shot their leaders dead,

As blood feels their hearts they slowly dig,
As we will be the Champions now,

We march in to battle as the horde retreated,
And picked of the rest like a great Dragon.
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The Cross Of Arumai

Protecting the universes,

Saving us from sin,

His cross is the sun,

His eyes are the two moons,
Plenty of Stars to guide us,
While the North Star is his heart.
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The Curse Of The Darkness

When the darkness returns,

Chaos will reign,

And the world will return to its dark times,
As dragons awaken and demons rise,

The dead will walk again,

Fire will rain from the heavens,

And darkness will rule again,
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The Dance Of The Bonfire

Ah the dance around the flames,
Providing warmth and glee,

As we hold out our hands till day,
We drink our mead,

And dance the maypole at day,
We fight for our endless right,

To celebrate the fire festival,

As we dance and win the fight,
Defending our great flame,

The horde tries to stop us now,
But that will be their doom,

We won the battle and the flame is safe,
And we return to our mead,

Now the flame is safe once again,
We dance around it once again.
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The Defence Of The Enchanted Keep

we have loaded our arrows,

we have seen without seeing,

as darkness's forces approach our gates,

made of the strongest gem,

we see their faces full of darkness,

their will strong but their hearts weak,

as our stronghold can tempt,

even the strongest heart,

as we have seen its effects on those fools before.
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The Demon Fox

Such a delight it is to be at peace,

With the great draconians,

During this time of war,

My eyes full of anger,

As my men are slaughtered,

By those called the humans,

They are more like wolves,

The hunt us down with their bows and guns,

They strike our brethren with their mighty swords,
Until there is only one left.
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The Draconic Being (Half-Dragon)

my sight full of light,

beyond expectation,

full of peace and joy,

my home is stonehedge,

full of laughter and delight,

no war, no hate, no death,

all that remains is peace,

we live forever as one with the earth,
we are the druids,

draconians of the day,

how we seek the day,

when all is peaceful once again.

*draconians: the descendents of dragons (part human, part dragon)
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The Draenai Find A Home

Draenai here,

Draenai there,

Searchng for a peaceful home,

riding Elekks,

reaching a promised land,

the home known as Shattrah,

the alliance and horde live at peace here,
the Draenai and Tauren are dancing as one,
as peace in this place is common.
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The Dragon

Ah how it is seen as a demon

How the people are mistaken

Why we are thought of as that is unknown
For we have helped them upon expectation
For why they attack us there is no reason
But it is their nature to betray us
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The Dragon Elements (Not A Poem)

Earth peaceful and the wisest,
Water the best at swimming fine,
Fire the strongest dragon,

Air the Fastest fly dragon,

Light the most peaceful dragon,
dark the most evil of dragonkind.

these 6 dragon types have been the structure of the Planet earth and the human
world.
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The Dragon Indeed A True Creature

many see them as false,

we see them as myth,

they were real at one time,

but may they still be living,

there is no fact they're dead,

there are clues they are around,
the smoke in the mountain path,
the wind is fast at the time,

as hurricanes breach the sky,
while great days become great nights,
while rain comes without clouds,
many have seen them once before,
as they see them in their dreams,
as dragons are everywhere,

and that cant be prevailed.
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The Dragonrider

the rider comes,

the rider comes,

he rides a mystic Dragon,

the breeze in his hair,

he loves the sky,

the trees so green all the time,
the sky will always be home,
to this great soul in the light.
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The Dragon's First Flight

my son's first flight,

a sight to be seen,

hes so happy now,

i am so proud,

my son has grown,

he has learned stunts,

i cheer him on right now,
hes made me proud,
tears of joy,

pouring from my joyful heart,
my son is just like me,
i'm so happy for him.
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The Dragons First Knight

the dragon's first Knight,
he jumps for Joy,

he never felt so happy,
he has tasted it first,

a wonderful taste,

its just like salted pork,
the dragon loves it,

he urns for more,

his hunger pleases even me,
this is my son,

my son is so happy,

i'm proud of my son,
yes i am.
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The Duties Of The King

we defend our kingdom against attack,
our king so full of joy,

his court full of guests and guards,

as our soldiers defend us well,

the saxons try to take us by force,

as we defend our walls from destruction,
they sigh that they have lost,

our defenses too strong for their arrows,
and surrender to our guards.
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The Endless Dance Of Ages

the creatures of old,

they dance and sing,

the time of the moon has come,

as time has risen,

the dance comes with singing,

as life is such a great day,

the love in the air,

a smell of perfume,

a delight during the crescent moon,
the feast has begun what a great sight,
to see what has become,

as my life has seen what has turned to sea,
the battles of years untold,

the swords still seen,

but shine with great light,

as might has hidden this sight.
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The Final Battle Of Azeroth

The horde rode to battle reciting their war cry
Hoping to win the day,

But a the alliance knows well today,

That, winners are those who are quiet,

And we held our bows high into the sky,

And fired a barrage of Arrows,

They hit a great many of those loud foes,

As they were to Arrogant to know,

They fell in to a trap we know that’s true,

All that was left is their corpse.
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The First Time We Saw Eye To Eye

when we first met a spark,

had ignited the love in our hearts,

as my eyes turned emerald green,
yours Turned Amethyst Purple,

i Knew from that day,

we were meant to be,

Love like the fireflies by the White lake,
our love was like a light,

in the Sapphire Lit Sky,

diamonds shine,

stars glisten,

the day we had our love at first sight.
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The Fox

the wonderous joy of the fox,
how it likes to dance and play,

as it brings much joy to my heart,
the kitsune join them,

they play a song on the flute,

it is the greatest song they heard,
as this is their great day.
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The Gods Of Chaos

Oh the wondrous joy to see men fighting
For they bring us great joy

To hear their screams and swords slashing
As their blood flies in the air

Only to see their doom in the battle
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The Harpy

Oh the wondrous joy how we are mistaken

For we are the ones to have deadly feathers

To our thought we are the good ones

But to the Humans we are the demons

They think of us as man-eating creatures

But as we see they are the traitors

For we are peaceful and we save them

From the danger that haunts them day and night
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The High Priestess

the high priestess,

as beautiful she is,

we soon come for advice,

she sees all,

she knows all,

as the spirit of light has come,

the great spirit,

the mothergod,

she helps us stay alive,

we live forever as the keepers of life,
as elders we become,

soon we shall see the meaning of life,
the world shall see our history.

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 143



The Hokage's Last Stand

today the battle begins,

as the serpent's forces prepare for attack,

the light finds themselves full of doubt,

seeing how many they are faced with,

with their leader's support they face them at their best,

the serpent's will is strong and he wont step back,

until the mighty leader is seen to be dead,

as they approach his mighty gates they got in as easy as before,
they've found them know comes his defeat.
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The Kitsune's Truth

as truth endows there is a great light,

as all that is left is a revealing light,

we focus on weapons,

we focus on death,

but all that we need is our hands,

we need no toxic barrier as our offense,

we only need our unarmed skill,

our man-made weapons are a toxic death to the planet,
but with our hands the earth shall not die.
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The Knights Of Stormwind

The Knights Cheer loudly and drink their Mead,
For they have won the Greatest Battle,

Their losses not much,

But their foes lost many men,

All the Knights Got was very few injured,

Now it is time for a toast,

“To the Knights of Stormwind”,

“May they never die”,
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The Knights Or Freedom

What memories i have of the guild,
of how they helped me,

when i was in doubt,

they helped me alot,

with so many quests and instances,
i thank you Jedarix,

i thank you Standen,

and all others i thank you as well.

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 147



The Land Untouched

Free the land is from toxic air,

Its waters as fresh as the stars,

The peaceful breeze of the lovely air,
The green trees and animals so peaceful,
Love and harmony fulfills the land.
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The Life Of My Father

my father won't be forgotten,

he loved his 4 sons,

he gave us all gifts,

to keep his memory here,

his castle became mine,

his biography became my brothers,
the goblet with endless drink became all of ours,
we loved our father much,

we build him a shrine,

hoping to remind them,

of his famous state.
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The Light

The light so painful to us

They never cut us a break

Beating us down to a pulp

As we wait for the night for a break
When night comes they wait for
The break of day to attack again
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The Long Awaiting Peace Of Man And The Dragon

Oh we await the peace between us to end the bloodshed

As the souls of take us away to a place of darkness and evil to arise

For we are the dragon thought to be evil by the Human kind only to be slaughter
By so called heroes only to see their hearts turn black

For we are peaceful back in the time when human and dragon lived in peace

For we know who started the war and we will remember forever
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The Lost Soul (Dedicated To Aubrey Silver)

Searching for his Peace,
All so quiet at times,
Many try to wake him,
Many try at times,

He looks for happiness,
But sometimes fails,

But we,

His friends believe in him,
Don't give up Aubrey!
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The Love Of The Endless Day

the peace returns once again to please the elders,

as a summer's day sets in the east,

and the spring sets to the west,

they drink to honor their elders,

they drink to bring their life at ease,

as peace fills their hearts and love fills the air,

the kings rejoice at the endless day to drink their mead at this proud delight,
the death knights battle to find a cause,

and the king of death returns once again.
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The Meaning Of Life

Full of life,

Full of sadness,

The secret is know only by him,
We search to find why we live,
The meaning so sacred,

Filled with rejoice and sorrow,
We wish to know the cure,
Spells and curses so found,
The mystery hides from us all.

*him: God
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The Mighty Halls Of Camelot

the halls of camelot so full of gold,

as it shines with such a beautiful light,

our towers full of gold on this wonderous day,

our knights strong with the will of their king,

the round table full of such wonder,

that even the nobles stare shamelessly,

upon this mighty castle,

its defenses never broken,

peace full of love,

war has ended and friendship prevails upon the land.
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The Night Of Valentines Day Like A Demonic Day

Full of darkness and sorrow,

the darkness waits,

as we beckon it to attack,

with our love we calm it,

as it wishes to have its own,

when we come near,

he threatened us with death,

we try to calm him and he feels no remorse,
he just ran away to keep to himself,
he tries to find friends as i see,

but he has no kindness in his heart.
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The Ninja

ah the silence of the night,

a tool used for our success,

as we Kkill our prey,

we use our knives,

they'll never hear us comin,

we walk on air as we stalk our prey,
they will not see the break of day,

for we are the ninja and live by a code,
as we are a honorable sort,

for we are the hauntings of the night.
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The Order Of Light

the light becomes joyful,

they have a great plan,

darkness will fall beneath their mighty treads,

as darkness rides for their lands,

to be free of their endless wrath,

the light tries to follow but fell of the edge of the world,
and was left for the wolves to devour.
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The Ouija Board

is it a friend,

is it a traitor,

life will never know,

is it my brother of whom i had lost,

is it a Demon pretending as him,

will he show his self as physical,
future will tell,

future will ask,

spiritual aura surrounds us few,

as darkness tries to shroud our hearts.
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The Peace Has Come Again

as peace rules the land,

we see our selves in delight,
as the queen returns to light,
and joins her king at last,

as peace fills the land,

we see she wishes to return,
as love comes back to them,
cupid's arrow hits its target,

and they return atlast.
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The Peace Of The Man And The Dragon

finally we have found peace,

the outcome of the war,

as we have seen greatness since,

as we have seen light and darkness,

the king welcomes us for a meeting,

we gave a great toast to peace to the lands,
and the lost honored in memory,

we have found the light,

as soon as we've seen the great light of peace,
our people have became the allies of peace,
we have seen our men attacked in the night,
for peace has prevailed for now.
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The Phoenix

Ah the majestic phoenix

How its feathers burn any who touches it
How its tears cure any disease

How it is reborn from the ashes

As the phoenix faces the light

Its power causes much of a fright
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The Power Of The Healer

I felt my life leave me,
But then I felt a pulse,

My healer had saved me,
Upon my endless doubt,
That my dear Lorelei,

Had saved me once again,
We returned to battle,

My rune-blade by my side,
The power of greatness,
Bestowed upon my soul,
As the one of which I loved had found me once again.
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The Power Of The Mage

the mage has come at last,
what a sight to be seen,

the fallen are now awaken,
we have won as of now,

the king is happy again,

the mage is of his court,

as the feast is about to begin,

the treaty of peace is soon to come soon,

but as of now the war is still there,
awaiting for many to fall,

the jaws of the dragon,

falls upon them,

and those who were found,

would soon be lost once again.
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The Power Of The Rising Light Of Ascendancy

ah the power so intense,

as i hear a battle is coming near,

the arrows miss us by inches,

as it reaches us bit by bit,

they have found us now it is time to fight,

they take our lands by force and leave none alive,
now it is our turn to take back what is ours,

now is the time to strike,

for the alliance!
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The Princess Meets Her Prince

as she meets her prince,

she is unsure of herself,

how this could be the one,

as she takes his hand,

she laughs with great delight,

as they have found each other,
they will soon be one,

they danced around the room,

as the moonlight shines on them,
hoping one day they would soon become,
King and Queen.
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The Rejoice Of The King And Queen

We are together at last,

the lost love and the one who never gives up,
We were lost but now found,

how i missed you Laura,

your beautiful Expression,

your sapphire eyes as pretty as the night sky,
how your hair glistens like diamonds in the morning sun,
i missed you so much,

my golden Arrow,

you found me at last,

i am free from the world of doubt.
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The Return Of Jealousy

Long ago i felt jealous of most,

i have thought they were friends,

but i had found my regrets,

they had taught me hate,

they had shown me shame,

they had cast blame upon me,

now jealousy has reared its ugly face,
and blood had shed on this brutal day,
my sorrow had doubled to darkness i fear,
my soul will be forever more,

i'm sorry my friend....
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The Revenge Of The Horde

As we Plan our attack we cause our dismay,
For we have no clue they are here,

As we rest our heads,

They strike us at night,

And we wait with our swords by our side,

As Demons Dismay comes charging at our door,
The horde come and strike at full moon,

They come like shadows unheard in the night,
As if we don’t expect them,

They come in the thousands,

They come without care,

Unknown, that we’ll soon beat them.

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 169



The Shining

creeps and ghouls,

ghosts and demons,
prowling everywhere,
finding souls,

finding victims,

the dead will soon arise,

the dead moon awakes the fallen,
and they shall walk again,
looking for blood,

feasting on brains,

their hunger shall never end.
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The Sky Red As Blood

Ah the smell of fresh blood filling the air

So refreshing I could taste it with the greed of a thousand souls

I imprison with lust of death and blood for I am a warrior

A rogue in the night who loves to feast upon the besieged souls of war
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The Sun Kills Us

as light is the demons weakness,

i feel pain from it,

as my brothers are killed,

i plan my revenge,

my sorrow becomes hate,

my hate becomes death,

now i am left as a demon in the night.
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The Sun Like A Dragon's Day

ah the sun so full of dragons fire,

the day like a fire festival,

as war ceases for both armies to drink together,
they dance and sing at the sound of the drum,
as the love of the day enlightens them,

they put aside their differences,

as day becomes night,

they tell jokes to one another to solve the war.
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The Tale Of Bard Prince Of Men

As darkness befalls them,

The men rejoice to the sound of prince bard’s horn,

His armies defeat the Saxon warlords as they ravage the lands,
As soon as the light comes the Saxons are as dead,

While the mighty prince drinks his mead he dies of poison,
Which someone had hidden,

As soon as he dies the darkness befalls the land,

And all become sad.
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The Tibetan Promised Land

The place so peaceful,

Night and day,

The place known as Shangri-La,
Said to be there around Tibet,
As research is still being done,
The Promised Land close,
Waiting to be found,

To end this vile war,

Peace will prevail,

As Harmony comes,

Lives will return again.
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The Trees

The trees so full of life

As we see them as plants

They plan their attack

We insult them by cutting them down

They just wish to live but we don't let them
We cause our own doom
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The Trials Of Brother Alexander

He has gone through much,
To keep us safe,

Our mothers spirit lives on,
He fought with might,

He defended the Keep,
From darkness came,
Brightest Light.
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The War Of Azeroth

ah the sounds of the horde drums of war,
As they approach our gates,

we load our arrows as they soon enter the city,
our arrows fire a sight to be seen,

as our soldiers defeat them,

our lord the king thanks us for our help,
defending the mighty city,

the horde retreat as we fire at them,

as the might of the alliance is strong,

but the horde never give up,

they only cause their own doom.
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The Young Dragon Awakes

Aw how cute the egg has hatched,
the dragonling very so cute,

i raise it as my own true son,
unsure of how it reacts,

i keep it away from shinies,

i keep it away from fire,

it loves its dear father,

i love it so like my own.
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Thrall’s Demise

As the armies of King Wrynn,
Approach the castle,

Thrall’s forces in full retreat,
This is his end,

His guards are as dead,

The players retreat,

They fill the air with blood,
The clouds turn red as blood,
And the rain falls like acid,
Upon the injured soldiers,
The King found Thrall,

And struck him down with his sword,
As those around him die.
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Trials Of A Kitsune

We find ourselves,

We find us through errors,
We fight to exist,

We fight to survive,

we are the kitsune,

we are the great warriors,
as we are so godly,

like angels and spirits.
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Vampire's Revenge

Ah how we hate slayers,

they bring their stakes,

they bring their crosses,

only to try and slay us,

we will strike back as you are at rest,
we will find you van helsin,

and we will prevail.
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Vampiric Dreams

Ah as we vampire dream,

we dream of blood filling our thirst,

we feel so refreshed once we have a drink,
full of power and chakra we are,

as soon as drakness falls we wait for a victim,
when they find us they wish to be dead,

for we are the angels of death.
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Venison

ah the taste of the deer's blood in my mouth,
the texture of the meat,

how salty the blood is,

how perfect its horns are for toothpicks,
where will my next meal be,

i will never know,

for i have felt the taste of venison,

i now have a taste for Deer,

Delicious Deer hearts and Steaks.
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Violet Moon

The moon so bright tonite,
darkness cowers in fear,

light dances with joy,

as the moon turns violet tonite.

Nicholas Spandrel

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 185



Voldy's Gone Moldy

Hurray for Harry,

he Made The Dark lord fall,
the wand that he had used,
back fired upon him,

the elder wand is harry's,
the souls of them freed,

his parents rejoined him,
he met them once again,
resurrected they did,

free they are from Voldy's Grasp,
Voldy has gone Moldy,

Now we see him crawl.
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Words Of Wisdom From The Heart Of The Wise

we see the war come to an end,
we see the peace,

that soon will come here,

we know our thoughts,

we know the truth,

as soon as day becomes night.
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Yay For Gryffindor

Been sorted to gryffindor,

happy i am now,

loving this so much,

Mcgonagall is leader,

Harry is the Seeker,

George and Fred the beaters,

finding classes easy looking with a map.
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