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"I have no idea what's awaiting 
me, or what will happen when 

this all ends. 
For the moment I know this: 
there are sick people and they 

need curing.".



An endless path...of this worldAn endless path...

An endless path...This is all I knowAn endless path...

and desolation remains

where only death

An endless path...An endless pathAn endless path...





An endless path...she soars above meAn endless path...
An endless path...guiding the way An endless path...

An endless path...though the path is unclearAn endless path...

neither of us truly knows

What horrors await us



We venture forth, pulled by 
forces unknown







An endless path...A fragment of a 
time long past

An endless path...

An endless path...
A memory scribbled 
in bright pastelsAn endless path...



An endless path...A fragment of a 
time long past

An endless path...

An endless path...
A memory scribbled 
in bright pastelsAn endless path...

An endless path...Poor thing...An endless path...

An endless path......you were just a wee 
lassie, weren't you?

An endless path...







An endless path...Looks like she's home...An endless path...

Morgan has 
spotted something









Feel the fire of the 
Gods cleanse you

I will carry the 
weight of your past
I will carry the 

weight of your past
I will carry the 

weight of your past

... is bound to me

For every 
soul I touch...

Join me, little one





"In the depth of winter, I 
finally learned that within 
me there lay an invincible 

summer".
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