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A NOTE FROM THE AUTHOR:

Here’s a collection of poems, rhymes, and messages to inspire or relate to. My pen name is Vevna Forrow, though my real name is Jasveen (Jazz) Marie Kaur, pronounced (Core) which is quite common outside of the USA. I am a self-taught cartoonist, IT Professional, nerd, and writer. My poems spawn from my heart, feelings, and experiences over the course of 26 years. I wrote most of these poems within a few hours on the fly, but nearly each one has been sitting in my mind unshared for such a long time, so here we are...I hope you enjoy the read.
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MOON’S DAY I: RUNAMOK LYING GATE
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What did I do to deserve such a fate?

This is the foulest plate,

one that is steaming of hate.

At an alarming rate

my life

has reached its end gate.

No one shall ever know.

This was never a performance nor court jester show.

Everyone was trying to feed you poisonous seeds, 

trying control your valiant ride.

At one point you were trying to save your own hide.

You charged beside others who are part of your pride.

Like a golden king or queen you sought to sing of glory,

but you rushed and stormed the castle in a hurry.

Now the fate of your Kingdom is forever blurry.

You have become pigeon without an open coop,

a trustworthy home.

Your sword is damaged and without you is stuck in stone,

always alone.

You have made a tremendous sacrifice.

Now you pay,

an ultimate price.

Your words of truth were not of wild lies.

You heard straight from the source, 

who started those wretched fires in a common folk disguise.

The ruler of your kingdom has started a fight, 

a divide between two neighboring domains on purpose.

The one you vowed to protect after the first wave summoned you,

only to lock you away with scoundrel’s part of an illegal circus.

He let you keep not even a shoe.
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TIW’S DAY II: SMIGEON OF AN ARMORED PIGEON
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You are not the shining man of steel you used to be.

It breaks you,

when you realize your heart lost its glee.

Without your armor you feel naked,

it was passed down to you from your mentor, Sir Alavander Thavid,

it was sacred.

You have no assigned kingdom,

no other family

but your secret love,

Mademoiselle, Evie.

She won’t take your unjust sentence easy.

You wish to stay true to being a knight,

you shall never go down without a fight.

You shall unmask the chameleon king.

You shall have everyone hear of your truth ring.

You shall expose the corruption,

as violent as a lava eruption.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

WODEN’S DAY III: PROTECT THE MEMORIES
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It feels as if centuries have passed.

The cackling of the notorious coin thief caught next door to you is getting old fast.

You too fear you may become delirious.

They feed you hunks of stale horsebread,

a smidgeon of water in a cylindrical tankard,

this torture is serious.

Three bars of sunlight shake you awake.

You do not know how much more vile darkness you can take.

Justice seeps back into your mind,

making it worth the long wait.

You know you won’t hesitate.

You worry you may not have enough strength with little on your plate.

It’s as if you’re trapped in a filthy cage.

You served this kingdom, 

you shielded your once beloved king

and such deception fuels your rage.

Your memories of the battles

stir up all the heavy heart rattles.

You shall push every lie into the light.

You shall unleash a false king towards everyone’s sight.

We could have avoided that war,

yet he only desired to conquer 

more.
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THOR’S DAY IV: HAMMERING WINGS OF LOVE
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Evie cannot see you.

Evie cannot hear you.

Until this is over,

Evie can never be with you.

That night you only overheard the king’s fiery confession 

where he revealed his stabbing order.

It was all a rehearsed act,

You were sneaking away and keeping your true love dates intact.

On the way in the praying chambers,

you heard the king cry out his cruel lie.

Instantly,

his reputation in your eyes faced decay.

We could have signed for peace.

We could have taken a time out for a larger feast,

rather than train to be twisted pawns and ruthless beasts.

The king is used to pointing his finger

and letting tall lies linger.

He is not a God,

for he thinks only of himself 

and hooks others into his chaos of greed 

with an actual gold coin attached stick rod.
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Evie cannot see you.

Evie cannot hear you.

Until this next battle is over,

Evie can never be with you.

She paid off the jailbird guard,

to send her cryptic poetic concern and words of love.

You speak the same language,

sharing the same hobby above.

You have multiple weapons up your sleeve,

You several ways of fighting,

one of them happens to be through writing.

You shall ensure you get the people,

your kingdom rioting.

You shall make them believe and see the truth.

You shall hammer all nay sayers,

slashing open a well of proof.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

FRIGE’S DAY V: HAMMERING WINGS OF LOVE
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The king shall be tough to beat,

he does a good job even with too many sips of wine

-  not permitting a loose beak.

The air we speak through and breathe is no longer safe.

I wish to take Evie and leave this place,

for our king chooses to present a fake face.

Before we depart,

I shall ensure he pays.

Like me he shall face many dark days.

He shall never rule this kingdom,

for he has infected his people with rampant fear

instead of wisdom.

With Evie’s aid,

I shall plan a great high castle prison escape.

The king shall

never suspect nor be aware of a thing.

This match shall be legendary.

Pain shall fade and is secondary.
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