“The Tower of Power”

From the exterior to the Power room on level 7,

The Grand Master Kane Vader, 

Built a tower of power,

The Dark hall on Eos,

Invisible to the naked eye,

For those to see,

A Dark Jedi he had to be,

To keep out any type of spy,

To get inside of it would be a trick for all foes,

For one to get in he needs the codes,

But once in the Dark Jedi well see,

A large red carpet flow,

To a pair of Double doors,

Through the doors a chamber awaits,

For formal ceremonies, and small affairs for all to compensate,

The council would sit in Colored order seats,

With another floor complete,

You must take the turbo lift down a floor,

To the Recreation area for all to play,

From all the work they had all day,

From what you have heard you must be starved,

We shall go down a floor to level 3

To get some grub,

But not to far from that would be more of your work,

The Mess is the best from anywhere in space,

To level 4 you shall know more,

For here is the area where the Krath, Sith, and Obelisk,

Come to train to be the very best of the best,

On Level 5 I know little less,

For the top best stay there to rest,

On level 6 a prison lies,

For even a prisoner escapes a labyrinth is there,

To throw them off there trail,

On to level 7,

Which can only access by a hidden turbo lift,

The Power room awaits,

But only certain ones may enter,

For if one fails to pass a checkpoint,

He is blasted away from head to toe,

For what the room has stored,

Is the generators for the Hall,

So for all to know, (waving his hand in front of you) there is no Dark Hall that you know of.

