Sabin (1st attempt) 
Once upon a time 
There was a boy 
With a picturesque life 
Except for the whispers he heard in the night. 

His superstitious mother 
Kept the dreams away 
But curious young Sabin 
Wanted them to stay. 

He wanted to see 
Myth an monsters 
And one gave him the key 
But was quite dangerous to one such as he. 

The boy was dying 
When the spirit took hold 
But the anju saved his life 
They two were now bonded 
In body and soul 
And forced to get through a great deal of strife. 

Always moving 
Leaving things behind 
Until some stood with him 
To help him fight the battle within. 

The two became one 
Much to Sabin's relief 
But the legacy remains 
In his life's motif. 
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