Travels in a Moonlit Land

Alone a blackened soldier walks

shining ax slung low

a gray solitude in a murky plain

quiet footfalls in a withered land

Alone a blackened soldier walks

the silver glow of nickel phosphors in the moonlight

determination alone holds him upright

force of will and strength of hand 

guiding through the scales of existence

Alone a blackened soldier walks

one friend with him ever walking

the soldier's closest kin

when the lines between soldier and ax, real and unreal blur

when soldier and ax are one 

the blackened soldier Never walks Alone
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