The Dead Walk

Here I sit, bored to tears.

As I wait, the screen appears.

Flashing lights, and too loud sounds.

I hear the scream, then hit the ground.
The growl and moan, as Zombies rise.
The sound of guns as bullets fly.

I reach the door, and hear the yell.
TANK! Screams Bill, as he fell.

This game it ends, with a splash of red.

This solemn end to Left 4 Dead.



