The Beginning
 

Were my courage vast enough I would gaze into your amber eyes perceiving all knowledge of the ages contained within
Your sapience the true treasure
I wonder at the possibility of surviving this without an eternity of wisdom for accompaniment
Comprehension safeguards its portal
Yet your aura emanates such sadness, I yearn the understanding of it and vow to hoard the secret if you would enlighten me to its source
Though the confidence matters little, contemporary man relegated you as whimsy centuries past
Ah, your long suffering has visibility at that remark
My soul soars to witness what Sun’s shine creates of your emerald and sapphire scaled armor as you perform aerobatic ballet
Grace evident with each stroke on air
I am enthralled at the spectacle of your gold threaded wings expanded to full measure
This proclamation I proffer
A goal that all shall once more be empowered to acknowledge your presence
Illumination will begin in adolescence
Their guilelessness key to your restoration of antecedent veneration
Limitation of my mortality removed with your bestowal
Though confusion if gift it truly is
I now go
