
Many creatures were stirring 
   with bellows and boasts;
Longswords were hung by the stairway  
   with care,
In hopes that the heroes soon would 
   be there;
The goblins were nestled all snug in 
   their beds;
Not knowing anon they’d be losing 
   their heads...
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Happy holidays, fools... 
Feel my wrath and my might!

      was the night before battle
Zargon’s horde at their post


