
Home 
 

 
 

This place is like no other,  
And one day I shall call it Home.  

The city is packed full of brothers,  
Full of those who just want to roam 
The Medina, or smell the Sand Pit.  
But it’s beauty goes far beyond this. 

 
Between the City and The Pinnacle, the sun always shines, 

Though during the night, the creatures arrive.  
They swarm the land, and buzz the pines. 

Their screams blast my ears. I’m unable to revive 
All the pleasures of the day.  

 
Together, we will make this place great.  

No one will stand in our way, not even Plagueis.  
Together, we will make this our Home.  


