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1 - Dwarfed Fear

The mountain air runs through my veins,
They pulse with tension, anticipation, fear.
My warrior blood needs to kill.

The unfamiliar sent of war lingers ever closer,
The thunder of 1000 chain mail boots marching to an unknown nemesis.
The taste of our stale rations get ever worse.

Shouldn’t | be strong, brave?
Shouldn’t | have the rage of my past warrior ancestors?
Yet | quiver in my boots of chain.

With uncertainty and doubt, | march steadily on.
My heart,

desperately clenches,

the thin string of hope | have left.

And so... it begins...
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