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I 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE GARDEN 



 

 

  
 

Upon desolate wasteland 

 

 

With an old bag of seed 

 

 

An ungrowing place is fed 

 

 

Twas holy deed of the damned 



 

 

Thru dread fields 

 

Life followed in shadow 

 

Along silver sands 

 

Below the wandering hollow 



 

 

 

Watching over every sprout 

 

Every age a new inch 

 

A sacred solace within 

 

The kingdom of the Litch 



 

 



 

 

Upon dead meadows 

 

Barren grounds took to green 

 

If rain shall come 

 

In time there will be trees 

 

 

 

 

 

Many days spent 

 

Waiting among crows 

 

Saplings shriveled to dust 

 

Near the valley below 

 

 

 



 

 



 

 

For many long years 

 

 

Seeds were dropped and watered 

with tears 

 

 

Grass grew and plants bloomed 

 

 

Sparsely among ancient sands of 

gloom 



 

 



 

 

Strange things surfaced 

 

 

Desert delights surfaced to shore 

 

 

Today only pale patches  

 

 

Tomorrow evermore 



 

 



 

 

II 

THE CURSED TREE 



 

 

On a far out trek 

 

Passed three spire signal 

 

Lives the haunted husk 

 

Of a once beautiful fruit tree  



 

 

 

"Black Tree shrine" 

 

"Stone atonement mecca" 

 

An often named sacred site 

 

To the lost tribes 



 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Offerings would be given 

 

So it might bare forbidden fruit 

 

Sweet and plenty 

 

Feeding many hungers 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 



 

 

 

 

 

While praying for revival 

 

 

Mind, body and spirit withered 

 

 

The ashy tree faded 

 

 

Then returned with fury 



 

 



 

 

Dread seed planted 

 

 

Taking root and spreading 

 

 

 Black branches sprouted out within 

 

 

Growing beyond 



 

 



 

 

Still in the sand 

 

 

Head splitting 

 

 

Reaching east and west 

 

 

High to the empty skies 



 

 



 

 

A new tree stands 

 

 

Born of holy curse 

 

 

Sands gust in gathering 

 

 

For the resurrection 



 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

three suns united 

 

 

Shining upon its giver 

 

 

Guiding light thru 

 

 

Unto the taken 



 

 

Perhaps this tree will grow tall 

 

Feed the beasts and beings 

 

bare seeds to the birds above 

 

To be flown far and wide 



 

 



 

 

 

III 

Forbidden Flower 



 

 

On a high dune in the lowlands 

 

Grew a strange flower 

 

Born of the moons shadow 

 

Hours of its visions endless 

 

 

 

When found the air stills 

 

A bell ring tolls 

 

Guiding the senses 

 

To another realm 

 



 

 



 

 

Desires spawned along 

 

 

Wind music when breathed 

 

 

An otherworldly song 

 

 

Of divine destiny  



 

 



 

 

magick melodies manifested 

 

Sonic sounds of fragrant Breeze 

 

A blossoming spring revealed 

 

Sung in otherworldly scents 

 

 

 

Lost within the flower 

 

Til the flower was a sea 

 

Consumtion of the mask  

 

Into the garden deep 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Reaching out towards the source 

 

The worlds dream touched 

 

Then awoke 

 

In the husk of the faceless 



 

 

Peaceful joy held 

 

In a symphony of spiral growth 

 

Infinite life everywhere 

 

Flowers forever 



 

 



 

 

Lost within its vastness 

 

 

Into floral forms lusting 

 

 

Pouring out unto the sands 

 

 

Love overflowing 



 

 



 

 



 

 

IV 

HARVEST 

 

Coming Soon 
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