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A young son of Odin still yet to come of age,

Woe'd about his rites of passage each passing day,

Worried whether he had what's needed to succeed,

This his mother and father were much woe'd to see,



Schemes were made to keep the boy's mind on other things,

He was given chores and sent on little errands,

It worked at first, but soon the woes were back again,

There were no more small chores and errands left for him,
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Though doubting their son could make the trip to be made,

The son was tasked to take beasts to market to trade,

Said were the well wishes that they needed to say,

The boy and the beasts, were then sent off on their way,



All had been fine up until a crossing of roads,

The boy read the signs and knew not which way to go,

Worse still, the beasts wouldn't go forth, even if towed,

And what to do next, the boy simply did not know,
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The way of the Wyrd laid out a different path,

The son found himself getting out of his depth, quite fast,

In his might Gød Tiw was ahead on the track,

The son had no fear though he was taken aback,



No matter what, it was clear Tiw was to stay near,

Nought could be done to convince him to disappear,

The son's thoughts were on the market, and getting there,

But Tiw did not in the slightest appear to care,
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The boy couldn't calm the carnage that came to be,

Pent up anger was all of a sudden set free,

The beasts soon all got spooked and were trying to leave,

From the chaos the son prayed to find some relief,



It seemed as though there was nothing that could be done,

All the disorder just seemed to go on and on,

But then the wind began to speak to the young son,

The voice that spoke, sparked a change that was soon to come,
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Words the son heard made sense when before there was none,

Gød Tiw must be calmed somehow by a distraction,

Only then would come an end to the commotion,

The son wisely took note of the advice mentioned,



The son thought hard how a distraction could be made,

One able to calm the tempest that had been raised,

He thought there might be some tribute that should be paid,

But the Gød Tiw cared not for such empty displays,
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The son tried everything to get out of his bind,

But a good enough solution he could not find,

And so to a hopelessness he almost resigned,

But then the words of the wind again filled his mind,



The wind was growing louder and fiercer in sound,

Soon enough it was all that could be heard around,

Neither Tiw nor the son's voice could be heard aloud,

And soon all grew darkened from overhead storm clouds,
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The disquiet grew till it quelled Tiw's fit of rage,

A calmness then came, and away blew the clouds of gray,

The son welcomed there being an end to the fray,

The Gød Tiw grew bored and soon went off on his way,



All of the beasts soon did thank-fully settle down,

No more spooked by the madness that had been abound,

The son then searched until his path was again found,

He felt relieved he'd be making some good way now,
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The son thought back over all that had taken place,

Thinking why with the Gød Tiw's presence he'd been graced,

He blamed his reluctance to the right path to take,

He regretted it for he now feared he'd be late,



He thought what difference different actions could have made,

Perhaps he could have paused for the moment to fade,

Either way dwelling on it would not yield a change,

The son cleared his mind for the journey that remained,
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With his mind firmly focused on the task at hand,

Everything from then on went nicely to plan,

Focused on the present doing what needs be done,

Assured he could face whatever his way may come,



Once there at the market sales were very soon made,

The son was very happy with all of his trades,

Knowing well he'd done well to get the prices paid,

In the end there was only one beast that remained,
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In earnest the return journey home then began,

The son was sure to make haste as best as he can,

But the remaining beast started to get worn down,

The beast then refused to move and sat on the ground,



To begin with the son became somewhat alarmed,

Worried that if they remained there they'd come to harm,

The son then recalled all that he had before learnt,

He consoled the beast and made sure to keep his calm,
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After a needed rest for their strength to re-gain,

The son and the beast were soon then back on their way,

And eventually they reached the crossroads again,

The son thought of the last time there and events then,



Before Tiw had left he sorely damaged a tree,

The son felt sorrow for all that had came to be,

From the lesson that he had learnt on the journey,

He knew he'd no more call forth Tiw when there's no need,
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At long last the task was now all over and done,

The son was much joyed to be once again at home,

He relayed what happened on the path set upon,

And this made the boy's parents most proud of their son,



The son had grown from the trial he'd set upon,

All the worries he once had were now fully gone,

Ready to face greater trails that may well come,

The fates will surely indeed make sure there are some.
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The End








Until the next time.
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