
 

 

Empyreal Identity 
 

 

All hail, mage Lord! 

Whom the ray of Hvareno hath blessed, 

Not  turning, not returning, 

The most worshipful King of Gods, 

Born victorious and glorious. 

Forgetting imposed identity now… 

Now only empyreal identity. 

 
 
 

Note: 
Inspired by the poem from The Crown 
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