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The Darkness Prophecy 
 

Six shall flee as it falls, 
for man’s greatest fear never stalls. 

The shadow’s grip will seize the land, 
Destiny will begin to reveal her hand. 

To save lost souls, with word and light, 
then to enter the eternal fight. 

And when hope starts to reappear, 
vengeful anger is ever near. 

A single choice will twist her fate— 
Will she win? Or fail to hate? 

 
 
 

The Risen Prophecy 
 

The Six will go against the one. 
Will it be Seven? Or will it be done? 
An eternal fight, an external might, 
evil is not always done in the night. 

Against the Darkness they’ve prevailed, 
but for this new evil, will they fail? 

Stronger and worse than before, 
who will knock upon death’s door? 

To save her soul, or set her free? 
These choices aren’t e’er easy. 

One decision will change it all— 
Will he save it? Or let it fall? 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

The Puppetmaster Prophecy 
 

A wish fulfilled, then snatched away, 
long-term secrets revealed that day. 
Shocked souls and broken hearts, 

spirits roughly ripped apart. 
To disappear under night’s cover, 
hoping to escape her forced lover. 

Stolen by a wicked soul, 
a demon under evil’s control. 
Two will search, one succeed, 

will either fall to tempting greed? 
He may then prove himself— 
To destroy her? Or the wealth? 
Will the Seven be made eight? 

Or will it shatter to a terrible fate? 
 
 
 

The Twist in Time Prophecy 
 

The Eight have won and the Eight have grown, 
a single death leaves them all alone. 

When a ghost returns to haunt, 
future wisps must use the faunt. 

A deadly race to turn back time— 
Will they fail? Or is sucess sublime? 
A twisting race once must change, 

lest it fall to a ruinous rage. 
If she wins, peace shall reign, 

love eternal shall she gain. 
Failure results in a deathly ice, 

where she’ll be the one to pay the price. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

The War of Returned Memories 
 

Ghosts of the past have been riled, 
and this shall be all but mild. 

They’ll all return, plus many more, 
creatures only seen in whispered lore. 

Commanded by an ancient one, 
whose power’s unmatched, save by his son. 

The eight in line of the son’s descent, 
the strongest of magic can he rent— 

Who’s to die? Who’ll remain? 
Only Eight may stop this deadly reign. 

Many trials have they faced, 
is this one that they shall break? 

Worse, much worse, than ever before. 
who will win this deathly war? 


