Ode to The Scarlet Witch

Catalyst of the Multiverse of Madness,
Sokovian Child, Harbinger of Chaos,

Sugar, Darling, Sweetheart, The Magical Girl—
Wanda Maximoff

She wears titles like the crown upon her head.
She sews the blood of her victims in her clothes.
Her sad, ruby eyes, and her rare, diamond smile,
decorate her face.

She’s forged from grief and the blood of her loved ones.
She’s a red angel, descending upon her

enemies. She’s a phoenix, rising from the

ashes of her sins.

She’s a tragic hero— a survivor of

chaos. She fears herself and making mistakes,
but she’s passionate and loves wholeheartedly;
dangerous, but soft.

Changing reality to suit her desires,

she creates perfect realms born of fantasy.
She has control over the Book of the Damned.
She’s the Scarlet Witch.



