THE SIRENS

Over the noise of the turbulent surf come the notes of a strange tune:
Music so rapturous, calling to sailors in language they know well.

Oars are abandoned as crewmen succumb to the melody's sweet sound,
Even enchanted as rank fiends rapidly close on their rapt prey:

Diving from high crags, fair serenades turned to frightening, harsh cries,
Raking with talons like great birds, dreadfully beating their dark wings.
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