
 

 

a faërie rock opera by anna grob 

 

In a world full of darkness, hope is scarcely found 
in little circles of light: ​
places of love and community, where people 
overcome their differences to focus on what 
unifies them. 

Lo! This is a tale about a hidden city.​
White as a flower, it stood upon a hill, ​
veiled in the midst of the encircling mountains.​
White as a little circle of light, it stood 
unconquered yet, ​
amidst the ever-looming shadow.​
But as all light is condemned to fade, so too was 
the day of the city's doom drawing nigh. 

One day, a Messenger is sent by the Lord of 
Waters to warn the King of its destined downfall. 
Intuition, too, senses the inevitable fate closing in. 
But as the King refuses to listen, the city falls — 
betrayed from within by a Mole. 

Yet in those times of despair, hope is born: a 
small child, chosen to carry a star across the 
heavens.​
Today, it still shines as a reminder to stay hopeful 
even in our darkest hours. 
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