




TEN OF SWORDS
The final wound 

is the one that stays.

The night is darkest before dawn.
Gothicly, it’s the collapse of what
cannot survive, leaving only the

bones of truth behind.

THE HANGED MAN
Suspended in silence, 

the truth turns inward.

It’s the moment of stillness 
before transformation,  

a reminder that patience 
reveals hidden truths.



DEATH
Not an end, but a shedding.

The skeletal messenger of change.
Death here is not doom, 

but rebirth.
 the old must fall away 

so the new can rise. 

THREE OF SWORDS
Love pierced by memory.

It’s the poetry of loss,  wounds that
shape the soul, teaching resilience

through suffering



THE STAR
After the storm, a light returns. 

The Star is hope, 
healing, and inspiration, 
the promise that renewal 

follows despair. 

THE MOON
Illusions crawl like shadows.

A world of shadows and illusions.
The Moon warns of confusion,

 hidden fears, and paths 
that twist in the dark. 
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