


THE ASUNDER SAGA:


Asunder, Parts 1 through 5








I.





The wind blows still so mockingly


Down my shivering spine


Reminding me of one I loved --


One who wouldn't be mine


And if the wind had form tonight 


I'd yearn for its dark embrace


Just as the Wolf reels from his pain


Upon seeing its unmasked face.


But this is not the chill of winter 


So much as the chill of night 


For in the darkness of the dusk


This cold yet drains my might.


And even as she calls my name 


I dare refuse to hear 


For last I ever knew this game 


Was when I lived in fear


But always waiting in the mists


The guidance of a Crow


Which calls to me its warning cry


To share what it must know.


For in the shadows lies my love


With the same ferocity --


Luring me with all her lies


In a game whose stakes are me.


But can a heart as fragile as mine


Withstand her brand of pain,


Knowing she'd tear it again asunder


With nothing else to gain?


And how can the White Wolf love again


With a heart that's torn asunder,


Knowing his cries of pain still echo


Like Lightning's call of thunder?


Sweet memories few and far between


The suffering told by my pen:


With a heart that's torn asunder,


How can I love again?





II.





In bitter darkness of midnight


I sit for a moment's rest


With memories fresh upon my mind


Like Death's grip upon my chest


Whilst echoing within my head,


I hear the voice of night;


Taunting me like salt on a wound


Like the void amidst the twilight.


"Speak to me, O voice of shadows


Tell me why I'm here!


Tell me why I bask in tears --


Why I shiver with fear!"





But the shadows did not answer me.





So I asked again.








"You returned me to this place


Where I once came to dwell


When my heart had been torn asunder


And lived torments of hell.


Why have I been brought to you,


O shadow of the past,


To memories of the life I left


Why am I held aghast?"





But the shadows did not answer me.





So I asked once more.





"Mother night, with cold embrace,


My former friend and foe,


I left my torment in the past


With better places to go.


Yet still you come to remind me


Of how things used to be;


The ashes left from passion's fire


Refuse to set me free!


I ask again, lo, answer this:


Why dost thou challenge me?


What price would you have me pay


To forget old misery?"





But the shadows still did not answer me.





So I waited.





And I waited.





And I waited.





And I waited.





Still nothing.








"Damn you, foul creature,


Desist thy vile silence


And free me from your foul embrace


And end this dark penance!"





But the shadows still did not answer me.





And then I realized they never would.





Because the shadows were my shadows.





The shadows cast by me.





III.





Parted are the shadows - I can step into the light


But when I open up my eyes - another chilling night


For though I look upon the world with newly opened mind


My heart still reaches hopelessly for things it cannot find.


Though half my quest is over - I now understand my place


I still require my Jester's Mask to hide my scarred face.


Damned if I do, damned if I don't, I hide my heart away


For there can be no other way to keep my fears at bay.


But oftentimes I wonder - can she hear my silent cries?


Yet knowing what else lies at stake, the pain intensifies!


As Loup-Garou to the Kindred, my will is to my heart


In this internal struggle which could tear my soul apart


Even now that I have finally broken Darkness free,


The trial is just beginning for a soul as weak as me.





Listen to my heart -


It calls her name


I lock it all in -


For shame, for shame!





And even knowing that I've finally broken darkness free,


I know there's only one thing left to fear...





...and that is me.





IV.





Echoing within my mind


Her voice can still be heard


As faintly as the memories that she dared to unlock


I wonder why she haunts me so


But do I dare to ask?


Or would I rather hide my feelings under mental block?





Listen to my heart -


It calls her name


Listen to my soul - 


It revels in her voice


Listen to my mind -


It's not the same


Listen to my thoughts -


Lo, none rejoice!





My spirit guides - they guide no more


For this battle is mine


I must solve this puzzle of emotions on my own


For I can hear somebody calling -


Someone I cannot love


Unraveling my very world and all I've ever known





Listen to his heart -


It calls her name


Listen to his words -


His world unbound





Knowing what he feels - 


A dangerous game


Knowing what he is -


A brother I have found





Time is on my side for once:


For that is all I've got


Time until the end of time


A punishment thus wrought





The curse set upon my head 


Since only God knows when


With cold heart torn asunder,


How can I love again?


And with this visage in my heart


But knowing where it's been


This cold heart torn asunder


Knows not how to love again!





V.





The Shadows finally found the courage to answer tonight


And enlighten me a bit on my enigmatic existence


For every chilling night must have its own forsaken dawn


And I depart the darkness as the sun comes further hence.


Although I heard the calling of that voice within my heart


The time must always come for me to move on and let go;


The emptiness that I have come to know within my heart


My bitter friend and enemy; the only thing I know.





Listen to my heart -


It called her name


Listen to my soul - 


It reveled in her presence





But listen to my mind –


Yet wearied; insane


And look into my eyes -


 See my bitter penance





But this battle has ended now - the standoff comes again


And I go back to my friend - my trusty Jester's Mask


For there's no place in light for my pains and mortal fears


So I hide my heart again away that none might dare to ask.


And how will I learn not to love her as fast as I've learned to,


 Knowing that my soul now carries something of her dear 


Feeling myself reaching for her right this very moment


Something in my heart dies here knowing I can't hold her near





Listen to his heart -


It calls for her 


Listen to his words -


Her love is his core


Knowing what he is - 


Her lover, my brother


Listen to the Shadows -


They call me once more





But if my heart must live without the love for which I yearn


Then cast me to the darkness for that always was my home


But I'd do this for my brother for I love him just the same


I'd sacrifice myself and wander wherever I may roam


My chosen brother - more to me than even life itself


I'd rather see him bask in light than claim it for my own


For his is love I envy - he is what I long to be 


 A man who's free of darkness; free of cold, hard heart of stone








Time is on my side for once:


For that is all I've got


Time until the end of time


A punishment thus wrought





With cold heart torn asunder,


How can I love again?





This cold heart torn asunder


Must learn how to love again!





Time is on my side for once:


For that is all I've got


Time until the end of time


A punishment thus wrought





But I'm not torn asunder


For someday, I'll love again;





This heart thus torn asunder 


Will learn to love again.





                        __________________


1: 10-27-98, 6:55PM


2: 10-29-98, 5:30 PM


3: 11-4-98, 6:30 PM


4: 11-5-98, 3:15 PM


5: 11-15-98, 2:00 AM











In Dedication To: Maia Whitson and Casey Black --


two great influences in my life. The former opened up 


my eyes to the world; the latter opened up my heart to it.





