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1. I did grow up upon the Isle green in the northern seas and my given birth name was Mardel son of Amardian.
2. I was raised upon the words of the ancient sea Kings, an empire long forgotten in the seas and a nation long embraced by the ice.
3. My father told me of the days of yore when one of the Sons of Gefion came unto this land, and at that time our people did fish these shores.
4. At that time there were five cities of the Tuwatha DeDannan which continually fought the advancing ice, and forged spells to keep the frost at bay.
5. Yea they did make great mirrors to shine the sun upon it, hoping that the light of the Gods would keep the spirits of the abyss away.
6. Our people were hear when the sons of Urphanax came upon these shores after a great flood.  Yea our people were here then.
7. Our people came from a time fare anti to all these times, our people were the Antanis elvanis.
8. Now I Mardel was the last born of this people, for the ice had driven many away and others did merge themselves with other families.
9. I was a tall lad, my skin was snow white and my eyes blue as the skies at noon day, my hair was also white.
10. Now one night I did get up out of my body and the whole cottage was filled with another worldly light.
11. I did follow this light out of my house, and I did see it shining in the mountain above our village.
12. I did follow it into a crack in the rocks and through many icy tunnels until I came out into a great hall.
13. I did see in this place the bodies of great Kings perfectly frozen in the walls of ice.  They did have golden crowns upon their heads, glistening armor and mighty swords in their hands.
14. I did look through the glass like ice and did hear them singing to me.
15. They did say, lost is our empire!  Thou alone art our firstborn Son!  The glory of our cities is ground to dust!  We have led thee here to read.
16. I did look at an altar in the center of the floor with all manner of runes carved around its edge.  My mind was quickened to understand the old tongue.
17. It did say, our mystery is freedom, our success is love, our undying understanding is the ship of many generations; let the stars be our witness, let every drop of water conceal our understanding.  Immortality is free to those who have an immortal ember burning within them.  Over the waves do we the sea Kings rest ever watching you.  Under the waves is hidden those whose deeds are not worth remembering.
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