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Preface


[image: ]


The Serpent is not wrath, nor mercy—

but hunger without end.

Where the Dove sings,

the Raven testifies,

the Serpent consumes.

These canticles are recited

for what is devoured,

and what can never return.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part I: Emergence
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The earth has dried.

Cracks form,

mounds rise—

marks left as proof.

Beneath the surface,

something stirs,

coiling around

its next meal.

The Serpent:

always hungry,

always devouring,

never satisfied.
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Part II: First Blood
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Striking quickly—

hastily coiling—

around my prey.

The first kill,

complete.

Yet—

my instincts demand more.

I lower my head,

tongue flickering.

I taste the fresh death

in the air.

I bite down—

dripping fangs

piercing the taut flesh.

The earth shudders

beneath my scales,

as life is consumed—

and returned to dust.
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Part III: The Feast
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Slithering forward—

foundations crumble beneath me.

My forked tongue,

like fire—

scorches the air

around me.

I have tasted blood,

I have tasted life,

yet the hunger remains—

a hunger that will not

be satisfied

until all is consumed.
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Part IV: Scorched Earth
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Rivers run dry.

Oceans boil over,

steam rising

until nothing remains.

Even the mud dries,

fracturing

like glass.

Trees fall,

fields smolder—

all life consumed

by the fire within me.

Ash is all that remains.
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