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		Chapter 1: The Lady of the Night (Nightmare Moon)



The Lady from the Night,
Her Stella and Luna combined.
The sister to the Goddess of Sol,
The sister of the opposite dawn and set.
Her night sends the goodness of life to slumber,
Her loneliness remains to watch above.
Her loneliness shrivels into despair,
Her shadows had come instead.
Shadows and night intertwined,
The breathing monsters came to exist.
The town despairs into a hectic blacken era,
For monsters and darkness complete success.
The will she bears disappears from moments end,
Darkness reign over her life and the night.
With her form transferred completely,
The life below soon gone amidst.
Except all she could not defeat.
Her sister of Sol came and intervene her success.
A challenge became aware of light and darkness combined,
It became the moment when her sister becomes the reigning time.
Imprison to lonely coming years in silencing moon,
Darkness lingers with deepening internal core.
Trapped beneath her finely undoing toll,
Would her patience come to shrivel?
Millennia to stand watch and not,
Her darkness remains a constant vigil flow.
Always never waver and never always forget,
The Harbinger of night have reaches the time to step.
Upon millennial festival for the princess of Sol to rule,
The princess of Luna have begun appear as guest.
Wings of black and flow darkening might,
Her laughter hollers of resuming goals.
Night forever covers all,
Eternally reign until forever change.
Her strength exceeds blotted the world,
Her goal has accomplished of completely nightly black.
Darkness whispers in relentless vowing flow,
Her tears rinse and fell upon her cheek.
A fondly time with her sister of Sol,
Despair lingers more than dread.
Yet intervenes to resist,
Against a likely pack who dares to change.
Countless attempts against their upcoming tide,
Darkness however cease and forever release princess bind.

A Hole in the Sun: The light shrouds by the dented dark, destroyer of both.

	
		Chapter 2: Party Laughter (Pinkie Pie)



Forever lively for credible trends. Her soul springs into simple bend,
Dancing and carols like daily ends. Her spirit shall lift your blacken bland.
All such plans, décor in perfectly sync. Her artful birthdays will melt in loving heat,
With timing enough to make mischievous trick. A careful caution beneath your feet.
However parties differed from fun and danger. Monsters lurks with a dagger,
Unless power is beyond they've suspect. Monsters hears an ominous laugh.
Voicing hails to pierce that muster. Monsters have loose their number,
Smiting upon villains down the drain. Delivering monsters down its blade.
None may halt or stop her whim. Methods are crush to preserving beam,
Flourished in incredible excite. Torrential spirit against every might.
Witness to feel her everyday tone. Listen to her words that pace each race.
Follow her guidance to this point. And torn astray with splitter half.
Without her friends that boast throughout. She'll stay as despairing as a trout,
Alone wouldn't be enough. Her laughter isn't all of acquiring base.
A tale somehow it obscures. Through appointed pasting,
A story may soon endure. Through impending future.


	
		Chapter 3: Kindness Melt (Fluttershy)



Kindness pierce, kindness melt. Her shriveling act shall stumble your track,
Believable to scorch inside the deepen heart. Unable to succeed with fluttering doubt.
None bear to ignore her gentle outer glimpse. Fallen madly with careful mix,
For the soul shall wither, shall faint abyss. Committed to perform of undying peace.
Fondly grown to gentled wings, like heaven wisp. Souls shall grovel below her bliss,
Whispers a soft to incredibly voice. None disagrees listening her whim.
Wonderful sight shall shutter your feet. Steady strong shall turn to shaken excite,
She may ask a cup of two or more that sought. Willing to submit whatever left that bought.
Loving how she act so timid. Death be instant to witness her shutter,
Yet beware that the guard that stood. Caution that hid behind your backs.
Boy you shall laugh at this bunny. A small furry mammal, 
Cause he's right behind to biting. With a devastating temper inflaming. 
Whether risk against the wreathing bunny. A worth taking persist,
Glimpse on her chart with topping place. The ranking first beyond every race.
Smile is the only sight that bring out a hug. Grasping to feel the inner love,
Who could not say no for a gentle face. That would swell with desirable cause.

--Separated Poem--

Kindness pierce, kindness melt,
Believable to scorch inside deepen heart.
None bear ignore her gentle outer glimpse,
For the soul shall wither, shall fallen into abyss.
Fondly grown to fragile wings, like heaven wisp,
Whispers is soft from incredible voice.
Wonderful sight will shatter your feet.
She may ask a cup or sought.
Lovable she act so timid,
Yet beware that guarded that stood.
Boy you shall laugh at this puny bunny,
Cause he's right behind into terrible biting. Ow.
Whether risk against the wrathful bunny,
Glimpse on her chart on toppling place.
Her smile is sight to utter hugging,
Never say no to liking.

Her shriveling act shall stumble your track,
Unable to succeed with fluttering doubt.
Fallen madly with careful gracing mix,
Commit perform of undying peace.
Souls shall grovel below her bliss,
None disagrees listening her whim.
Steady strong shall turn to shaken excite,
Willing to submit whatever left that bought.
Death be instant to witness her shutter,
Caution that hid behind your backs.
A small furry mammal,
With devastating temper inflaming. 
A worth taking persist,
The ranking first beyond every race.
Grasping to feel the inner love,
That would swell with desirable cause.


	
		Chapter 4: Honest Works Wonder (Applejack)



The burden heart follow inspire. The souls are graciously debt,
Knowledge that summon induce. Derailed to constant stress.
Everyday duty, every working mess. How she parries tend,
Honest turns arrogance which by stubborn. Consume to accomplish mends.
A controllable offer to tame. Herds shall immediately halt,
Honesty clearance to bringing. Discipline complies throughout.
Everlasting passage to webbing trail. Refusal to given assist,
The tension bears increasing collapse. Soon shall falter without persist.
Imminent wonders to honesty's work. Perhaps greatly accomplish extent,
Caring job to bearing apples. Tended to collective piles of fruit.
Burden heart alone to care of need. Constant reliance to likely deeds, 
Yet plentiful souls are in cahoots. Prescribe attempt to force the help.


	
		Chapter 5: Willing to Learn (Twilight Sparkle and Trixie)



Desirable distinguish in learning the best. A memorable, but feudal between two have met,
Believe to thrive reaching the test. A cindering, chorus that emerges at rest.
Old hand of pasting that choices belong. The future is plenty to behold,
Other things that isn't bullying on. Credited proud turn to smarting cold.
The meter of enchant is everyone suspect. The purple one doesn't act,
Take patient heart in trailing to achieve. She learn a value of glee.
No ill arrogance for freely to choose. She respected all that's due,
A challenger who thinks of claim. To prepare an unwanted duel.
Arriving to step the claiming day. Approach of unexpected guest,
The name sounded great she proclaim. Trixie is grandly reign.
Inevitable the two would. A willing match that's about to cast,
Grandeur spectate of challenge. Between two feuding role.  
Enchanted wizardry catches your eye. Displaying incredible things to sought,
The great and power has proven her chance. Showing wizard's evident chance.
Slowly grim to the rookie's game. Seem hope may fade against her reign,
Expect to predict, the brightening blitz. Suspecting bright that level the might.
The rookie's spark ignites behold. A sudden and swiftly flicker,
Truly strength has just unfold. Clicked into enormous hold.
Tables been turned for worse. Trixie slowly looses its burst,
Upstanding fashion of twilight mix. Should revel the wizard's bricks.
Interested how turns of tiding match. The sense of predicting catch,
Wizard fallen deeply her game. For knowing her soon to fail.
After rounds upon holding struggle. A splitter makes her ripple,
Retreat is inevitable consider. Preserving her proudly demeanor.
The rookies hails the victor to the result. The rookie was enjoying its trove,
Notice greatly of inner self. She understands the meaning of magic itself.
And her spark that flares as proof. A slightly hope that surely growth,
The will to teach be greatly value. With mustering ends in ideal duo.


	
		Chapter 6: Zip, Zap, Dash (Rainbow Dash)



Famous name to be the greatest exist. Potential recruit turns believing enroll,
Rumor being fast with heighten dash. Blitzed into a thundering clash.
Foolish eyes deceive to accept. Unwilling to determine the exactly route,
Surely they'll miss by chance. With measuring clicks illusion whips.
Winging glow, follow of palish breeze. Swiftly how air caught it feathers,
Suddenly boomed in sonic lauds. Before vanish in second scars.
Zip, zap, dashes the ease. Holler claim of behests of things,
Confidence is her weaken steam. Leveled lowly to overly ache.
To foolish believe that anyone betrays. Her petty tricks aren't to compare,
Compassionate heartens that thrash. Her fully rich is beyond certain fond.
Thinking arrogance and coward is action. Believing that she'll stab into submission,
Expect nothing more to her creed. Into searching her loyalties trust.

--Separation of poetic stanzas--
A famous name to greatest exist,
Rumors being fastest that blitz.
Foolish eyes deceive accept,
Missing by threading chance.
Winging that glows of paled,
Boomed into sonic lauds.
Zip, zap and dashes with ease,
Except for overly confident steam.
Foolish to believe of betrayal hope,
Compassion soul heartens thrash.
Reasons of action suffice little learn,
Expect many of her creeds.
--
Enrolling potent to recruiting sight,
Thundering clash that dashes in might.
Plenty skeptics to her exactly route,
Measuring by a click to illusion whip.
How godly air caught her wings,
Sailing a vanish of second scars.
Hollering her claim to behest,
Only level in sourly detest.
Petty tricks isn't believable to work,
A fully rich that certain fondly wake.
Persuade to sense a stabbing surge,
Into searching her loyalties merge(hug).

	
		Chapter 7: Magic Exceed (Twilight Sparkle)



Thomas Bergersen - Femme Fatale

Magic exceed to yearly days. Enchant profuse to boundless  prevail,
Willful from harness it parry. Credible surge behold your grasp.
Some shall learn the truth of basics. Few triumph to stand,
Yet one would suffice the rest. Matching those of past.
Organize prepare is in field. Awareness to all that's folly,
A leader of leader till the end. Taking roles to staging bands.
Who dare challenge the puzzling mind? Who would step the whiten line?
Of one who's ready to make its binds.Then the rest will receive a baffling blind.

--Separated Stanzas--
Magic exceed to yearly days,
Willful to harness it parry.
Some shall learn basic truths,
Only one would gladly suffice.
Organize prepare on the field,
A leader of leaders till the end.
Who dare challenge the puzzling mind?
Of one who's easily ready to make its binds

Enchant profuse to boundless prevail,
Credible surge behold to grasp,
Few shall triumph to stand,
Matching compare of past.
Aware to all that's folly,
Taking roles to staging bands.
Who would step whitening line?
Then to rest receive a baffling blind

	
		Chapter 8: Lovely is Charitable (Rarity)



Smoothly words to compel a beast. Soothing voice that risen your feet,
Shyly but boasting every feat. Differ to compare than fluttering mare.
Kindness is opposite than her charm. Bested with praising out of lot,
Collapse upon hear one phrase. Single word shall bewilder caught.
Sentence once comes when into style. Springs into making cloths,
Color and texture and fabric brand. A plentiful arts to trend.
Knowledgeable crafts to brilliant dress. Incredible mind to behold,
An ideal spread to widely fame. Remarkable outfit that dazzles a lot.
Aware not comment her make. Beware not telling her blitz,
Caution advice receiving risk. Prepare not explaining this.
Have you gone weight or making fabric dents? 
If sure and plenty, then be marked. With an arrow that's gotten your barked.
Charms and cloth is her match. Soothe and create an advantage pack,
Charitable is love and giving batch. Generous what's makes personality attach.
A simple thought would exceed outstanding role. Unbelieved that her actions ascend, 
A likely fan and probable lover would hidden in wait. Patient soul would covert in careful midst.

--Separate Stanza--
Smoothing words that compel fellow beast,
Shyly but boast in every feat.
Kind is reverse than her likely charms,
That can collapse upon hearing farther.
Sentence departs, arrive with style,
Colorful textures with fabricated brand.
Knowledge crafts into gorgeous dress, illumine in bright,
Ideal show that spreads widely effect.
Aware little to comment her make,
Cautionary advice to taken risk.
Have gone weight or making dent?
If sure and plenty, then surely be marked.
Charms and cloth is her match,
Charitable love to giving batch.
A simple thought, an exceeding role,
Probable fan and lover, that would lie and wait.
--
Soothing voice that baffle your heart,
Differ compare to the fluttering mare.
Bested with praising sentence,
Word that bewilder caught.
Spring uppers to progress cloth,
Plentiful arts with widely trend.
Behold witness of training mind
That dazzles of wholly bunch.
But beware when say,
For tell marks to blitz.
Have gone weight or making dent?
With arrow plunge to the bark.
Soothe and create an advantage pack,
Generous what's makes attach.
Actions baffle of ascend belief,
Patient soul in covert amidst.

	
		Chapter 9: Go Go Power Rangers! (Mane 6)



Six mares challenge ahead. Six friends that willing abide,
All aware of path to take. A wonder question that's about to make.
Disbelief that eager afar the dread. A shocking revel that's behind it steed,
Except plenty comparing the status band. Conception the quality that's simply bared.
Struggle by reach and reaching to choice. There beyond the sacred voice to hear,
Forth dreams that swell and grow. That founded twice or quads it expect.
Legend that written of moments dawn. A tale for youngish to excite,
To deed of heroes of order and light. That slew nightmare night.
One hovers air in loyalty rash. Standing utmost to quickly act,
One lays in mirror of glory shine. Standing beauty and generous charm.
One expresses in laughtering pierce. Standing frilly and happiness about,
One honest deed in stubbornly assist. Standing proudly and displaying commit.
Never remind that two that left in pack. Two remained by the inviting backs,
I ain't forgotten those that aren't fools. Dare not change until next page.
One cowers by fear of absolute. Standing aloft with caring heart,
One studies perceive perfect. Stands of magician's boost.
Lucky six is perceptive number. Highly teams of six to vent,
Harmony wielded in their gentle necks. Necklace that symbols of virtues erect.
Arrive and face to monsters at worldly end. Command to shield that fragile these land.
Together you are legend and legend's past. Go, go power ponies of party, sent forth without parry.

--Separated Stanzas--
Six mares dare challenge ahead,
Aware that their path will outer dread.
Belief or not their eager settle afar of route,
With exception plenty when comparing result.
Struggle in reach into reaching their choice,
Counted dreams that swell and will growth.
Legends that written from moment's dawn,
To heroes deeds of order and light:
One hovers breeze in loyalty rash,
One lays by mirror of glorifying shine.
One expressed with laughter that pierce,
One honest actions that stubbornly assist.
Never remind that two that left in pack,
I ain't a fool to forgotten their track,
One cowers by fear and kindness,
One studies to achieve enlighten.
Lucky six is percepts of roulette,
Harmony wield in their gently necks.
Arrived and faced of monsters to worldly ends,
Together their legends will fades into fictions past.
--
Six souls that abound to abide,
Wondering question that about to make.
Shocking revel that behind their venture,
Conceited qualities that simply bared to create.
Beyond the calls from a sacred voice,
A founding twice or quads to expect.
A tale for younglings turn excite,
Of how slew of nightmare night:
Standing utmost to swiftly act,
Standing divine and generously charm.
Standing frilly and happiness of daily about,
Standing proudly and displaying committed heart.
Two remain by the inviting backs,
Dare not change until next page.
Standing aloft with caring heart,
Stand calls of magician's carts.
Highly teams of considerable six,
Necklaces that symbols of virtue erect.
Command to shield that fragile these land,
Go, go power ponies of party, sent forth without parry.

--Taken note that the last stanza quite crack me up, though I wonder if this fit perfectly with the rest. Hmm, oh well, ONTO THE NEXT!

	
		Chapter 10: The Sol Weep (Princess Celestia)



Dive inbound to center heart. Sacred rays that lighted the path,
Wings gape that flow of breath. Cradle by winds of lovely night.
Open hand that considered plenty. Cared below that's dream,
Gleaming love to smiles and cheery. All one that's sleeping. 
Every soul, every life, within its core. Not all consider the same,
Pasting scars that pauses wake. Terrible break that dawns the light.
Ordeal ideas fallen into abyss, Utmost hope that dashes within her assist,
Battle amongst dearest care. Common feud between siblings rivalry request.
Millennial ties were scratch. Thousand years dealt to victorious sol,
The lonely steed stages rule. A despair into common appeal.
Burden everyday to her seize, Deform in threatening meant,
The losing toll certainly sadden. Weeps her sister miss.
Darken remembrance to grasp. Ominous years of regret,
Shrug within perils that amidst. Embers flickered that inside.
Change of chronic roles, The mind heals within gradual enjoy,
A friend, an apprentice. Companion that warmed her crackled heart.
Yearly days sol shall mend. Her usual cheer raise beyond the grave.
Mentor to many, beloved as friend. Explorable lessens of feign.
Passes cannot escaped from death. Immortal is cursed thing,
Lastly memories have seizes belong. Of lightening course.
Cycles between imminent and refuse. Tales come and star,
Pieces given their fallen friends. Her soul shared amongst all.
Option to unite forgotten past. A chance to meet her sister's behalf,
Achieve goals simply at last. Founded peace that long hidden beneath the pack

Could've been: Choices be of path, Choose by thousand chance
--Repeated Stanza--
Dive abound to the center of heart,
Wings gaped from slowly breath.
Open hands be given to plenty,
Except one that isn't willing.
Every soul to every life,
Have pasting choice that scar or enlight.
Ordeal means to rescue her choice,
Only failed and to battle her sis.
Ties been scratch of millennial bonds,
Lonely sol has watch in staging soothe.
Burden forever to the actions of lock,
That saddens from loosening tolls.
Grasp in close to darkness embrace,
A shrug that perils her place.
Change of time and change of event,
Would there she found a friend to compensate.
Days of enjoy that mended her pain,
A mentor to many, a friend to belove.
However none escape the coming time,
When to glimpse her friends lasting breath.
A cycle of imminent and refuse,
A piece been taken from her heart,
Options to unite that's longing past.
Should achieve the goal to risen her feat.
--
Sacred light that rays upon the path,
Cradle of winds by the lovely night.
Below cares the dream of dream,
All except one of slumbering stream.
Similar souls that considers not,
Terrible break that covers the light.
Utmost hope dash from every assist,
Resulted into war of siblings rivalry quest.
The victor sol dealt a thousand,
Yet despair have ripening appeals.
Deform into depressing meant,
Weeping for action against sister's miss.
Ominous yearly of broken heart,
Miracle embers flickered within the start.
Soulful minds shall heal gradual joys,
A warming companion that melted her icy heart.
Usual cheer arise from the dark,
Exploring reigns with lessen feigns.
Yet life be curse upon immortal burst,
To glimpse the candle of companion's lit. 
Tales of come and stars,
A piece of soul that shared her friends.
Only by chance to meet her slumbering sis,
Should the sol founded a everlasting peace.

	
		Chapter 11: Fear is Folly (Zecora and Applebloom)



Symbol stand by rumors, rumors delivers false. Words be great or not,
Appear sometimes vague to spooking mess. That fools a scaring scene.
Ignore of inner color of black and white. Content belief be a cursed shard,
Witness and fear that minded herself. There's she's now scratching the dirt.
Goodly folk ceases upon the glance. Terrified at the stripe mares wildly trance,
Yet the bravest of all remain from sheath. One whose brave to venture pits.
Others concerned to the safeties little soul. Trailed behind of catching late,
Till next day they caught the dreaded feigns. Other have seize her vain.
Suspicions are highly appoint of simply blame. Accuse from previous dawn,
Effected to wobbly and accidental event. Clumsily shattered with their prefect.
Argument lingers inside their debate. Hollering outside from their secluded mats,
Brave little one carries the role. One shall fetches her step, into raging bush.
Restoration the sense of sight. Other gasp to glimpse the lost,
Charge in rush without simple glee. Worry that the brave be forgot.
Eagerly prepare to vanquish the witch. Aware be approach of realm,
Taken range from blistered moments wake. Barges of frontal gate.
Heavily scatters surround the common threat. Occurred they've trap the meant,
Happen succeed if not for bravery soul.  Defended the witch's goal.
Others sadden to mistaken  their correct. Sadly late to fix,
Return they retreat to adjust the claim. Entering the town in summon erase.

--- Reference of S01E09

	
		Chapter 12: Luna Redemption (Princess Luna)



Trails of scar that tremors of war. Feuded into beating score,
Defeat lingers upon ceaseless tore. Lost between the soulless dark.
Praises last to summoning Selena moon. Luna be youth to forever glimpse,
Until cast upon the blooming cruel. That delivers an evil boon.
Sol defiance into halting start. Sister of sister ended the doubt,
And with chance vanish from the scene. The chapter closes her dream.
To coming age the past caught her regret. Longer barred into unknown reset,
Stirs of evil of good that mix. Emotions flow which spreads until bleak.
Slumber upon the upside downs. Travel beyond the coursing streams,
Her moon still glitter and shine the dark. Where stella comes to be her part.
Plotted and await her evil avenge. Awaken to grasp the deal against her sis,
Path repeats to similar defeat. Until transforms back into formerly bliss. 
Forever faded the scheming soul. Erase the past of all that trove,
Shifts into form of a kindly heart. To be better and at last free from doubt.
Goddess of moon have return beside. Selena rejoice be her sister side,
Wishes to free that prison of stir. The darkness within has always a blur.
Every dawn and set, her heart will ache. For pasting sought to catches track,
Forgiveness been cast and fear aside. Agree that smile once widen field.
Now the chronic has given the space. To feel and improve those lastly wake,
Deeply inside her soul will tremble of darkness return. Yet now she's sees nothing of blur.

I love you forever

	
		Chapter 13: Nightmare Night (Happy Halloween)



Nightmare night, nightmare rate,
Here's trick or treat to compensate.
Follow round to shallow rake,
And feel and hear the shouting make.
To glimpse above the darken light,
To see the storming wraith tonight.
To the descend below the shrouded fool,
Only sight upon the goddess moon.
There we hide against her whimsy will,
To stare upon those darken mood.
To hear upon her loudly tune,
That symbols a a scary toon.
Yet all awhile mistake her glance,
We thought her be a dreadful act.
Through time and care we glad to pack,
To cover her in bloody path (or, to share and love her kindly pact)

--Halloween Everyone, taken note that it may well be a song lyric so if your reading this note, then try singing into it. Experiment is a widely tool, you never know when it becomes a hit.

	
		Chapter 14: Dragon's Heart (Spike)



Dragon of heart within the shroud. Impending strength that symbols of all,
Rubies of breath or emerald of glare. Display the massive size and deadly wing.
Littlest gifts starts from bliss. Erupting births that written to newly quest,
Upon the siege of wondrous sight. First laying eyes forever be bonding's might.
Beast and Dragon come abound. Often face in pooling blood,
Yet yearly time has ending tale. There's lessen be that to act.
A piercing belief and scorch. Will forever mold upon the torch,
A founding tale to behold. Progressing today's festive douse.
Endure to betray such lessen task. Determine to place the falsely tack,
Olden conserve clings of ending breath. Action speaks the paling match.
How such youth bear of follow, how achieve the next? What young does to choose his choice?
Only Spike surely knows and surely wear the scarf. A hidden heart that beats a golden charts.


	
		Chapter 15: The Crusader's Potent (Cutie Mark Crusaders)



Trial in step to wonder succeed. Making that gains with every step,
Yet earlier gains may well indeed. Paths be chosen without a steam.
Laws are figure to destiny change. Orderly choice will be your voice,
Yet fewer ones will soon rejoice. Of their ideal trance to become the loyce.
Chosen mark have minded will. That taken chance to thrive when thrill,
Earlier cogent they strife to act. Only to sighted now the permanent fact.
Hobbies, skill and personnel goals. Activities, experience and credit commit,
That be your ever complete. Of a simple and quickly myth.
However youth are tales from opening books. A chapter of a character's novel,
There plentiful choose to written the scene. Expecting the readers to read.
Enjoy the goodly land that potent still stack. Boundless ideas that comes patient trove,
To the send and deliver of three musketeers. The cutie mark crusaders immensely pact.

--Repeated Stanza--
Make the gains from every step,
Paths be chosen without steaming bet.
Orderly choice that maybe your voice,
Of ideal trance to become the loyce.
Take the chance when thrive in thrill,
Only sight upon the permanent fact.
Activities, experience and credits commit,
Of simply of an undying myth.
A chapter to character's novel,
Expect readers to read.
Boundless ideas for patient trove,
Of cutie mark crusader's immensely bold.
--
Trial steps to wonderly success,
Earlier gains indeed by means.
Laws are figure in destiny wheel,
Fewer ones that will not rejoice.
Chosen of mark has minded will,
Earlier cogent that strife they act.
Hobbies, skills and personnel goals,
That be your lesser completed task.
However youth are tales of opening books,
Plentiful choice to written thousand scenes.
Enjoy goodly souls for the land potent in fertile,
To send and regard to musketeers rattle.

	
		Chapter 16: Deception is Great (The Great and Powerful Trixie)



Devoted voice of falsely hope. Frenzied souls that scorches belief,
To her it's all some joke. A naught is strengthen for sought.
Growth to stammer and prompt. Another threat that boast,
Them the spectators of seat. Dominion control to great.
A cockily wizard from sternly vaunt. Slanting stage of presume,
Outdoes her chant of poorly ace. Hidden lies an ailing grace.
Content blankets from deceit. Feeble through her feats,
Actions befall from her test. That beacons of appalling coup.
Standstill to fasten defeat. Devastate from another feat,
Doubtful peril to dumbly found. Arrest the searching fool.
Greatness stolen from the stage. Resolve to retreat her ill repute,
Parallel trail shall tune her days. When trails cannot be neglect.

--Repeated Stanza--
Fallen voice of devoted false,
Her jokes are merely her choke.
Growth by stammer of promptly tune,
Them spectators be in their seat.
Cocky wizard's sternly vaunt,
Outing her chant of weeping pace.
Content shrouds of deceit and foul,
Actions befall from simple test.
Fasten defeat of standstill fear,
Peril doubt turns dumbly pound.
Greatness stolen from the stag,
That shifts from parallel stand.
--
Frenzy souls have scorch belief,
A naught for her strengthen sought.
Another threat that boast her grade,
Dominion control to imminent great.
Slanted stage of presuming page,
With hidden lies of an ailing grace.
Feeble lies through feat and con,
That beacons of appalling coup.
Devastate from another soul,
Arrested search of a fool's attempt.
Resolve retreat of disputed repute,
That trails that can't be neglect.

	
		Chapter 17: The Traveller's Far (Zecora)



Time for me to tell for wonder guest. For the tale that I'm about to pronounce,
Dwell beyond far of civic ground. Passage forth of steadily and wildly bound.
A native I am that travel sphere. Knowledgeable quest to newly sound,
Justly as calm I'll ever become. Where petite distress are considered unbound. 
Within I carry are nothing but sacks. Gears and tools that will help along the track,
Charmed although I'll surely feared. To see and feel the scarlet bush that's beam.
Exquisite discover to take from home. Within my house from likely foes,
Breath a gasp between trailing wood. Of profound depths of credible stood. 
So write upon my stanzas verse. With riddles and rhymes that fools your work,
Comprehended says with baffle mind. That stumps your feet with pausing click.
Stricken stripes of blackish and white. Gorgeous am I do must little credited shy,
Lain upon sights of golden gleam. Stare my vision eye that provides the haunt.

--Repeated Stanza--
To tell the guest of wondered time,
Of civic ground that afar from beyond.
A native I am, seeking travel of sphere,
As calm and cool I'll justly become.
Carry not but a sack of kit,
Surely I'll fear of charming beast.
From home to exquisite discover,
Between trailing woods of breathing gasp.
So I write upon with stanzas verse,
Comprehended says that baffles today.
Stricken stripes of blackish and white,
Lain upon my sights of turquoise bright. 
--
A tale of pronouncing world.
A passage with stead and wildly bound.
A knowledge quest for newly sound,
Where petite distress are unbound.
Gears and tools to prolong my track,
To see and feel the scarlet bush.
Within my home from likely foes,
Of profound depth that credibly stood.
With riddles and rhymes that fools your work,
Which stumps your feet of pausing click.
Gorgeous my mane is though little credit,
It's the eyes of vision is what provide the haunt.

	
		Chapter 18: Griffon Feather (Gilda)



Breathlessly aside to harpies wing. Stature beholds of wildly bring,
Perform with grace of sweltering grin. That insults many strings.
Feathery tender of coarsely tune. Bewilder glance of rudely soothe,
Heighten grasp of wondrous tome. A sacred holder of olden once.
Avian of compound, layers between beast. Two souls that create from the mix.
What dares to claim them fiends. When their symbols of grandly beaks.
Spread those sails to await uncover. Ascend likely to where none tried yonder,
Break the barrier of orderly malice. Peirce the skies of hardening pester.


	
		Chapter 19: Guardian Role (Royal Guard)



Abound by law, abound by trust. Honorable guards that means throughout,
Shielded eternal to whatever threat. That mustn't collapse upon pressure fret.
Silence is imminent to deadly scenes. Advantage amongst the loudly sings,
Their form display from blister and known. Where common unknown begets mean.
Faith been measured through hard and cold. Command is source to stony throne, 
Wings gasp soaring heights to ever descent. Arial display to diving array.
Virtuous heart now guides their path. An anxious soul been scraped from past,
Example to all that follow till dawn. Until the threat been slain by knightly night.
Let muster courage from befallen break. Overall choir soothes to doubting role,
Eager determine of quicken and result. These are the stallions obvious route.
Holding firm to holding stand, these are today. Grounds been rooted to honor display,
Let fate understand the sacrifice to mold. Upon the guardians role which irrelevant caste. .
Gleam and tall and proud to acquire armor. The ruling stages of their presumption dire,
Challengers beware to be seen remain. For their eerie party will sprint souls in abstain.
Threat dangers from large to strange. That leaves a trailing ghost to forever wake,
Be their guardians duties to protect. They held their breath and will never break.

--Separated Stanzas--
Bound by laws, bound by lasting trust,
Threats thwart by eternal shields.
Deadly scenes from imminent silent,
That shown of blister and known.
Measured faith through hard and frost,
Gasping wings and magical earth.
Virtuous heart of path that guide,
That follows example until dawn.
Befallen break that muster courage,
Quicken result of eager determine.
These are today, held firmly stand,
Sacrifice of mold of fates accept.
Attend armor of gleaming proud,
Challengers beware that remain to show.
Larger strange that threatens the danger
Protection of role to guardians inquire.
--
Honored guards means thorough bound,
That mustn't collapse on pressured step.
Loudly singers be advantage mess,
Common unknown means beget.
Source of command by golden throne,
Aerial magical earth that displays diving array.
Anxious ground that scrapped from horrible past,
Until the threat been slain and gone of knightly night.
Choir overall to sooth but doubt,
Of a stallions obvious route.
Rooted deep to courage shown,
Upon guards irrelevant caste.
Ruling stages of presumptuous dire,
Eerie party that sprint abstain.
Trailing ghost that left forever wake,
With handheld breath that never break

	
		Chapter 20: Iron Rabbit (Angel)



Animal compare unlike thousand other. Differ to hare's compact hour,
Supported hold for fluttery matter. A shyly bring that's require alter.
Simply annoy by easily manner. Frustrated over exuberant mean,
Stricken straight her bicker bark. Firmly force to discipline track. 
Bushy puff of whiten tail. Furry coat of smoothness milk,
Adorable appear to admit. With words saying aw and neat.
Yet beneath of fluffiest coat. Describe scheme and mischief boat, 
Be care of caution approach. Decide to pet without being scorch.
The hare once long of scary past. A forgotten dream that sharpen last,
Once weaken by scurvy beast. Viscous demons that's ready to feast. 
Death is obtain by pending scythe. Yet refuse to make a cruelty bite,
For angel's fury prolong the life. Of mercy soul of strengthen strife.
Deeply forever to savior's rescue. A thousand praise of memories thank you,
Blessed grate to construe curfew. Of persistent voluptuous overly venue . 
Little hare hop to daily days. Count the counts of smothering kindness,
Upon vow and upon swear. Eternally assist to achieve fortunes divine.

--Repeated Stanza--
Animal compare to thousand unlike,
For fluttery matter of supported hold.
Manner eases except simple annoys,
Bicker barks to straightening strikes.
Bushy puffs of whiten tail,
Adorable is easily admit.
Yet beneath of kindly coat,
Be caution when approach.
The hare once held of scary past,
Once weaken by scurvy beast.
Obtain of death by pended scythe,
With angel's fury to prolong the life.
Deeply indebted to savior's rescue,
Construct grate of blessed curfew.
Little hare hop to your daily days,
Upon the vows and upon swear.
--
Compact hour of differ hare,
Require brings to shyly mare.
Little tense of exuberant sense.
Disciplinary track of firmly attack.
Furry coat of smoothness milk,
Gasping words of awed and neat.
Beneath lies of scheme and plots,
That petting have arms being pluck
Yet forgotten dream from sharpen last,
Viscous dog that come of making snack.
That maybe refuse to create cruelty bite.
Of a merciful soul with a strengthen strife.
Thousand praise of thanking words,
To persist of voluptuous venue.
Counting clocks by smothering kind,
To eternal assist the angel's bliss.

	
		Chapter 21: Blooming Fruit (Apple Bloom)



Blooming petite that little success. Courses bloom without certain perfect,
Little child in search of purpose role. That's askew from talent and remaining toll.
However struggle defines a certain site. Defiance has brought impacted bright,
Reaching less of expected bond. Trailed behind her achievement run.
Amazement action that consumes to move. That deserve a medallion bronze,
Given shout to pointed fact. Willful to continue until next breezy breath.
Consider those that blinds of reason. Oblivious to shreds her common season,
Talent remains in appointed time. With the arts that seem divine.
Crafts of beauty of grace. Potential piece amounts complete,
Cripple apple, little fruit. Choices falls on settling yet different branch.
Shown of sprout to inner seed. Foresee of perils that remain unseen,
Dream explore the dawning wake. Learning truths that can't relate.
There say, path is form that's upon the mark. Yet where does the choice be of start,
In truth in time be waste of youth. How reigning prime be of no use.
Those remain last a choosing fleet. For blooming fruit that she's gonna beat,
Further dreams lies boundless whim. For her its seems all that's gonna be.

Reference to s01e12
--Separated Stanza--
Perfection requires a coursing bloom,
Askew of talent to remaining toll,
Impact brightness that defies has brought,
That trail behind her achievement run.
Medallion gold of deserving will,
Breezy breath that continues stain.
Common season from oblivious shred,
With deviant art of erotic drive.
Amounts complete to potential piece,
Choices falls on settling yet branch.
Remain unseen of perils foresaw,
Learning truths that can't relate.
Start of choice does destine goes,
Unused today's of prideful reign.
Blooming fruit that triumph world,
That needed acquire of tension track.
--
Little success of blooming petite,
Little child searches of purpose mean.
Certain define sites of struggle,
Expected less of reaching bond.
Consume to move of credits act,
Facts be point to given shout.
Reason of blinded consider,
Appoint remains of talent flower.
Grace of beautiful craft,
Cripple apple, little fruit.
Inner seed been shown to sprout,
Of wakeful dawn of dreams explore.
There say, path is form that's display on mark,
In truth in time be waste of youth.
Those remain that choose a fleet,
Shall lie boundless whim to further dream.

	
		Chapter 22: Sweeten Stage (Sweetie Belle)



Sweet stage hold the bell. Theater rings for immensely tell,
Sweeten pipes hearing twice. Vocal heart which soothing vice.
Softly gentle of crowding gather. Attention brew without a falter, 
Sweetly singing her godly credit. With popular demands of divine edit.
Amongst crusade that follow soul. Company strange of thriving role,
Question finds until remain to seek. With imminent dangers of hidden keep.
Little child persist of purpose goal. With struggling hold to mindful march,
Difficult lessen with steadied part. Passive strength that lurks within.
Talent voice be her strongly mission. To hear her lovely obsession,
Lungs explode of wholly burst. That ears speared to melting point.
Refuse comply to destiny goal. Unsure maybe her silent submit
Plenty more to search of lesser find. Skills don't mind until sending time.
Unknown trail that be her curse. Unknown guess of orderly hurt,
Rightly path is dare right there. Imminent crest of hidden best.
Though blind of relay; yet truths reveal. Potential stage of promoting crate,
With bit of coin be of flip. Her honest path shall blow the roof.

--Other stanzas--
Sweet bell hold the stage,
Sweet sound to hear those pipes,
Sweet crowd gather the next,
Sweetly singing the night.
A crusading soul amongst before,
Question will find you,
Struggle the little persist,
It's difficult shall lessen.
Talent be of her sweeten voice,
Wholly lungs of exploding tone.
Refuse that she maybe,
Still plenty more to search.
Continue this of unknown trail,
Even though the paths right there.
One day truth shall likely be known,
With roofs shall turn a flip

.

Edit: Done and done

	
		Chapter 23: Letters for Celestia (Discord)



--So I really make this hard for making this one flow. Discord would be an excellent poet and the letters being send to the Princess, hints how she was well aware of Discord's release.

To Princess Celestia,
Your immensely player arrives to clear the stage,
My ideas alone shall conquer whatever remain.
I sense a calming brewing of gaze and sight,
With justly touch shall chaos will turn to tights.
Prisoner I was upon my frilly fun
Two siblings arrive that quickly end my run.
Stone I become on my actions commit,
Unbearable to hold until moments beat. WAKKA-WAKKA-WING! 
Cage no longer for freedom come to sought,
Greatly thanks to three little souls that squabble and pout.
I came, I saw and mere too far just for settling rule and score.
Prepare to all and Princess still that Discord has brought some chord. HA-HA-HA
PS don't deny our forgotten duel,
Jewels you place seems a little tool.
Take heart of message be ripped of cease.
When stolen the precious keys to downy risk

Truly yours, with love,
Discord

	
		Chapter 24: The Future Prince (Prince Blueblood)



Royal birth from blood of pure. A destiny wish for system wealth,
Benedict ascension from higher staff. Being divine and praise of genuine grace.
Descendant fate to ascend of throne. Opportune to seizing his righteous bounds,
Except all lives has trend and foiled. With attitude reverses upon wicked glances.
Obtain the will of qualities grace. The fortune smiles had lessen with disgrace,
Sadness of blindness sight had block within. To transform potential crisped.
Now bear witness the spoiling prince. Who gasps his breath of his beauty,
That sickens your hopeful thoughts. Being stolen of horrible conclusion.
Unfitted of reason to selfish condition. His eyes gaze upon his own reflection,
Unfitted of chance by wicked gladness. His words tremble with deceitful promise.
The burden shallows of ignorance content. Unable to shake those pesky trouble, 
Truth be covered until his moment lasting days. Yet hopeful remains to enlighten age.
Is there chance for rotten prince? Is there prepare for the coming bliss?
A chance that maybe or unlikely success. A likely way to start the test.
Maybe time be forgiven to those that wait. Fail to exceed his charm,
Maybe time isn't ready that expect. Failure to those that grappled.

--Repeated Stanza--
System of wealth for the destiny of wish,
By genuine grace of divine and praise.
Righteous bound of opportune grasp,
Upon glance of wicked reverse.
Disgrace lessens the fortune smile,
Potential crisped of prideful change.
Breath of beauty who gasps in praise,
A horrible conclusion from a stolen age.
Own reflection gaze upon his sight,
Deceitful promise of words tremble.
Pesky trouble that can't be shake,
To enlighten of hopeful remain.
Is there done to fix of coming bliss?
To start the test be a likely path.
His charms exceeds of failure fools,
That grapples exceeds of failure stools.
--
Blood of pure of royal birth,
Ascension benefits from higher court.
Ascend of throne of descendants fate,
That trends and foiled that all lives expect.
Qualities grace of obtaining will,
Block within that blinds his sight.
Spoiled prince to bear glimpse,
Hopeful thoughts sicks in mist.
Selfish condition unfit for reason,
Wicked gladness unfit of chance.
Ignorant content burdens the shallow stream,
For moment lasting days that covered the truth.
Is there chance for rotten prince?
Unlikely success or maybe chance.
Waiting to those can be forgiven,
Expecting those that isn't provision.


	
		Chapter 25: Rough n' Dream (Scootaloo)



Crusade third to completed trio. 
A younger booth to render,
Beaming race beneath her roller blade, 
Downing skates upon descent scoot.
Focus on ground rather sky of breeze, 
Only excel of skills with her hoofs in drift.
Goodly dance and incredible ring,
Rather to sing with audition brings.
Admire friend as idolized reign,
Sadness tears that can't be train.
Evident despair of given truth,
Surrender the claim of another route.
Though pain and shed to every step,
Newly vision search a descending breath.
Solution have option for extreme event,
To her dream of reaching stars with rocket pack.


	
		Chapter 26: Strengthen Mind (Big Macintosh)



Demeanor calm of strengthen mind. Heart and Soul that syncs throughout time,
Consisted tones of attending need. With daily test that can be achieved.
A responsible folk whose help uphold. Upon one simple confirming phrase,
An answer that belong that's easy to remember. With certain love to word Euyap.
Prime lifts that include to gradually stead. Heavily burdens of weighting scale,
His surround are color with enlighten mind. Though words are often miss.
A created pastry of little meal. Simple delicate that art is inspired
A coursing special is not his point. But certain skill of his try.
Inner charm of expressing silent. A valuable control to imminent phase,
Defining example to complex command. A follow of his credible stand.
Prepared always from dawn to dusk. A eager live of applauding ovation,
Slumber late upon shield his love. The size be the defense of fragile folk.

--Separated Stanza--
Strengthen mind of calm demean,
Attended mean of caution tone.
Whose assist of bearing folk,
Simple care of answer belong.
Gradual stead of priming lift,
Enlighten color of surrounded mist.
Little scrumptious of created pastry,
Pointing course of specialty homes.
Imminent silence of inner charm,
Command complex of example define.
Dawn and dusk of preparing scout,
Shielded the love that slumbered place.
--
Shrouded time that sync of soul,
Achiever by his daily test.
Confirming word that all will love,
The word Euyap is simple cause.
Weighing scale of burden shoulder
Often miss through words can't press.
Culinary art of inspire dessert,
A certain skill of little attempt.
Imminent phase of holding firm,
Credible stand that follow.
Applauded ovation of eager life,
Fragile folk that's needed defender.


	
		Chapter 27: Derp (Derpy)



Loopy eyes of blended sight. Derpy bends with sensing might,
Styling glimpse that differs of all. Strangely enough that's to behold.
Perplex form that jumps to trend. Of worth utmost to harming thread,
Seeking end when yielded blight. Standing tall against hording bright.
Ascend wings of confusing grey. Jumping blitz of blinded bliss,
Uphold her prize of dearly care. Defended trove above her head.
Flying swift in zig-zagging mix. Avoidance clear of certain mistake,
Holding breath against fragile prey. Praying keep to muffin friend.
Best not spoke of more than twice. With words that means of little advice,
Random phrase of baffle price. That seems go against the thrice.
Opposite counter of neither of both. Head spinning like a bloke,
Listen and hear this sounding once. That means of quite boast
Exceeded define that always repeat. Many times that one must beat,
Beneath within the outer klutz. To emerge the meet of certain trust. 
May say truth about her strange. A rarely gift that "people" behest,
Beauty and...smarts are seem divine. Of a certain that can't abide.


	
		Chapter 28: Ripe beyond Root (The Wonderbolts)



Elites turn to mortal scene. Of treacherous trail of scathing wing,
Wonderful change how they've seam. With feathers hail to overly bring.
Moments tales of truthful tested dream. That acquire a certain demean,
Fewer chosen to make outstanding pact. Remainder far of a selective pack.
Ascend the skies you blasted bettered bolt! Assail afar as wide as tracing jolt,
Trail the whisper of lies that skewed. With hopes to deliver a widely should.
Azure and buttery of suits present. Thinner and stretchy with goggles sort,
Symbol ideas of simple first step. Taken upon the advent of quicken prep
Entire list of potential role. That stand of flew of credible bold,
Yet one beside the recruited gather. Whose ready for lucky matcher.
Colorful that dash without of warn. With stronger prepare for meeting warm,
Unable declare of spending moment. For time seems a audacious comet.
Elites between the land and weather. Choose that sacred of boundless better,
Assure that teams are barely voice. Already knew that's their common choice.
How title may assume of arousing crowd. When repute means of nothing vow,
Endless road of ripen legend. That planted deep of rooting obsession.

Link: Other Poem
--Separated Stanza--
Mortal scenes for elites to turn,
How they've seam the wonder change.
Tested dream of momentous tale,
Of making a fewer pack.
Blasted better you flying bolt!
Skew of trail of whispered lies.
Presented suit of azure and butter,
That symbols of firstly step.
Land and weather elites become,
The team of barely voice.
Title assume of rousing crowd,
With ripen legend of endless bound.
--
Scathing wing of treacherous trail,
Overly hail of feathery brought.
Certain demean of acquire be,
Far less for selective pack.
Trace the jolt of assail afar,
To deliver the hope of widely should.
Goggles sort with thinner and stretch,
Of quickly prep of advent take.
Flew endure such incredible bold,
The matcher of luckily meet.
Strongly prepare of idol warm,
Like an audacious comet heat.
Better sacred of boundless choose,
Understand their common choice.
Reputed means of stronger vow,
With obsessive plant of deep.

	
		Chapter 29: Equal Pie (Soarin')



Equal Pie

Greatly ascend to upper bright. Deliver heights without content,
Leadership soars of all to amaze. With him beside the trusted blaze.
Hitherto spreads of wings descent. To scent the love for favorite snack,
Equal pie is root of mass and vibes. That belongs to him than otherwise.

--Separated Stanza--
Founding ascension for lovely bright,
Soaring leadership for all its might.
Wings descent of discussed wing,
Of equal pie of roots and bring.
--
Brought in height without disturb or cause,
The trusted blaze that beside his run.
Scented the love of scrumptious saw,
That pie belongs to him than any throng.


	
		Chapter 30: Spiting Ablaze (Spitfire)



Flaming heat of scorching scene. With different means of colorful mane,
Winds spatted and breezing heave. Of perilous breeze that remains a dream.
Unlimited air of boundless sky. A glimpse of hinted comet reddish glow.
Spitting ablaze of fiery blow. Of spiraling down to pretentious foe.

--Separated Poem--
A flame of heat between scorched scene,
Of winds departure to breezy heave.
Boundless sky of thousands air,
Of fiery spitting blazed.
--
Different mean of a colored mane,
Peril storm amidst the dream.
Glimpse of red of hinted comet glow,
With spiral down to unending foe.

	
		Chapter 31: The Twin Duo (Lotus and Chloe)



Usual work behind the endless serve. Bound to appease the likely guest,
Their rarely charm and excellent hoofs. Will reveal the famous magician's booth.
The fabulous twins that never miss to please. Certain hold awaits their heedful call,
Chloe and Lotus, forever abound. Finding and creating ways to solve the proud.
Accented deep their duo's weapon. Submitting the customers in fallen admission,
Distance praising beyond from home. Have certain ways to appease their calm. (If you know what I mean?)
Healing the rage and healing the storm. Their magic touch should lessen of all,
The role is their foundation, their simple game. To roll the dice wherever beckon.

--Separated Stanza--
Usual work behind their endless drive,
Rarely charm and stunning hooves.
Fabulous twins that never miss,
Their utmost attacking bliss.
Accent deep to customers fall,
Certain ways to appease their time.
Healing rage from magician's touch,
The role is foundation, to dice gaming beckon.

	
		Chapter 32: The Shadow's Elite (The Shadowbolts)



The blacken elites beyond the cast. An illusion of chance that soon to last,
Shadows form from inner heart. Her blacken soul presents her farce.
Chance to believe their common exist. An opposite side of different mix,
Challenge between legends amongst the two. A feud between shadows at due. 
Compare such skills beyond such match. Two sides tested and duel their batch,
Actions perform before variant springs. None dares to hope against their dream.
Sadly known to fault and blame. The truth and real shows its day,
As sun comes up and night sets down. Blackness vanishes without a sound.

--Separated Stanza--
Illusion elites last to bare,
Born from darkness from the mare.
Opposite between their common belief,
Dares to match against the blitz.
Skills matches the double gang,
Dreams above the variant track.
Sad the truth the fault today.
Before they vanish before the rays.

	
		Chapter 33: The Lady of Birth (Princess Lauren)



Writing soul create from simple words,
No doubt of respect of grander heart.
Cannot deny and cannot betray,
Against Lauren's awesome parade.
So here I cite this her claim,
Of the world that quickly change.
Imagined minds from global signs,
My gift for her is my simple rhymes.
--
The Lady Writers
Truly denies the working piece,
Of pasting shows that can't be miss.
Forms differ from fathomed plot,
With moral that leaves a honored taught.
Shows a burden from horrid past,
Arisen anew of gifted last.
Writers and arts of tired tries,
She leads the stage with divining vibe.
Princess of writers shall lead the light,
Telling tales with revising might.
Belief at first such foolish boon,
Shall conquer all with exploding boom.
Fans has sprout from corners black,
With reviews that tells a daunting pack.
The name shall fame forever more,
Fortune smiles upon the score.


	
		Chapter 34 - The Heart of fall and risen (Princess Cadance)



The heart of queen, the lover of make,
The kindly soul is at mortal stake.
Caught and seize by darken change,
Trap and left in crystal stage.
Her world was bleak, bleaker than meet,
Her event be ruin by foolish steep.
Her shining love, was trap and bound,
Her life be chained and utmost a sound.
Laying in wait, hopelessly too late,
A crumbling stone reveal a shining rate.
Emerge a hero with heart been torn,
Only then show, her trademark scorn.
At last it come, at last she reach,
She see her love was in constant heap.
Through brave and care she broke the spell,
Returning the life who all that dwell.


	
		Chapter 35 - The Shining Star (Shining Armor)



The shining example where armour is thick,
Its golden shield is hard to pierce.
With wave of flow the ground shall shake,
With energy deplete by constant break.
Invincible he is and emotionally attach,
There's but one weakness in lover's catch.
The fouling change that blinds his thought,
That covered his eyes with darken torch.
Frozen by green with wicked cast,
Time been stop from certain task.
Title reputes as potent and guard,
His magic sustains the systems hoof.
Eternal be prison with losing world,
A lighten spark that springs his void.
In sight and vise the horrors be sought,
He rises tall to combine the lot.


	
		Chapter 36 - The Queen of Cover



The Queen of Covers

The deception to war, the massing build,
Inside control with easing click.
How simple to breach the plenty hard,
With guise and form the simple large.
The Queen of cover, the bringer of tricks,
Her will is shape from building traits.
Here she stood the roof of foes,
With wicked plans to deal the woes.


	
		Chapter 37 - The Changeling's Number (Changeling)



The Changeling's Number

Twist and form they shift with will,
Changes create a falsely still.
Countless design by single thought,
They enter the scene without being caught.
Nasty creatures they foul the place,
Hopeful to send the delivering fate.
Ugly bugs varied from beastly form,
Horrid version of grander strong.


	
		Chapter 38 -Nightmare Night 



--Reference to s02e04
Song
Nightmare Night

Nightmare night, nightmare rake,
Here's the trick to compensate.
Follow round to shallow make,
And feel and hear the shouting fate.
To glimpse above the darken light,
To see the storming wraith tonight.
To down below the shrouded fool,
To sight upon the goddess moon.
There we hide against her will,
To stare upon the darken sill.
To hear upon her loudly tune,
That sound of a scary boom.
Yet all awhile we mistook her glance,
We thought her be a dreadful act.
Through time and care we glad to pack,
To cover in a bloody path (or, to share and love her kindly pact)


	
		Chapter 39 - Phoenix Mischief (Philemina)



Phoenix Mischief

Cunning wings that's small to sneak,
Avian flames of a feathery peak.
Legend of fire and healer of wounds,
That reduces to ash of highly noon.
Coughing act that pretends to ill,
One worries to remain of still.
Madly dash from storming lane,
To avoid the terror of purple mane.
Enough to joy of goodly chase
She escapes with scurry base.
Conclusion were final of avian's fall,
To then reveal a gorgeous stall.

======

There was a mare whose flutter and shy,
Her name was exact, her name was Fluttershy.
Late for her visit to meet the princess of sun
Had her eyes quickly glance of a sickly run.
An avian dangled its little cage, all sickly and down,
It coughed and sneezed, losing feathers around.
She saw the avian's state and tried to curate,
So she stole the bird with all out pace.
Back from her home she tried to heal,
But whatever chance seemed had no deal.
Started to weary with great contempt,
It now only worsened, with another attempt
Out from her home laid a startle,
Twilight was her name that ends with Sparkle,
A glimpse she spot, her terror tuned
Now she joined the attempt to fix the avian's hued.
No time to spare, no time to slow,
Twilight paced with forceful show.
The avian shrivel with greatly fear,
Now it escaped, the chasing has begin!
The chase was on with no time to spare,
The chase had gotten further into a hectic dare.
At last they cornered the avian's escape,
But it was too late, it had disintegrate
The Princess showed with shock and discontent,
The two ponies were caught with red-handed slate.
She was sad, she slowly despair,
But she was only joking with avian's ascension.
Cunning wings that's small to sneak,
Avian flames of a feathery peak.
Legend of fire and healer of wounds,
That reduces to ash of highly noon.
The two were surprised to saw such sight,
She saw the avian to be a Phoenix alright.
Philemina was her name, mischievous and free,
She was sorry and sends a gift of thee.

	
		Chapter 40 - Strange Universe (Doctor Whooves)



Strange Universe

From time and space be divide of peril,
The doctor arrives with a premonition.
A fighter that matches of dangers alone,
That place the ponies of greater unknown.
A hinted trace of compelling result,
Of intriguing discover to plenty folk.
Different landing of strangers to cope,
With end of balanced hoof.


	
		Chapter 41 - Strung Attune (Octavia)



Stung Attune

Cello vibes with passion heart,
Of skillful soul that unleash her part.
Sounding echoes of smoothly touch,
With wave of colours that seems a bunch
The pageful cast from time and space,
A lasting piece from a divine assist.
Owner tunes of template chords,
Of captain's symphonic score.

Dreammaker: The maker shall construct, the vibe shall be attune

	
		Chapter 42 - Disco Jokey (DJ Pon3)



Disco Jokey

The beat express of heart's content,
Her music vibes of disk excess,
Collective mix of gathered song,
Of a created dance to its forming throng.
Wild and center of factored tech
Of soulful colors with thousand spec.
An invention that rhythms of method traverse,
With wrapping end of a lively converse.


	
		Chapter 43 - Snip's and Snail's and Duo Tales (Snips and Snails)



Snip's and Tail's and Duo Tales

Snip's and Snail's are combo duo,
Each has strength and flaw
And none regrets their decision.
Their lives are free and solid,
Each have ups and down
Snip's and Snail's are combo duo.
Like peanut and jam,
They always have problems in the end
And none regrets their decision.
When they are impress by her work,
And Trixie needs the greatest help
Snip's and Snail's are combo duo
But to prove her the best,
They venture to wake the threat.
And none regrets their decision.
To know the fraud and gloat,
They stood without a remote
Snip's and Snail's are combo duo
When chaos brew they sought,
Then order ties the knot.
Snip's and Snail's are combo duo,
And none regrets their decision.


	
		Chapter 44 - How I lost I'll never know (Discord, 2nd time, Villianelle style))



How I lost I'll never know
Song

How I lost to them I never know,
The lucky small mare of six
But its better to let them go
I was close and ready to show,
My plan was great and sound
How I lost to them I never know
Though it was fun and gone,
I wish for a second run
But its better to let them go
Almost I did and succeed,
I have them in my ring
How I lost to them I never know.
Though it was a certain blast,
Time came to quick to last
But its better to let them go.
I miss the battle and challenges boost,
But we all have to move the roost.
How I lost to them I never know,
But its better to let them go.


	
		Chapter 45 - Luna's Starry Night



Nightly love be sever, be credit to light,
Its dawning edge were seal, be forgotten blight
Where fire lit from skies of dark,
Of wonder displays of constant spark.
How it flickers to create, how it glitters to act,
Your star was born on evening track
How I wonder what's your face, oh lovely star
Only now I﻿ see, that your distant afar.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QuNhTLVgV2Y


	
		Chapter 46 - Trixie's Inner Wrath



Trixie's Inner Wrath

To follow one's heart is accursed path,
How I envy the souls with no inner wrath.
My piece was torn, disconnect and blow,
Oh how﻿ I miss my wondrous show.
Before I lay my soul's to keep,
May the weather shine of better sleep.
My touch, my love, my greater joy,
To wish and meet again my timely enjoy.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ACjODKy829o&feature=related


	
		Chapter 47 - Celestia's Sudden Curse



Celestia's Sudden Curse

Where war was sundered and burst,
Her world came an abrupt curse.
To will is to burden, of many more,
May she find peace in great galore.
Cities may ruin,﻿ life turned bleak,
But hope flickers to succeeded antique.
Form to born, death to ascend,
Her war not just over, until her life's amend

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gMbdKEXJCH4&feature=related


	
		Chapter 48 - Queen Chrysalis's Restart



Queen Chrysalis's Restart

Body shall fade, but slowly return,
To ground they shall be, to lively pattern.
However there's one, that's steady, one still intact,
With the souls of many who leads strength at last.
Now we wait, to meet the born,
To follow the steps to turning unworn.
May life be grew, may end await,
For history﻿ repeat its newly fate.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jJaDkE2z8JE&feature=autoplay&list=PLC5FE4DDB9584E222&playnext=3


	
		Chapter 49 - Octavia's Symphony



Octavia's Symphony

Windy breeze be﻿ frozen waste,
Her string sound of heavens taste.
Godly tune from sudden cause,
Be a given gift, for likely applause.
How nature be grey they seemed before,
But maybe all but common core.
For we sat and hear, its cello's dance,
To bear and dream, the symphonies trance.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NguIpRFLM4M&lc=gSxkaBrdFXKE_2HPgqIMZpDMpTgVzl2cjsPv4bvc2eQ&lch=email_reply&feature=em-comment_reply_received


	
		Chapter 50 - DJ's Healing Properties



DJ's Healing Properties

This song has beaten my heart,
Oh I say, what further it's not,
The tender sooth, to which I submit,
Is forever remember as symphonies beat.
How it sound, scurry and bound,
Its how I live with hearts expound.
I﻿ shed my tear, with blood of chill,
Applaud your work of thousands thrill.


	
		Chapter 51 - Mare Do Well



Our path be many, be chosen to pick,
But rarely a chance to be the prick.
Yet what we do to change such force,
To become a hero from random course.
Mare Do Well her name she was,
Of inspire legend from the watch.
Created lore her figure appeared,
Marking time of greatly cheered.
There was one who dared to grace,
A rainbow mare who stood to face.
Envy green of missing game,
To challenge and against her fame.
But what she did not suspect,
That the hero had multiple select.
Mare Do Well be myth, be created cast,
But her name shown a chilling last.


	
		Chapter 52 - Rhyming Stripes (Zecora, Sonnet)



Rhyming Stripes

Striped of black and white, her gold is always worn
she Travelled of an ample world, for life
How dangers loomed, how overcame, forlorn
How does Zecora blossom in her strife?
Crystal gaze of turquoise, glowing of fire,
To Dream and learn of the edges acquire
Her will, her form, her voice, is her empire
Where rhyme has soul, passion, meaning desire
Passed from her blood to bleak, nature took beat,
Yellow its sands they were, for terror’s toll,
Lifeless darkness collapsed, sustained conceit,
Where she found rhyme, down the trails for a stroll.
Wondered at ends of grace, her follies wake,
Impressed, she made a home in little town
Struggle of cold result, where doors forsake,
Where one bravely avvowed to end her frown
Is her coat Black on white or white on black?
Zecora is the one whose rhymes won’t crack.


	
		Chapter 53 - Spike's Memoir's of Heart



Spike's Memoir's of Heart

To shift in time from wondrous breeze,
To reach ascend of lovely ease.
To sought to chance from silent crime,
To meet her for one last time.
For soothe, your charming glare,
For beauty has shown, without compare.
With one wish be written, to my appointed bleak,
With one final meet to your constant unique.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=auDqBeJP8A8&feature=relmfu


	
		Chapter 54 - Twilight's Hope



Twilight's Hope

How so young be thrill with life,
Of constant wonders of simple delight.
The way to art of learning thrive,
That teaches without the sudden derive.
The art of study, the art to enlight,
The way to be of﻿ credit's recite.
The trove of life, from simple phrase,
That begins with first step to be amaze.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cT-HeYARWJw&feature=plcp


	
		Chapter 55 - My Little Dashie, My Gift to You (Human Crossover)



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dZWGH0ougJI&feature=g-vrec

My Little Dashie - My Gift To You
We live our life, from black and white,
Yet we understand a little of course insight.
Where one man wander, from routinely chore,
To spot a tiny box, lingering to what's in store.
From his glance, a flicker of mind then snap,
His thoughts were racing, wrapping to fully grasp.
What he saw would tremble, crumble beneath his core,
To fully comprehend a tiny mare, multicolor galore.
Ideas were racing, seeking logic to explain,
But what he saw was reality, which simply abstain.
There was no accident, no solution to answer,
When he took the little mare as his daughter.
From time and place, the two would elevate,
Their bond went deep, deeper to compensate.
Where one man smile, the other spat with glee,
The two were inseparable, neither would dare to flee.
Yet, when questions were ask, the other simply fear,
For when fiction and fact collide, it turns a blacken smear.
So the man choose to hide, a white lie be cast,
But time always arrive to meet its schedule at last.
From above, the mare would spread her flight,
Into the air and above at the starry night.
The man smile, hugging her little mare,
His heart then leap when he hear her care.
Her words have meaning, it shook his soul,
To her, the word 'dad' was the gifting role.
The man express such delight, never would dream,
That My Little Dashie would be the starry stream.
So Chronos geared its course,
When the mare had grown in such a force.
The man smiled, his heart became as light,
But when he saw her tears, it turned into a blight.
The mare shouted her rays that sting his heart,
She discover the truth from lasting to start.
Words cannot comfort, or express with calm,
Her wings snapped open and leaves with a storm.
The man bent in shame, lost in life,
His one true purpose had dash like a knife.
He refuse to give up and yet blamed himself,
For his selfish reason to keep her truer self.
Now the man was at point to break,
His heart would shatter at such shake.
Tears were flow beneath the heavy rain,
Starting to feel the sadness, the father's pain.
As time and clock begins its pace,
It seemed his hope would end in grimly fate.
How story goes where crossroads were made,
Where he quickly spot the mare and hug tightly it weighed.
The mare cried, the man did the same,
The two were together once more, but will it ever be acclaim.
For years were drifted, moving beyond of greater parade,
For a knock came from the door, a sound which he's afraid.
To his eyes be wide and shock,
His mind went blank like a rock.
There he spot a purple mare that idle,
That present her name as 'Twilight Sparkle'.
The pain rose, his heart knew the time was right,
To saw her friend to take his daughter's delight.
The man knew, hoping it would never come,
But when the princess arrived, it had to be done.
The man and the mare, bond from beginning to next,
Their tale had come to close its debt.
With final shed he said his goodbyes,
As My Little Dashie faded, vanish like fireflies.
My Little Dashie, my gift to you,
Was that I wish to meet your colored hue.
My love, my daughter, my time of my life,
Now you are free, from the world of constant strife.

Note: An offering, to the story and the writer.

	
		Chapter 56 - Discord's Prime and Chance



Discord's Final Chance
By Scarlet Reign

You hear divine of dark and tragedy,
You hear the course of abysmal sturdy.
You hear such command be cast and forgot,
You hear the orders that which it were not.
To﻿ feel alive once more from darker place,
When I expand and be of relate.
Alas, my chance were fade, between of time,
With world's advancing throughout its prime.


	
		Chapter 57 - Celestia's Regret



The Rain
By Scarlet Reign

Water drops beyond her face,
As it touch with cold embrace.
How the sky grew dark,﻿ darker than night,
How it profusely shed and give her a fright.
She saw above but tears of dread,
Of a mother's weep as it spread.
She felt her pain as it splash her heart
She felt completely from the very start.

As water seeps through her skin,
That stain her mane and from within.
Lost beneath from shroud of doubt,
Of despair and regretful bout.
To done the deed that must be cast,
To send such danger so widely vast.
Her action demands what little be done,
To end her sister's reign and fun.

The storm it blew with gusty breeze,
That send a loud but silent sneeze.
Heart as frost and quiver mourn,
That cannot compare the hundred scorn.
Her action demands what she must do,
She no longer deny on what is true.
To hidden from sight her sibling's exist,
To erase her from horror's consist.

The water drains from stormy mist,
To clear away a plotting twist.
The night was shown with stars align,
That's left a cheery and lovely design.
Smile content her sister's work,
That couldn't help but give a smirk.
Her eyes went water with tears of light,
To see her sister above from final sight.


	
		Chapter 58 - Luna's Star



Luna's Star Afar
By Scarlet Reign

Nightly love be sever, be credit to light,
Its dawning edge were seal, be forgotten blight
Where fire﻿ lit from skies of dark,
Of wonder displays of constant spark.
How it flickers to create, how it glitters to act,
Your star was born on evening track
How I wonder what's your face, oh lovely star
Only now I see, that your distant afar.
And yet I do not know that I would see,
That glimmer beyond, your constant lively glee.
How I will miss, you charming style,
That keep me strength for lastly while.
Oh how I shed, my tears with delight,
That you shine deep, deeper than the light.
Afar you've become, beyond the cosmos ring,
That I wish to meet your constant bring.


	
		Chapter 59 - Love Is In Bloom (Princess Cadance and Shining Armor)



Love Is In Bloom
By Scarlet Reign

To sing our hearts, be straight and through,
Of boundless content and its virtue.
Say farewell to fright, of horrors creed,
To bring out us all, your wondrous breeze.
Bound we are in chain of fear,
We broke our cage from its drear.
Hope shall flicker and shine its way,
That reigns alot with heartfelt array.
Sing along now and unleash us all,
To bring out the light to stand us tall
Challenge the blight and all its dark,
To dare against the fall with a single spark. 
It's time to sing, time to along
To bring us standing that we belong.
Stood strong, head fast, and succeeded proud,
That we could face the deception's shroud.

((I feel like this one is the best I did. Works well with the rapping, if I say so myself.))
((Song, a suggestion))

	
		Chapter 60 - The Short Tale of Scoots (Scootaloo)



The Short Tale of Scootaloo
By Scarlet Reign

Through the tale I say and run,
There's one filly whose lay in the sun.
Her orange color coat, wrap with cerise,
Is a mare that I truly respect without despite.
Yet enough to say, on which I know,
Is that I'm about to tell on which I show.
The short story that consist of Scootaloo,
Which would be grand as priceless doubloon.
To begin my tale, there is a start,
But when there is a scene there's a tragic part.
How we know her past is shrouded with mist,
That describe all too well, in the coming abyss.
My version of words, a truth to relate,
Is that its not all fun to which I debate.
The orange filly had witness, a disastrous event,
Starting her parents with a deadly roulette.
A long ago there was filly, who didn't care,
Pouncing with a glee that everypony would glare.
Warmly love by compassionate folk,
Would find an abrupt end from unlikely poke.
An accident occur from a terrible crash,
When it collided them in a sudden flash,
The filly survive the horror, the event of wake,
But her parents couldn't open, it was far too late.
Tears run rampant behind her orange face,
Calling out to them that she wanted to erase.
How much she cried or spark with fright,
There was nothing she could do against such sight.
Lost and blind by the sadness it shroud,
It bitterly ate her up, not making a sound.
The love of her life, her complete and entire set,
Would finally crumble beneath her step.
Bitterly alone from the widely world,
Constantly hurdling her it whirled.
Now she endures into a horrid place,
Where she work so hard to retrace.
Fighting bit of what she can chew,
It's all that she can really do.
Yet when wither despair and nearly gone,
A newly spark came under the sun.
A filly appeared in her timely life,
Calling herself Sweetie Belle, during her strife.
Quickly mold their friendships were form,
That forever in time to keep her safe and warm.
Another filly emerge that Scoots did not expect,
A filly name Applebloom that she'd detect.
Loyal in the end the three became,
Calling themselves now, their cutie nickname.

((Respect for the story: The Many Secret Origins of Scootaloo

	
		Chapter 61 - The Windigos



The Windigos
By Scarlet Reign

Icy glare it's petals dance,
Its deadly touch would leave a trance.
Its firmness softness, its spiky thorn,
Would send﻿ a chilling, relentless mourn.
Oh how I feel, the touch of grace,
To emerge myself, from inner place.
Where I cannot move, I froze with fear,
To found myself standing, upon the sphere.

(Note: So yeah, I haven't notice anyone has been given credit to the Windigos on the episode: Hearth's Warming Eve. So, here it is, not much to tell, but I must give my tribute to them at least. XD

	
		Chapter 62 - Sister's Disgrace



Sister's Disgrace:
As she gazed above the wretched light,
She was troubled by the lost of her sister's sight.
Taken away by deed and order, she relished her decision,
To see﻿ her sister once more through such pain and action.
Succumbed from within, by the darkness take,
She must stay up and eternally awake.
Wondered by chance if the role was change,
To save her sister from the darken mange.
Started aware of her sister's disease,
Attempted of all, but were decease.
Ended the reign of siblings role,
Where war was a start and a blossom goal.
Ended the state through destruction toll,
That hardened her heart and her very soul.
Facing the threat through immortal past,
To ridicule and bury the scorching wrath.
A millennium has rolled and left a mark,
To rot and stained her very spark.
A thousand times and winters call,
That she hear her voice of raging thrall.
Unbearable her soul to take such heed,
Her mind was steady, but losing the lead.
For soon the guilt shall build her heart,
Into a coldly stain of regretting start.
There was no mercy that left to give,
For she cannot stand herself to forgive.
Through such pain, of dark and doubt,
There was one hope that filled her out.
Everyday, every year and every strife,
One special soul that bear such life.
Memories were attuned, with a warmly vibe,
Of symbols bond that kept abide.


	
		Chapter 63 - The Nightmare Blitz



The Nightmare Blitz
Darken skies were blue and grey,
With stars be dim and fay.
The nightly steed﻿ shall rose from sight,
To hailing moon and darken night.
Horizon speaks of silent ways,
To cease it all the sunny days.
For nightmare bound and up at last,
To tell the tale of much so vast.
Gazed the skies of diamond moon,
For nightmare comes, with such a boon.
There the days of sunlight bright,
Shall blocked away into eternal night.
Time had come to seize such chance,
To make a spell that left a trance,
Its reign of dawn was set and gone,
For the starry moon to ruling drawn.
Where night shall meet.
The time has come to defy their will,
Emerge the rose of blacken due.
Hours have gone and thousands last,
To challenge the light with darkly blast.
Nothing shall stood or chance my way,
For I long since I enjoy to pray.
Now their days was slowly grim,
For the night shall stood with firmly scheme.
To challenge all that oppose such night,
To return the years of beauties light.
Tired to relent of my wondered sky,
For I show these fools the jewel eye.
Soon my choice was ever right,
To all to forgive my wretched blight
Now I'll sleep in a peaceful reign,
To succeed at last with lessen pain.
The night shall stood that sun could not,
For the stars to give and taught.
The nightmare blitz shall be its day,
That succeed the plan, without delay.
Luna

(Again, inspired, by ponyphonic)
Karaoke


	
		Chapter 64 - The Magnificent Blue



The Magnificent Blue
Luna, the﻿ magnificent blue,
Please tell me that is all so true.
For your beauty design, shall depart my soul,
In final gaze to see your pull
Luna, the beauty of flower,
Who would have guess to have such power.
I await my time and end of days,
To see your eyes and memorable rays.
And before my breath was silent with ease,
Knowing in truth that your night was at peace.
To the end my heart shall flicker anew,
For one and final of due.
Luna, the cradle from far,
How I wish to be your star.
As my heart was stop and hope to die,
Can I at least say a final goodbye?
Oh Luna, the phantom of the night,
I thank you forever, with all of my might.
To glimpse your wings and luscious mane,
Was the memory that I shall forever retain.
At one more time, I feel my death,
To feel slowly from my breath,
Let me hold and embrace your warmth,
As I am gone, departed, from untimely birth.


	
		Chapter 65 - The Colt From the South(Braeburn)



The Colt from the South 
(As written by the maps)
Distant dawn the sun arise,
A colt that stood from high and wise (I highly doubt it).
With cheeky grin and brilliant feature,
That he descend to greet his distant carer.
Unease the term when soon to glare,
To make a pact with buffalo's dare.
Now and more with difficult to cope,
Could he succeed or abandon his hope?
Easy to read through cheer and attract,
That he find himself pause and harder to act.
When the town is threaten and open for siege,
Be his job to defend, the folk and their prestige.
Whether he cower from battle or attend to else,
There's no denying the aftermath result.
Now more than ever, the peace he shall guard,
Between two faction and the apple yard.

((Not the best, not the greatest. But bloody nightmare I'm going to make one for this blasted colt!))


	
		Chapter 66 - The Lauren to Create



The Lauren to Create or To Live, To Dream, To Flew.
To sketch, to live, to dream,
That we wrote and draw with stream.
Our constant flow, imagine by heart,
That begins a fresh and likely start.
Now we soar, presented like birds,
To taken wings and flew with words.
Coursing through our goal shall mean,
That send a path to﻿ eternal routine
Yet what is our goal to inspire,
When we see nothing to our desire.
What value to continue, what style to be,
What expression we make the common free.
Answers define to our likely mean,
That send﻿ a strange and wondrous routine.
Through hardship exist and simple bliss,
The answer was simple, without a miss.
This had shown that art derive,
That dreams were real and quite alive.
The﻿ story goes on from written soul,
That express their means to epic goal.
To the sheets of time of blanked slate,
To the hopes of bond that we could relate.
Now the days were set to bind,
For artists time to express their mind.
Upon your eyes that wondered with joy,
That bathed and wrapped with beauty ploy.
For the dreams were infinite, extend beyond,
To style, to create, to express﻿ your deeper fond.
Soar and spread, your wings of create,
With colorful stream and irenic donate.
Ended my tale of artist of few,
That set their path to stardom flew.

((Taken note, that this could be vary a mean to anything. The word tell about artist, whether you or Lauren or anyone, no limits were bound and creativity ensues from the library or working underground. It is what the matters count, not of place, but the work you bent so hard upon making it. So live on, dream on, make slow approach. Continue on and succeeded forth, into the land of time to commend.))
((P.S. Please give a thumbs up))

	
		Chapter 67 - The Babs of Seed (Babs Seed)



The Babs of Seed. HUZZAH!

Far from a place, that was distant and fair,
Came arrive, a little brown mare.
She was silent and quiet and didn't know what to do,
That was when, she then met, a trio not two.
Treated as such, with happy and content,
A test, was then met, that could not really cement.
Her name, was 'little' Babs, that added with the Seed,
Let us hope, that she didn't, be mean and indeed.
Huzzah, not mean and indeed.

And as the story went, 'little' Babs was on the offense,
Trying so hard not to face such intense.
She was mean and indeed, a very 'bad seed',
But hold on, don't dislike, I have much more to feed.
As the trio was bent, to plot and devise,
For a trap, which in set, that they really despise.
But in the end, all was well and the four were as one,
With 'little' Babs,was sent, back home and gone,
Huzzah, let's hope not too long.


			Author's Notes: 
Yeah, forgive me if the poem wasn't great, but if you did, please give a like. I am trying something new that I listen and that I godly adore. It was a main theme song called 'Huzzah' song in a game called "Deponia" (Which btw, it was simply brilliance). If you not heard off of it then please give it a look. If you remember "Monkey Island", then yes, it is rather enjoyable and frustratingly difficult to solve >:O


	
		Chapter 68 - The Night at Risk



The Night at Risk
I watch my days were gone and by,
For the night shall shroud in a lullaby.
I watch my folk with ease and doze,
And sleep upon the moon of rose.
Nothing has change to little compare,
I wander alone, in selfless despair.
Into dreams I walk, throughout the fair,
Of complete and utter, eternal nightmare.
Again I wonder, to matter of change,
Of a soul's redeemable range.
I flew with wonder, of jewel of blue,
That left many souls without a clue.
Through gentle cloud and starry scene,
I leave all my things to the world of been.
I visit my home, our home of past.
That we laugh and cheer and duel's recast.
Ancient stone be ruin and bleak,
That left its mark of shadowy streak.
I concur my past and face my fears.
That I bellow beneath and shed a tear.
This was my home, a place that I knew,
Where the morning sun and the nightly dew.
I grew with heart of envious lust,
To foil and all,
The shame of distrust.
I became the horror that many would drown,
That I shrouded the world with evil renown.
I left my mark of death and void,
That my crimes was too much to simply avoid.
Cover by vines and leaves and greens and ferns,
That shrouded the stone with lasting earn.
I cried out loud and louder by thought,
That I was foolish to challenge and fought.
It needed be straight and action demand,
That I no longer the mare of ominous brand.
As I depart, almost to relief,
Another sight I caught,
a creature, in disbelief.


			Author's Notes: 
So this would be a mini-story of Night at Risk. I would be placing this on a poem on four parts. For now, this is part one. Hope you enjoy it.


	
		Chapter 69 - The Wise Old Avian (Owlowiscious)



The Wise Old Avian
Upon the jewel of the nightly sky,
Of silent who that stutter and try.
Amidst the shadow of awaken dark,
Laid a small, but stern, an avian mark.
Appear from the blue, he sprang from who,
Greeting the mare and say hello to you to.
Unable to speak but a single word,
But don't be fool by this majestic bird.
His cooling calm and robust mind,
That assist the mare with efficient bind.
But out of such glee, laid a jealous lizard,
That tried to run and flee through the blizzard.
Though problem solve and exact of right,
Owlowiscious was collected in overall despite.
Wisdom he store be considerable trove,
That sustain to watch the truer throve.


	
		Chapter 70 - The Starry Princess (Twilicorn)



The Starry Princess

And deeds be done of rightly claim,
On path to role through greater fame.
Her wings were gift upon the dawn,
Of the glorious, moonlighted spawn.
She stretched up wide, unable to express,
Never to dream of chance be bless
A Goddess was born, the Princess await,
For the stars to shine and beyond such great.
Her friends were there, valiant and near,
Celebrating with laughter, shedding a tear.
They rejoice along with family and close,
For her reign to begin as kingdom's chose.
What future exist of the great unknown?
That Twilight would sit upon the throne.
The royal path be shroud to tell,
For all the things that come up well.


			Author's Notes: 
Yeah...not much, but the thought that counts...right?


	
		Chapter 71 - Ancient Gold (Granny Smith)



Ancient Gold

Ancient gold her life has been,
Like all the days of fertile green.
Yet life undone for goodly soul,
For all such deeds and her goal.
Till time that flew that pass and on,
Till new of days with smiles and drawn.
And here of old, she rest on sit,
Forever to dream the journeys fit.


	
		Chapter 72 - Summer's Tear (Applejack)



Summer's Tear
Alternative 1
Alternative 2 (0:17)
On one summer day she chose to sleep,
To better dream of long day sweep.
What grand to sight than ancient old,
Of times for her in goodly gold.
But silently said, with mournful tear,
"Just for once, I wish they appear."
And fate so cruel to deliver the print,
To then awake, with a sadden hint.
Very too long on one summer day,
That she dream to hope for them to stay.
The memorable past, with loving warmth,
That she daily wish the starry north.
But deep she knew, the real was there,
For truth was pain that couldn't﻿ be bear.
For years were gone from soulful bliss,
That wonder to sleep of her parent's kiss.
But black and cold on one summer day,
That brew such storm with heart astray.
Tragic sets for young to woe,
That fell from dark and hurtful show.
Torn apart of a fragile soul,
Who'd force to bear this terrible role.
Each such step had brought her blight,
Memories so deep that gone to light.
Tears that flow upon summer day,
Forever to blame her foolish way.
Each new day she wish the star,
For hopes and dream be real to quare.
And though the truth was proof to see,
The pain she dwell were soon to flee.
On one summer day her fear was quench,
Of family love with a deepen clench.


			Author's Notes: 
1. A tragic setting, inspiration from Evening Star
2. A somehow story about Applejack, blaming herself upon the parent's death.
3. Alternative song that might work.
4. Posting another poem by tomorrow.
5. Please give a like/share/fave of the Poetic Chapter of MLP.


	
		Chapter 73 - A King Be Judge (Sombra)



A King Be Judge
Alternative
A king be judge by deeds that dealt,
That stab the heart and turn and smelt.
Action claims﻿ to protect the wealth,
That prone to reap the earth and health.
In minds of great, that fell from rot,
That held the chains, that dare would not.
To then be found the king's demise,
In past that kept, he scream with cries.


			Author's Notes: 
1. A tragic set for the King
2. Just a short story thought of how it might happen to Sombra
3. Alternative song, Two Steps from Hell - False King
4. Give a like/share/fave.
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