
The Labyrinth   
The labyrinth once heard 
 The echoing footsteps  
Of innocent souls 
 Making their way closer and closer 
 To their certain death.  
 
The labyrinth once felt 
The breath of the being 
Its claws carving craters, 
Into the walls 
 
The labyrinth once heard 
The rumbling stomach  
Of a hungry beast  
Starved for a year. 
 
The labyrinth once remembered, 
The pain of the monsters dagger like teeth 
 Plunging into human flesh 
14 times  
 
The labyrinth once witnessed 
The gruesome death of this horrible brute 
Finally slayed by this heroic man, 
Theseus  
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