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 OVERTURE

FIRST THE OVERTURE, TO SET 
THEME AND MOOD FOR GLORIOUS 
PAGEANTRY; A FEW MOMENTS ARE 
SPENT TO WAX UPON COMMON 
MATTERS AND ASSUMPTIONS. SEEK 
HERE THE VERY INSIGHTS THAT VOICE 
THE REALM AND ITS MANY PLAYERS.

Opposite: Overture by Socar Myles.
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The stage is set, the game begun;
Lo: by blood and thunder won!

When girt by swords of gild and rust;
Their glamour wins our weary trust,
With sweetly-bitter tears.

Where lords and ladies sorely tread,
With foolish whimsy traipsing stead,
Their pageantry exacts its cost,
From those whose opera is lost
Such is the dance of peers.

Upon our sleeves, our blazons worn,
Declaring valiant hearts reborn.

Their patter, to the dulcet thrum,
A march proclaiming empire come;

To reign for many years.

From gloaming, first our course is run,
Till witching hour, our dark deeds done.

Nigh swiftly draws eleventh hour,
When naught but madness can devour

Our quiet little fears.

BY MOONLIGHT’S TRIP WE SET THE PACE,
AS GODS AND MONSTERS JOIN THE RACE;
FOR DESTINY, A COURSE IT CHARTS,

AND HEARKENS US TO UNKNOWN PARTS.
THE QUICKENING, IT NEARS!


