Century One
Quatrain 3: (from Scifi's First Wave Site)
e On the seventh dawn of the seventh day
e A twice blessed man will roam the fields;
Doomed to shadows with his brethren
Or savior to all who walk the ground.
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Quatrain 6: (from Scifi's First Wave Site)
e From leagues away shall they arrive
e And rain blind terror upon all men
An empty vessel for the soul,
Their wretched beauty sleeps no more
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Quatrain 32:

Through a threshold of light

e The savage land spits youth most murderous
Amid machines that amuse

e Comes a reckoning for the man twice-blessed.
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Quatrain 99:

e Heed the call to the isle of commerce

e But be watchful of footsteps that lead unto battle
Look to the light to guide thee
The hacking blade has a double edge
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