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My Dreams are in Stories
[bookmark: _GoBack]My dreams become stories, all from my mind,
Of dragons and wizards, each sword is drawn.
Fantasy epics like no other kind.

“Humble beginnings? Cliché!” I just whined!
Make him a lizard of minimal brawn.
My dreams become stories, all from my mind.

Destined by gods, kobold’s home – left behind.
Betrayed by his master, traitor be gone!
Fantasy epics like no other kind.

Alone and lost, till divine plans designed.
New trials defeated – tests undergone.
My dreams become stories, all from my mind.

Confronting his master – battle entwined.
Defeated and broken – redeemed by dawn.
Fantasy epics like no other kind.

Kobold’s destiny, the gods predefined.
He has ascended, life’s new echelon.
My dreams become stories, all from my mind.
Fantasy epics like no other kind.
