The Battle

By Eric Johnston
“Ladies and gentlemen, may you all please be still?

We’re about to start the main event between Miss Sky and Mr. Chill.

We all know their records, for they’ve battled for millennia now

Mr. Chill stands for evil while Miss Sky makes good a vow.”

“Let’s welcome to the ring, my friends, now let’s have a great big hand

For Mr. Chill, the cold, gray spirit, he’ll fight hard for the soul man.

He’s cunning and relentless as he Tempts you with the easy life,

You all know his children, Lazy and Cowardice, and lest we forget, Vanity, his wife.”

“He’s got a winning record cause so many find him irresistible,

With man’s history repeating itself, he’s nearly indestructible.

He’ll con you into thinking it’s ok to take what’s not yours,

With his charismatic style and persuasive tongue he’s started many wars.”

“He’s joined in his corner by his allies, Blind Ambition and Hate,

And all his fans are drooling Lust with too much food on their plate,

But they’re not concerned that others are starving out in the bitter cold,

Cause they’ve got friends that worship them some young and some quite old.”

“Now Mr. Chill enters the ring wrapped in Bitterness and False Pride

With his entourage - Envy, Greed, and Sadness – devotees by his side.

His weapons are an arsenal of False Promises, Anger and Threats,

He’s seated now on his thrown of Vile get ready to place your bets.”

“His opponent, Miss Sky, is entering now, the graceful glow from above,

No big entourage with her, she just comes to us with Love.

So the stage is set and all is ready for the battle to begin

So place those bets on your favorite for who you think will win.”

“Alright opponents, come together and let us all shake hands

We now begin the battle for the souls of every woman and every man.

The rules are simple - there are no rules by which you’ll fight tonight!

So let’s begin with three rounds to win, now give us a good, spirited fight!”

Mr. Chill throws the first hit of Malice and makes good contact against Miss Sky

And she fights back with Strength of Character and Courage in her eye.

Then Chill rebounds with an upper cut of Addiction, a tried and true punch,

But Sky is ready with Force of Will and Faith and so she has his lunch.

Chill is really Angry now, so he throws a low body blow of Bribes

But Sky responds so eloquently with Good Morals and the Honesty she imbibes.

Ding, ding, ding – the first round is over with Sky the clear winner 

“Now go to your corners, contestants whether you be saint or sinner.”

Ding, ding ding – the bell chimes loud as the second round begins

“Let’s resume the fight of eternity, you’re both here with all your friends.”

Chill lunges furiously at Sky with a hidden and subtle blade of Fear,

She’s bleeding now for everyone and her survival is quite unclear.

As Chill backs off our Sky is bolstered by the Love with her tonight

It makes her Strong in spite of deadly wounds because she knows she’s right.

Now on her feet she gathers Strength from her eternal bond from above

And strikes a blow of Freedom over Tyranny, the hawk devoured by the dove,

But Chill has the strength of many, cause he’s got Mayhem he can chide

The foul crowd begins to riot in Anarchy as it erupts to take his side.

Now Sky is very Patient, as she understands the force behind a crowd

And she backs off to eternal heaven to wait out this raucous loud.

The frenzy takes it’s toll as Reason and Good Judgment are out of town

Clearly Chill is bolstered by this win in the second round.

His Overconfidence may hurt him though, as we’re about to see 

Cause the crowd is spent for their sins they repent and now its time for three.

Ding, ding, ding – loud the bell of Actions that rings to start us out,

As Sky and Chill approach determinedly not a whisper or a shout,

For the crowd well knows their fate is at stake with the winner in this fight

So Anxiety and Depression covers over the arena as still the black of night.

Chill raises his fists of Domination against Sky’s hand of a Single Voice

Crying out in a crowd of Will, it’s up to us to make a choice.

We cannot control events of each and every man,

But we can choose to do Bad or Good and on this can take a stand.

Now David slew Goliath in a battle long ago, 

By hurling a stone within his sling at his much larger foe,

But Sky is so unimposing against her opponent so obese

And has suffered many losses and some very bitter defeats,

But her Will is so perpetual that she’ll not give up the fight

To win for man God’s eternal plan for all souls to be put right.

And so she brings down the hand against her wicked foe in this ring

And strikes a blow against Evil so forceful the wound did truly sting,

But Chill counters her with his vile Contempt for good and decent men

And so as the round winds down, no winner is crowned just then.

Chill and Sky now wearily retreat within the soul of every woman and every man

Where they’ll recoup and renew their quests for victory while on this land.
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