
[image: ]



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      ANCIENT ECHOES: CREATURES OF OLD (ILLUSTRATED EDITION)

    

    
      First edition. July 2, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Abraham Reymond.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235185296

    

    
    
      Written by Abraham Reymond.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Abraham Reymond

	    

      
	    
          
	      7 Deadly Sins in Poetry

          
        
          
	          My Thief of Joy

          
        
          
	          Romanticized Sin

          
        
          
	          The Sin of Doing Nothing

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Darkness of Entertainment Industry

          
        
          
	          When Art Stands Above Life

          
        
          
	          Genius Lost in Silence

          
        
          
	          Art As Slavery

          
        
          
	          Performance vs. Faith

          
        
          
	          When Art Stands Above Life: Novel in Verse

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Heartbreak

          
        
          
	          Unreachable, Unavailable

          
        
          
	          Kekasih orang

          
        
          
	          Just A Dead Star

          
        
          
	          Will You Love a Depressed Person?

          
        
          
	          Puisi Novel Kekasih Orang

          
        
          
	          Just a Dead Star: Poetry Novel

          
        
          
	          Everyone Is Just One Message Away… Or Not

          
        
          
	          Free Sex Is Not Joyful

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      History of mankind

          
        
          
	          Verses of Three Kingdoms

          
        
          
	          Bangsa yang Masih Layak Diperjuangkan

          
        
          
	          Three Kingdoms in Verse

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Household Poetry

          
        
          
	          Kitchen Psalms

          
        
          
	          Daily Baptism

          
        
          
	          The Child’s Dreamroom

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Lamentation

          
        
          
	          Not Dead, Not Living

          
        
          
	          Meratapi Nasib

          
        
          
	          How the Star Has Fallen

          
        
          
	          Death Is a Blessing

          
        
          
	          Lament of Sacred Spaces

          
        
          
	          Not Everyone Is Chosen

          
        
          
	          Puisi Renungan: Meratapi Nasib

          
        
          
	          Semua Haus Kasih, Semua Sulit Dikasihi

          
        
          
	          How The Star Has Fallen: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          The Paradoxes of God

          
        
          
	          Not Dead, Not Living: A Novel in Verse

          
        
          
	          Death Is a Blessing: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          The Disqualified Prayer

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Praise & Worship Collection

          
        
          
	          The Epitome of Beauty

          
        
          
	          God of My Youth

          
        
          
	          Psalms For Children

          
        
          
	          Tuhan yang indah

          
        
          
	          Worship in Heartbreak

          
        
          
	          Registered in Heaven

          
        
          
	          Saat Teduh Adalah Nomor Satu

          
        
          
	          The Greatest Poet of All Time

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Romance in the air

          
        
          
	          One Love Until the End

          
        
          
	          Senyuman yang kusuka

          
        
          
	          Girl of My Dreams

          
        
          
	          Sanctuary of the Parents

          
        
          
	          Renungan: Senyuman yang Kusuka

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Romantic Novel in Verse

          
        
          
	          One Love Until the End: A Novel in Verse

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The wonders of nature

          
        
          
	          God’s Breath of Life

          
        
          
	          The Rooted Ones

          
        
          
	          God’s Breath of Life: Nature Devotions

          
        
          
	          The Dance of Flowers

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Work of Worship

          
        
          
	          The Work of Worship I: Prayer

          
        
          
	          The Work of Worship II: Usher

          
        
          
	          The Work of Worship III: Singer

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Verses of animals and beasts

          
        
          
	          Ancient Echoes: Creatures of Old

          
        
          
	          Mythbeasts: Songs of the Imagined

          
        
          
	          Mythbeasts: Songs Of The Imagined, Illustrated Edition

          
        
          
	          Songs Beneath the Water

          
        
          
	          Earthbound Hearts

          
        
          
	          Ancient Echoes: Creatures of Old (Illustrated Edition)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Wisdom Psalms

          
        
          
	          Wake up, sleeper

          
        
          
	          Berbahagialah

          
        
          
	          The Wisdom Chronicles

          
        
          
	          Building Churches in Our Youth

          
        
          
	          Money As My Servant

          
        
          
	          Their First Church is You

          
        
          
	          Leadership Born From Depression

          
        
          
	          The Things That Were There

          
        
          
	          Living in Harmony Is Worship

          
        
          
	          Berbahagialah: Puisi Renungan

          
        
          
	          Proverbs for Children

          
        
          
	          The Wisdom Chronicles: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          The Cost of Becoming

          
        
          
	          Building Churches in Our Youth: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          Pintu Surga Terbuka dalam Persatuan

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Work and Job Poetry

          
        
          
	          The Life of a Debt Collector

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Worship Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          The Epitome of Beauty: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          God of My Youth: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          Tuhan yang Indah: Puisi Renungan

          
        
          
	          Foundation of Logic And Reality: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Things We Overlook: A Mall Poetry Collection

          
        
          
	          Bites & Rhymes

          
        
          
	          Foundation of Logic And Reality

          
        
          
	          Girl of My Dreams

          
        
          
	          Girl of My Dreams: Illustrated Edition

          
        
          
	          Love in Style

          
        
          
	          Will You Love a Depressed Person?: Novel in Verse

          
        
          
	          Wake Up, Sleeper: A Poetry Devotional

          
        
          
	          Things We Overlook — Illustrated Edition

          
        
          
	          The Days When Magic Broke

          
        
          
	          Unreachable, Unavailable – A Novel in Verse

          
        
          
	          Atlas of the Endless Realms

          
        
          
	          The Martial Muse

          
        
          
	          Illustrated Bites & Rhymes

          
        
          
	          Artifacts of Authority

          
        
          
	          When God Gives a Soul to an AI

          
        
          
	          Women, Seen Clearly

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Abraham Reymond’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Abraham Reymond

Ancient Echoes: Creatures of Old | Illustrated Edition

PART I — KINGS OF DOMINION | (Power, fear, apex presence)

PART II — GIANTS OF WONDER | (Awe, scale, majesty)

PART III — THE DEEP CALLS | (Ocean, mystery, ancient fear)

PART IV — SKY & FLIGHT | (Freedom, elegance, evolution)

PART V — STRANGE & WONDERFUL | (Oddity, early life, experimental design)

PART VI — EARTHBOUND STORIES | (Relationships, survival, grounded life)

PART VII — SMALL BUT UNFORGOTTEN | (Fragility, resilience, overlooked life)

PART VIII — BETWEEN WORLDS | (Transition, identity, philosophy)

PART IX — DIVINE ECHOES | (Faith, theology, meaning)

Sign up for Abraham Reymond's Mailing List

Also By Abraham Reymond

About the Author

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Ancient Echoes: Creatures of Old

Illustrated Edition



[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

PART I — KINGS OF DOMINION

(Power, fear, apex presence)
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King of a lost world 

T-Rex

Massive

Ancient

Terrifying

King of a lost world

Its giant head swings like a tower of bone and teeth

Rows of dagger-like fangs glisten under the prehistoric sun

Each capable of crushing flesh and bone like paper

Two tiny arms

Oddly small compared to its monstrous body

Its thick, powerful tail balances every movement

Swaying like a heavy pendulum of destruction

The ground trembles beneath its massive feet

Every step is an earthquake

Its roar?

A deep, earth-shaking thunder

It makes my skin crawl and my heart pound

Not just loud

Primordial

As if the world itself remembers that this creature once ruled without rival

Yet, there’s awe beyond the terror

Awe for its power

Awe for its place in the history of life

Awe for its survival

The king of a lost world

Tyrannosaurus Rex

It’s not just a monster

It’s a reminder of how small I am before the forces of nature and time
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Terror of the abyss

I swim beneath the waves

Free and careless in the endless blue

The sunlight dances above

The currents cradle me

But then the water shifts

The warmth of the sea turns cold

A silence falls upon the deep

Is this the terror of the abyss?

I feel it before I see it

The vast shadow below

Its presence drowns the ocean itself

My heart races

My fins beat desperately

But I know the truth

No speed is enough

No escape is real

Its jaws open

A mountain of teeth glistening like blades

Wide enough to swallow me whole

I am but a fleeting snack to this ancient giant

The Megalodon

Terror of the abyss

I am powerless beneath its might

My world turns to darkness

I am consumed not just by its jaws

But by the very weight of my insignificance in this merciless sea

Now I become a part of Megalodon

Dancing in the stomach of terror itself
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We were kings of fear

I am not just a tooth

I am a legacy

Etched in ivory

Sharpened by hunger

I pierced the throats of mammoths

Held silence in the final gurgle

Smilodon trusted me

Leaned into my curve with every pounce

We were kings of fear

But I was heavy

I was slow

In time, I became a burden

Dragging through bone and time

The world changed

And I became useless

Now I sit in glass

Clean and safe

Forgotten by the wild

They call me a relic

A marvel of predator

But I was once glory

I was once survival

I was once Smilodon

We were kings of fear 
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The grinning butcher

I am Stegosaurus

And I have seen him

The walking nightmare

The grinning butcher

Allosaurus is his name

He rustles through the ferns like wind before the storm

His teeth?

Knives of bone

His eyes?

Cold

Calculating

A hunter’s stare that does not blink

I graze the low shrubs

But I do not forget him

The cracking branch

The sudden silence

That is when I know he is near

I swing my tail

My spiked club in my last defiance

But still deep down I know I’m done for

I am Camptosaurus

Smaller

Swifter

But still I feel his breath like winter creeping over my back

I run and flee

But his legs stretch longer

His jaws snap louder

And now I am a heartbeat away from becoming his next meal

I am Dryosaurus

Quick-footed and wide-eyed

My world is grass and sun until he arrives

The grinning butcher

The ground shakes

The trees shift

And then silence

Allosaurus is the storm behind the silence

We all know him

The red jaw

The butcher’s gaze

The hunger that never sleeps

He doesn’t hunt because he’s angry

He doesn’t kill because he’s cruel

We are just grass beneath the scythe

We are nothing but fuel for his terrible grace

So we run

We hide

We hope

But the grinning butcher always finds his meal
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Deadly hunter

I am cunning

Sleek

Sharp

Patient

And the Velociraptor are my masterpiece

The deadly hunter

Small in frame

Vast in mind

I whispered secrets into their bones as they hunted

I taught them how to read the rustling grass

How to work together without a word

How to outthink beasts twice their size

Let the others have brute strength

Let the giants thunder through the forests

My children?

They slice through the world like shadows

See the glint in their eyes?

That’s me

See how they bait and ambush?

That’s my craft

See the fear in their prey?

That’s my reward

The world remembers the teeth and claws,

But beneath it all, they were mine

Cunning

Calculating

A deadly hunter not because of muscle

But because of me
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Hunter and phantom

I have stood here for centuries

Roots buried deep in the ancient soil

Leaves whispering secrets to the wind

I’ve watched herds pass

Predators stalk

Seasons turn 

But nothing prepared me for him

The riverbank trembles beneath his steps

Scales ripple like armor forged by nature itself

Sail towering above the reeds

Slicing the sunlight

Spinosaurus

A beast not bound by land alone

I’ve seen him glide through the shallows

Jaws snapping at fish

Tail steering like some monstrous paddle

He is both shadow and storm

Hunter and phantom

I shelter birds in my branches

Cradle eggs in my roots

But him?

I offer no refuge

Not out of malice

Out of awe

The river is his kingdom

The earth quakes in respect

And I simply watch the hunter and phantom

One of nature’s most terrifying kings passes by 
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A fortress with fins

I am Dunkleosteus

Ancient terror of the seas

A fortress with fins

Created by the Almighty God

Before your whales

Before your sharks

I ruled the depths

My armor is thick as stone

My jaws were forged not with teeth

But with plates sharp as blades

I do not chew

I crush and cleave

Bone and shell alike fall before me

They call me a monster

A prehistoric nightmare

But I am no villain

Only hunger given form

The ocean shaped me to survive

To dominate the dark sea

In this dark blue silence

Where sunlight barely dares to dance

I glide

A fortress with fins

A predator without equal

I hunted when the world was young

Then vanished when my time was done

But in the bones you uncover

The fossils you display

I still whisper

Remember me

For I was here before you ever dreamed of walking the land

And I ruled the seas with power from God

[image: ]

A whisper of power

I remember him 

Liopleurodon

The shadow that ruled my depths

A whisper of power

Where sunlight fades and pressure reigns

He moved like a sovereign

Slicing through my currents

His jaws wide enough to challenge fate itself

The others feared him

Fish scattered

Lesser predators vanished into my folds

Even the bold ammonites curled tighter in their shells

His body was a living torpedo

Sleek and coiled with muscle

Carved paths through me

I, the ocean, was nothing more than rippling silk to him

His teeth?

Pale scythes honed by hunger

His eyes?

Seeing through gloom and blood alike

But even kings of the deep cannot rule forever

Storms above

Shifting continents

Creeping extinction

They all came

He disappeared into memory

And yet I still feel him

In every ripple of
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