A Trial of Life or Glory

By: Neo

Impossible winds tire endlessly

to mar the canyon rock,

reaching farther than any human

has ever dared to venture.

Its cries, reminding him

of mortality and bravery

as the long climb over ancient wood

stretches out before him.

Each tab of wood, older than life itself,

bares the weight of him

but shows no welcome.

Stepping along, the wind howls harder

like voices taunting him to give in,

the sheer weight of the pit

reminding him of mortality and bravery.

Stained rope and worn wood

sway unsteady in the wind's screams.

He kept firm his grip;

if only his path was as strong

as his determination.

Suddenly!

Strain on his arms as he felt

a link sink loose and fall

without making a sound.

Tossing the bridge to the side

as the weight of his world shook

the only thing keeping him alive.

Steadily, he regains himself.

The stretch to his goal seeming farther

and deadlier than ever before.

The voices of the world behind him

beg him to come home,

but in his mind he's determined.

Is it worth dying for?

The wind sears his skin

cold and sharp its talons

on his exposed skin.

Is it worth dying for?

Does he continue?

Or go home defeated.

