Title: Her Prison

She gazed out of her window

The sounds of battle filled her ears

Why couldn’t she be out there too

And fight for those she loved?

Would he return to her alive?

Or would he fall in battle?

A sword could only do so much

Would one save his life?

The walls of her room closed about her

Like a prison richly furnished

But she would rather live in a ditch

If only she could be free

Why must she stay behind the bars of her window?

All she wanted to be was free

The only one who loved her fought in the raging battle below

Would it claim his life, or would he return to take her away?

A knock brought her out of her reverie 

A messenger entered her chambers


In his hand he carried a letter

What would it reveal?

She waited until she was alone again

To read her long-awaited treasure

Her love was dead

Slain by an arrow of the enemy

Nothing could now keep her from the battle

Not even her father’s wish

She had remained behind at the request of Hernando

Now he was dead and her world was crashing.

