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Samus poem

Your suit is a masterpiece of technology,

Your body is a stunning success of biology.

With green eyes, you give a beautiful stare,

Accompanied by long flowing locks of blond hair.

With a killer body with entrancing curves,

You’ll blast anything that you think deserves.

A powerful suit that enhances your skills,

From leaping about to tallying up kills.

To hunt the bounties is your heroic duty,

And to destroy all evil in your armored beauty.

From Metroids, to Ridely, to Mother Brain,

No foe can survive your dutiful campaign.

The armor given to you by the Chozo race,

Was perfectly designed for fighting in space.

Missiles, Ice Beam, and Screw Attack,

Are just a few of your weapons to help you fight back.

Your adventures take you to far off places,

From the Metroid’s home planet to the Mother Brain’s bases.

Collecting energy tanks and improving your suit,

With modifications from helmet to boot.

To face you, o warrior is to meet the fates,

For quickness and strength are but two of your traits.

With a sense of justice and a cunning mind,

You are power and beauty defined.

When you’re all done blasting for the day,

It is time to store the suit away.

Into the shower, and perhaps something to eat,

Hunting down Space Pirates can make one quite beat.

You meet me in the night, with a small and sweet kiss,

Those alluring green eyes and more I so miss.

Our destinies have entwined us to always be together,

And our unchanging love will surely last forever.

Our love for each other knows no bound,

For the starts will be our heavenly playground.

I await your next arrival with much ambition,

So until then my sweet, see you next mission.

