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Drifting... 
The lure of knowledge 
The lodestone of love 
Trying to keep 
The drifter on course 
Turning ’round 
Going back 
Drifting out 
Feeling lost 
Scattered clouds with partial light 
Open road to aid the flight 
Rolling hills 
Open fields 
Looking towards a darkened sky 
Trying just this once to fly 
Rusting dreams 
Scattered gleams 
Bouncing off the prism’s seams 
Flowing time 
Going on 
Running from forgotten homes 
Darvol’s aim 
Bloodhawk’s pain 
Nothing ever stays the same 
 


