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					A Little Welcoming Poem

				

			

		
		
			
				When the day is long,

				bullies you all throughout,

				makes you feel a stranger

				to the world of the human race,

				and you need someplace to go,

				a place that takes you as you are,

				doesn’t ask you to change,

				then I know a place you can go;

				Its right between these pages,

				within the ink,

				scrawled onto paper by a

				writer’s hand

				The guardian of this text,

				the page master,

				stands before the gateway

				with a friendly face

				and kindly gestures,

				proudly proclaiming

				to all who listen;

				“Come one, come all!

				Welcome weirdos!

				Welcome whimsey-ists!

				Welcome everyone and all!

				This tome was meant for you

				So turn the page,

				take a gander,
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				get cozy and stay awhile”

				“Everyone has a weirdo within

				why not let them out

				and have a little fun?

				Let the words dance

				within the jelly of your brain,

				their meaning washing over you

				like a cleansing rain”

				“This life won’t last forever,

				but sometimes you need a break

				from the stresses of the day to day,

				to feel a little something more,

				to feel a little sorrow,

				to feel a little joy,

				to feel a kinship with others

				you may have never felt before”

				“And so my fellow weirdos,

				and my freaky friends,

				I hope you find this

				to be within your heart’s delight,

				and from here,

				we will start-”

				“Turn the page and-
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				Ready. 

				Set.

				Go!”
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				Around the table,

				there is chatter

				there is laughter,

				as the players

				recount last week’s disaster

				At the head of the table

				sits a figure,

				hardly different from the rest,

				they sit behind a screen

				to hide their dice rolls,

				and campaign plots

				Suddenly, this figure

				becomes solemn

				as they start to channel

				the ancient essence of

				the storyteller

				Little by little,

				the others notice,

				and they start to quiet down,

				eager to begin

			

		

		
			
				
					Let Us Begin
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				The dungeon master

				surveys their players,

				taking in their faces,

				letting the suspense build,

				and anticipation grow,

				then they lead forward

				with a small, mischievous grin

				“Good evening, players

				let us begin”
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