The Deeture

Beside the rushing river dwells the Deeture
He slyly slithers into the strong river
Then he starts to swim and begins to quiver

A horrifying scaley menacing creature is the
Deeture.

After that he goes into the pitch black cave
The crumbling big cave is a bit damp
With lots of bubbling lava Pop! Pop! Pop!

Don’t enter because there is a Deeture
Stop! Stop! Stop!
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