
Cyclops  
The one eyed freak  
As green as leaves.  

Treacherous as a crocodile ready to kill its prey. 
 Its cave as haunted as ever . 

Ready to grab you, its claws slice through skin. 
Ready to track you down, its nose searches for 

scent.  
Ready to eat you, its mouth chews and chews.   

You cannot escape the Cyclops. 
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