Tickety

By

Jake Bible

I hold the key. The key to Glory.

I am the one that waits, that sits, packed away, ready to act when it’s time.
I am Tickety. | am the great destroyer! I end it All!

Made of Hatred and Rage I bring Solace to the Disturbed.

Made of Deception and Misdirection I create the Fear that rules All!

I am Tickety!

And when it is time, when | feel the Tock, | unleash the Glory that | have been chosen
for. | release the Hatred and Rage. Release the Deception and Misdirection.

I am Tickety and | go BOOM!



