War of Gods

'sagacious man

noﬁ'y.mous clan
Stthe greatest God
titin a synod
Gould answer him

0 one had ever survived h1s mortal spell
) bsequently, he met Posmdon The God of Sea

er tha Cod of Fire

" In no time his adversarleswere burnt in a pyre

Then he left the Greeks and went to the Norse Land

Land where the Gods were glorious, colossal and grand

He first met Odin, The God of Death

In moments, he could stop anyone’s breath

Thereupon, he met Thor, The God of Thunder

Using his hammer, the whole earth he could sunder
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Then he went to a Himalayan hill

And climbed it with all his skill

There he met Shiva, The God of Destruction
All the wrong doers had to face his infliction
With all Gods he used to go on a walk

The both used to have a small talk



After the talk, he used to move on with his task

To every God in trepidation, he used did ask

‘I want to meet the greatest of all. Do you know where is he?’
To this each God used to say, ‘He is no one other than me.’
The wise man would then gave them a scroll

With a motif that was utterly droll

“You do not have the consent

To open the scroll at present

Unfold it during the next eclipse

it'was a map to a battlefield, everyone Had perceived
he eight Gods reached the battleground

Which made the war more phght
On the field there was a lot of haze
Which made the things hard to gaze
Everyone were deciding their plan
Then came the sagacious man

He greeted and started to address all
‘If from this cliff you do fall,

You will end up in a vast sea

And you defeat you need to agree
From where you will have to roam
To find your beloved home

And as I have told you prior



The only brave warrior

Who will win the brawl

Will be crowned the greatest of all
These are the rules,

Now pick up your tools

If you loose don't feel chagrin
And now; let the battle begin’
Saying so the man left

iva stopped for a momen

e out their opponent

battle wasn't ) E‘e;demons had thought
The Gods conquered each of the demons one by one
And at the end the demons had lost and the Gods had won
The sagacious man then came to the Gods, crawling, about to die
‘How could two defeat an army of thousands? Our best we did try’
The Gods said, “With thousands two could cope,
As you saw darkness and we saw a light of hope.’

-Sahil Bondre
(15 Summers)



