Who're They?

I know the thoughts of the dead
Even the thoughts of the unborn
I can feel their touch when I dream

When dreams come true

They talk to
I blend with
I become one
I don't want

me, they sing to me
their breath

of them

to go back

Once I will not return.

DAEMON: ...Well we woke him up from a deep Slumber.
Last of us who overmastered all the Secret Formulae.

would stand by our side. And so it came to be.

Root

He was the
We knew he
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