
Hello stranger, you find me here,
A man who knew no earthly fear.

Brave, strong, courageous, and bold,
Always happy, filled with pride.

But there is something I can’t hide:
I lost it all with one swift blow!

That cursed, wretched, painful year
when I was faced with more than fear.

I know well those evil spirits
That prey upon our mortal souls.

Demons, goblins, witches, and ghouls.
Are no match for my brave heart.

But unprepared was I for this
Which took away my endless bliss.

And what, you ask, could be the cause
Of sorcery so foul and evil

Which left me being merely feeble,
When once I rose above it all?

Dear friend, please ask no more,
Its evil name I do abhor.
It shall be spoken —
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