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One lone footstep, travelling through 

the dark 
One lone footstep, determined to make 

her mark 
One lone footstep, walking on a dark 

trail, 
One lone footstep, determined not to 

fail. 
One lone footstep, travelling through 

the dark  
 

One’s two eyes see 
Eyes filled with evil glee. 

One lone scream, pierces the night 
One lone footstep, 

Stops  
And she dies at the site. 

 
Although she is long dead, 

Her memory will still tread, 
You can hear   it in the night 

One lone footstep. 
 

The snake has yet not died, 
And the body is what he rests on, 

The order has been defied,, 
And he has left the body to rest on 


