Acolyte Lesson

Lightsabers dig furrows in the earth

Lightsabers tear the lacerated sky

Lightsabers gnaw on flesh

And rend the living souls

Amidst the screams and moans of mutilated and dying men

Sight is taken away from the Dark Jedi

His questing eyes only find enemies

Nothing matters anymore

But staying alive long enough to kill

He grips his lightsaber handle and swings

Excellent! He kills an enemy

He seeks and kills another

Then another

Would he do the same to you?

Yes he would!

Bury your regrets and compassion with your dead, Acolyte

For the Dark Jedi are human no longer

In the dark mantle of the force they are killers of killers
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