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Phase 1: The Arloa

They sent me to the starlight

Investigate a find

Onto Jupiter's gravity, she binds

A lost, abandoned spacecraft, frozen somewhere in time

But not one soul, no life of any kind

She sparkled, blue and onyx

Intergalactic hue

She seemed to be as old as she was new

And as I crept in from the black, I braced for an attack

A cold, shaking for what they'll do

A hatch opened before me

My craft, caught in a beam

I checked all systems, everything was clean

And then, a swoon, a psychic tune began to play and scream

I came to in a brightly mirrored scene

A blinking ball of light

Appeared and darted around

And then, unfolded, tin foil kind of sound

Then formed an iron jester, a seamless metal clown

Flipped around, then one foot on the ground

"Call me the ship's computer

The soul of the machine

That's so far run forever, cold, pristine

In one form or another, I guess I've always been

I often have trouble remembering

So, ask me where I’ve been

The things that I have seen

Here and there, beyond, forever free

The traveler of the cosmic web, I am infinity

I am, I am, The Arloa is me

I've gone beyond the mountains 

That you could understand

A sea full of strange sunsets, different sands

I've beat the odds through lightning rods and been tied in the bands

If you ask me, I think it’s all so grand

I'll tell you of the empires

The predominant race

How about peace and war, monsters to face?

You might as well just sit and stare, you're not going anywhere

Now, come, my friend, welcome to Hyperspace

Phase 2: The Book of the Norda

1 - The Cry of the Norda

Cities shattered, the towers of glass

Now lay, shards upon the grass

Come and look and you shall see

The cask was full but now, lay empty

Darkness came out of the night

Silent silhouettes in flight

Illania, it seems, has come

King of reason, his life blood runs

Held my hand, his dying words

Falling silent, never heard

"Bohidia, please, save us all

Bohidia, The Norda call."

We can heal the deepest wounds

But who'll heal the healers on the ground?

Princess crowned and then she sighs

"Queen at last", but now, she cries

Immediately whisked away

To safety, somewhere far away

Waves of Bohidian warriors fly

Now, calmly cloud the emerald sky

Thousands and then millions swarm

A haggard life to which they're born

Illania had gone awry

And so far, she wouldn't die

They had thought the war was over

But now, they strike and run for cover

Old regime, a brand new foothold

Truthful stories left untold

Bohidians call to their knights

"The Norda heal, so we shall fight!"

2 - From Adron to Nova

I was born beneath a quasar

To die among the stars

The eon war, so endless

Made us what we are

When put to test, I was the best

A fighter for the cause

In the division of the shadows

Not bound by any laws

Through training, ever violent

A teaching, so obscene

To take the dirty laundry

And make it all unclean

The planet of The Norda

I had no words to say

But, then, there came the moment

I now dare time to fade

You wandered from the corridor

The eyes, they soothe, so tame

You said barely a whisper

But hello and a name

You knew I didn't belong

You knew what I could see

Forgive me if I noticed

How you seemed to love me

The angel of the Norda

You shed a tear for me

You even knew what once was

And what I now must be

Away, then went the moment

Away, I had to go

Away, to meet the Hell fire

The battle ground we know

You gave to me the light, child

But all I have for you

One wish, that you'll forgive me

For what I have to do

I'll cross event horizon

Where love and hate go blind

I'll fly into the nightmare

The speed of light behind

But not to obey orders

Although, I hear them called

If just to look into those eyes again

I rise or fall

Through whipping winds and a few sins

I ride the light of dawn

Don't you cry, I'll never die

I'm something from beyond

So, sleep, my darling Nova

And know that it is true

By all the stars of Ada

I shall return to you
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3: The Palace of Bohidia

An artificial planet

Floats 'round the young quasar

The remnants of a not so dying star

The pillar of an empire, a majesty, bazaar

Defenders of the cosmos, all they are

An atmosphere, synthetic

A red, magnetic sky

Dwarfed by towers, up and up, they pry

The palace stands beneath them, onyx, blue spotted eyes

The neon flowers stretch from left to right

On entrance, only darkness

But phosphorescent blue

A single glowing pathway, through and through

Follow on, follow on is all that you can do

Until you reach the door it takes you to

The King, you see, had gone insane

Apprehensive of light

Few dared to disturb his endless night

He'd been and seen so many things, had once been very bright

But most preferred to stay out of his sight

The general followed Adron

Up to the door and said

"Time to meet the black within the red

Just speak as if to shadow and don't go near the bed

Make no eye contact or you'll wish you dead"

On into the abysmal

Chamber, devoid of light

A shriek as if he was prepared for flight

The King woke from a nightmare, the Boogey Man's delight

"Who is that?" he screamed, daring them to fight

"Was it Un-Aku-Nave

That pirating pervert?

Have you not yet found him, made it hurt?

Perhaps, you'd like to join him, imprisoned in a skirt?

Who was it put the Norda in the dirt?

"Illania", said Adron

Careful to keep at bay

"The beast, it bites and quickly moves away

Nightmare, no longer dormant, has gone beyond astray

The beautiful, the Norda, disarray"

Then, standing on the mattress

The King is still unseen

From somewhere in the dark, sarcasm screams

Adjusted for the fearful, symptom of what had been

Removing all the wit, however keen

"I know what you call beauty

And what you think is pain

Now, listen close, I'll not say it again

Once stars turn into black holes, they'll not be stars again

Go to The Three of Law, not here again"

Turning to his commander

To see, he'd fled the room

Alone, there, with the monster, in the gloom

Slipped a glance to the eyes that said, "Get out now, not soon"

So, out, ran Adron, fearing his own doom.

4: The Rise of Aulka
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She stands before the podium

Antimatter in her eyes

All have fallen silent

As her voice gives rise

Across all of the galaxies

They hear the cry

"I stand, Queen of The Norda

And for the fallen king

I stand alone among you

For tidings that I bring

The forces have been gathered

The blades have been reforged

Into the sea of madness

Descend into the gorge

Spider venom, toxic dust

Find those who did this to us

Drag them into darkness then

Tell no one what became of them

Violent current flows within

Before the god, I claim my sins

The Norda have remained dormant

The Norda have remained strong

The Norda have been many things 

For many years too long

We stand here, in the darkness

We fall into the night

Through solid walls of Hell, we crawl

We shall return the light

We shall relight the candle

Refuge the gates of dawn

We take the helm and handle

And then, it shall be done.

5: The Siege

The walls are firepower

The swarm is drawing near

The angels of desire

Have wasted away the fear

They gather at the gate, a slow but steady rate

To mend the wounded flesh that had been seared

A cloud of ammunition

A shroud of sheer defense

Gravity, intuition

A storm shall soon commence

Orbiting faces of black holes, the darkness of the soul

What better time for madness to make sense?

The gap, it has been closing

The thunderheads in stride

It's not for win or losing

To tear apart the tide

Cold antimatter bursts brings out the worst

As neghbours, nations, galaxies collide

The ice was always melting

The stalemate never spoiled

But as the rose is welting

The pot begins to boil

Throughs beams of green, red cosmic dream

And plans will not unfoil

The damn, at last, it gives way

The countless call then fall

To bring the dawn a new day

At last, to break the wall

Commanders cry, all go awry

For everyone, for all

There's something no one mentioned

There's someone in the dark

A weopon, cold deception

The dog that never barks

Unbeknownst to Illania and to Bohidia

A matchstick throws ignition to the spark
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6: The Legend of Un-Aku-Nave

None knew of his origins or how he came to be

He held all of Bohidia in fear of piracy

Some say he dwelt near dead stars of the Black Galaxy

Captain Un-Aku-Nave, King of dark matter seas

One antimatter pistol, one solid diamond blade

He'd ransacked six armadas before one word was said

He led a rather swarthy crew, one hundred twenty two

A twisted bunch of misfits, singing songs, cold, hard, and true

One day, came to the Norda, returning gifts of gold

To right the wrong he'd done so long, at least the story's told

It seems, through darkness, saw the spark relight the Eon war

To save the seas, his only glee, he'd help settle the score

He raised his eyes, a battle cry was heard far down below

And off, through space without a trace they flew just like shadow

Almost upon a light wave, the voice shall never die

And, to the wall of hellfire, the maddening laughter cried

"I am Un-Aku-Nave!  I am your tolling bell!

I've found you in the Heavens to drag you straight to Hell!"

Without a pang, a cosmic fang, he breeched the armoured plate

They knew the fact, tried to react, but it was all too late

All their ranks had been outflanked, and then, there came the blast

The antimatter, cold reactor, straight across the mast

A blinding light ripped through the night, the point that broke the score

Won the war for rich and poor, so off, away, they soared

Never to be seen again, as quickly as you came

Left no trace of word or face, just the legends and name

Some say you died in battle, was somehow vapourized

The one demise that could have taken this one from the skies

Some claim you found a woman and had to settle down

Now fearing your descendents who bear the blood stained crown

And, some will say that you still play, out there, somewhere beyond

Sail on, Un-Aku-Nave, into oblivion.
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7: The Fall of Illania

After Un-Aku-Nave had broken through the wall

Forces of Bohidia, The Norda forward fall

A brand new place, region of space none had seen, not at all

Through outskirts of Illania, we crawl

Most have heard it was the place to be before the war

A majesty, a universe, a wilderness of lore

You know, the things of Kings and Queens and love, but I'll not bore

But now, into the wasteland left, my company, we soar

On into the nebula, we see it, lost in awe

The planet of the palace where dwelt once, The Three of Law

The reason why, for generations, war was all they saw

An older regime had slaughtered them all

The planet had been well preserved, but not much else, it seems

The city lay, crown jewel to even this regime

The roads and sapphire in swirls of twilight gleam

Now I know that it was not a dream

Descending from the castle that rises from the hill

Wary of the silence and cautious of the still

Out came remaining forces, not wanting blood to spill

The wounded animal had lost its will

We gave them to The Norda who simply did not tell

What became of the devils of Illania who fell

Once stars turn into black holes, they'll not be stars again

But remnants fall together as a new quasar begins
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The Arloa Phase 2: Intermission

I told you of the people

Their storm into the light

And yes, of course, it's been restored alright

It's hard to see the angels when demons are in flight

Swirling like the black dove in her plight

So, now you come to ask me 

What lies behind the glass?

Up or down, the future or the past

Hard to say but I’ll relay my favourite sort of guess

Anyway, I’ll surely try my best

The Arloa, Phase 3: The Story of Ada

Nothing really dies

Far Away, Time space gives way

To return again
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