A Walk Through Threed
I walk through Threed on a midwinter’s night,

Every corner a scare, every street a fright.

This is the town, forever lost by the light,

Everything is wrong, and nothing goes right.

The tunnels are cursed, haunted and worn,

Those who pass have their direction torn.

Here I walk, forever forlorn,

Threed’s zombies wish they’d never been born.

Trick or trick kids forever roam the streets,

The graveyard zombies won’t ask for treats.

Visitors see Halloween, and an absence of heat,

But then they see fear, and jump from their feet.

Ghosts galore, they’ll never bore,

Possess and replace you, its quite the lore.

Halloween spirit, spinning ‘round for more,

Run zombie dogs, out for gore.

Two heroes walk by, a girl and a boy,
What weapons they yield, that bat is a toy!

A bus brought them through, blasting with joy,

Crashing and bashing and thrashing ahoy.

Our hope lies in them, what a cruel fate,

The horrors have tricked them with a zombified date.

They have gone missing, perhaps they were ate,

Now only a grave is to what they relate.

A dot in the distance, a glittering gleam,

He comes crashing down, as if struck by a beam.

Out come the children, one more on their team,

Hopelessly fighting for an idealist dream.

They took down the boogy tent, layed a trap in town,

That caught those darn zombies with their withering frowns.

They left with a smile, said they’ll be back in town,

Our hope re-ignited, what heroes we’ve found!

I pray with happiness, that they may do well,
And that these evil spirits, these heroes may quell.

They’ll come back with stories, I hope that they tell,

I know that they’ll save us, from this dark hell.

The sun has come out, the zombies decay,
Its like some game, that they have just played.

The children return, happy to stay,

We warm up a welcome, have our message relayed.

I walk on through Threed on a mid-winters day,

I take my time as I swagger and sway.

I love this town dearly, my hearts been stolen away,

And those three children, I remember to this day.
I’ll never forget them, for what they have done.

They left with a tear, this battles been won.
