
DOUBLE ACROSTIC POEM FOR HER MAJESTY LORISSA 

 
 
Upon the occasion of her return to the throne of caid as queen, having 
already set upon the crescent throne once before as princess, and with 
the understanding that In period when extolling the virtues of the rose 
of the kingdom, poets would attempt to bring all their artistic efforts to 
the fore by use of any and all artifice available to them, and given that 
her majesty had said the theme of this most wondrous festival of the rose 
was to be “for honor, love, and beauty,” so now does baron beorn of the 
northern sea, laurel of the society, place all such efforts on parchment 
for the amusement of said queen: her majesty Lorissa of caid 
 
 
 
 
 

Queens of Caid have long steeled our belieF 
U n b u r d e n i n g  o u r  s t r e s s e s  t h u s  c l u n g  tO 
Enriched with gentle poise,  removing feaR 
Each Rose, in turn, has seen Her people througH 
Now Princess reigns again as Queen, and whO 
Loves Caid with all mind and might and mieN 
O’er all She serves; and thus, we love Her toO 
R e m e m b e r  a l l ,  t h a t  w h e t h e r  f a r  o r  n e a R 
Ill times or when our bellies all are fulL 
Stro ng Consort s can weak prejudice undO 
S o  l i s t e n  P e l  a n d  L a u r e l ,  M o d  a n d  C h i V 
A n o i n t  H e r  a s  i f  i n  a  S h a k e s p e a r e  s c e n E 
Dra w  n ig h  a n d  c h e e r f o r  d e a r es t  L o ri s sA 
U n t o  t h e  g r e a t e s t  p o p u l a c e  e ’ e r  s e e N 
G i v e  b a c k  u n t o  y o u r  K i n g d o m  a s  s h e  d i D 
R e p o r t  t o  b a t t l e ,  d o  n o t  y e t  s u c c u m B 
I  know w e ll,  a s  do  yo u,  how  she do es l ovE 
F u l l  h e a r t e d  t h i s  D r e a m ,  c a l l e d  t h e  S C A 
Frie nds,  n o w  t h is po e t  m us t  b id a ll a d ieU 
I thank our Queen for precious time so spenT 
Now cheer with me for our dear Queen this daY 

 

 

 

 

By Beorn of the northern sea 


