
 

 
 

You’ll never guess what’s hidden here 

beneath this crumbling stone— 

a story sleeping in the dust, 

unread, unheard, unknown. 

 

No one noticed when the tale 

sank darkly to its doom; 

no quests or conflicts thrill us now— 

they’re buried in the tomb. 

 

If battles raged, who won them? 

Were duels fought, blood spilled? 

We’ll never know the answer, since 

the story, too, was killed. 

 

Grand adventures, lost for good, 

lie sealed within a coffin’s wood. 

They won’t delight by campfire light 

on this or any other night. 

 

But here’s a twist, a strange surprise: 

the tale floats up before our eyes! 

Be brave—it might try scaring you. 

That’s what ghost stories do. 
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