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Amenti ' s Coin – Secret Place Pt. 2 – THE STORY

by Denis Straßburg

A SECRET PLACE, PART ONE

What has happened so far? (Reference 'A Secret Place, Part One' from the album "Paralyzed")
Omar lives with his father in Thebes during the time of the Pharaohs. He is a well respected cloth 
merchant by trade.
He also is a full time carer for his aging, sick father. 
Sometimes, when the pressure and responsibility get too much for him, Omar leaves the city and goes 
to a deserted Oasis he has found, a peaceful place that he loves very much, his "Secret Place". 
One day at the market he meets by chance, Sherin, a beautiful hand maiden to the Pharaoh, a member 
of the royal court. They meet often and he quickly falls in love with her and takes her to show her 
this "Secret Place"
Their romance blossoms, but tragedy strikes when the Pharaoh dies. According to ancient law, Sherin
has accompany the Pharoah on his journey into the afterlife. 
She is to be executed and buried in a sacred graveyard beside the Great Pyramid
Omar can't accept that fate but is powerless to save her. She meets her death bravely. He mourns deeply
for her and visits the outer edges of the graveyard every day, carefully avoiding the Palace Guards
He is always thinking of ways to change destiny.
The story continues...



A SECRET PLACE, PART TWO

1. ON SACRED GROUND
On the second day, as he slowly walks home, Omar wonders whether it is possible to free Sherin from 
her grave, so he goes back to the graveyard and hides near the tomb and waits for nightfall. 
When not a single light is left on in Thebes, Omar comes out of hiding in order to dig and climb into
the grave in order to get to Sherin. 
However, there are many Royal guards  patrolling on duty, with orders from the High Priests to let 
no one enter the grounds. Omar has to sneak passed them to get to the grave and free his lover. 
Just as he is about to reach her grave, he is caught by the guards who arrest him immediately. Omar is 
taken to Thebes prison, where he spends the night in despair. 
The next day he is brought before the high priests, who condemn him to death without listening to 
him. 
His execution is set to take place the next day. 

2. A LETTER HOME
During the night, Omar sits awake in his cell and writes a last letter to his father. He requests of the
guards, that his friend Anwar be allowed to come and collect it and then deliver it to his father. 
Anwar does so, but stops to read the letter. On reading it, Anwar realises that he has no choice but 
to return to the jail and rescue his best friend.
Omar hears a noise in front of the cell. When the door opens, he looks in amazement into the 
familiar face of his friend dressed as a guard. Anwar has a rescue plan. 
They escape and Anwar accompanies Omar to the city limits where he advises Omar to flee as far as 
possible and never to return. 
However, Omar still wants to see his father one last time in order to say goodbye and so, under cover
of darkness, he thanks Anwar for his aid and then sneaks back into town.

3. MY FATHER'S ANSWER
Omar's father has been worried sick and terrified since learning of his only son's death penalty. 
When Omar bursts in, he is overjoyed. 
Omar tells his father all about what happened to him, about Sherin and also explains that he doesn't 
want to give her up. 
His father listens carefully and then gets up and goes into the next room. When he returns, he has a 
rolled up parchment map in his hand. 
He gives the map to Omar and tells him that this will show him the way to get to the underworld 
where he could find Sherin. 
His father demands thats Omar leave immediately to look for her. They say their goodbyes with one 
last sad and yet joyful hug before Omar sets off into the night. 

4. DESERT CROSSING 
Omar follows the path that the map lays out for him and after a week he stands on the edge of a huge
desert. 
Without hesitation, he sets off to cross the desert. After many days, still attempting the crossing, his
supplies finally run out and the thoughts of his Sherin are the only things that keeps him going. 
After six more days, his water is used up and he can only drag himself forward over the hot burning 
sand. When night comes, Omar collapses exhausted and loses consciousness. 

5. CARAVAN 
The next time Omar opens his eyes, he find himself in a tent, lying on cool cushions. A stranger sits 
across from him smiling and offers Omar a jug of water. 
The stranger introduces himself as Hilal, a Caravan leader and tells Omar that he found him near to 
death on his caravan route. 
Hilal asks what he is doing out in the desert all alone and without enough supplies.
Omar tells his story and when he has done, he takes the map out of his pocket and shows it to Hilal. 
The caravan leader looks at the map for a long time and then tells Omar that the map alone is of no 
use to him. “The gate to the underworld only opens on the last day of a month with the first ray of 
sunshine. 
And then you still will not be able to enter the Underworld as the gate is watched over by a huge 
Gatekeeper called Amenti." 
Hilal reaches into his pocket and says “You need this too”. He hands Omar a small gold coin with 
strange markings on it. 
Omar looks curiously at the coin. He had never seen one like this before. Hilal says "You need this to 
pay the entrance fee to Amenti". 



7. A NEW SHANGRI-LA
Omar is recovered and ready to leave the caravan. He thanks Hilal again for his life, the coin and the
fresh supplies. 
His spirit is full, he feels envigorated by all his experiences, his rescue and the well needed rest. 
He sets off following the map through the desert once more. Days go by and then the desert gives 
way to a mountain range.
The climb is not easy, but upon finding a carved pathway, he spots a narrow passageway disappearing 
into the rock. 
He squeezes through and comes out looking down on a lost valley, lush with vegetation and 
containing a small mirror lake. 
By the lake shoreline is a beautfully decorated house. He sits and drinks from the clear cool pure 
water. 
When he looks up again, a beautiful woman stands before him looking at him carefully. 
She asks his name and, realising that he looks very exhausted, she invites him to come into her house 
and to eat and to rest
Omar gratefully accepts the offer. 

8. THE TEMPTRESS
While eating and drinking, Omar tells her his story. She listens carefully and with every glass of 
wine she pours him, she moves a little closer to him. 
She whispers softly in his ear that he should now stay with her. He's such a handsome, strong, young 
man and she has been waiting for so long. 
She gently caresses his neck. She explains that he would never regret such a decision and would live 
very happilly here with her. 
Somewhat foggy from the wine and still a little exhausted, Omar sits there and lets it all happen to 
him. He enjoys the caresses and compliments that he is receiving. 
“Forget this Sherin. With me you have everything you need!", she whispers seductively, she leans in to 
kiss him. 
But when Omar hears the name Sherin aloud, he wakes up from his trance and rudely pushes the 
woman away. “Sneaky snake!” he shouts, "Do not dare to even speak her name!" 
Omar grabs his things and sees to it that he gets away quickly, leaving the house and valley behind 
him.

9. ARRIVAL 
On the last day of the month, Omar finally reaches the cave entrance marked on the map, but it 
stands closed. 
He waits for the sunrise full of joy and excitement, and with the first ray of sunshine hitting the 
land, the entrance to the cave slowly opens and the gatekeeper huge figure of Amenti appears along 
with a splendid golden door. 
Overwhelmed by the size of Amenti, Omar slowly approaches him with trembling legs and bowing, 
hands the coin to him. 
With a grim look, Amenti looks down at Omar, the gateway door opens and Omar is allowed to 
finally pass through the gate. 
As he does so, the enchanted map turns to ashes in his hands. With very quick steps he moves passed 
Amenti. 
He can hardly wait to finally embrace his beloved Sherin again. 
But, after a few minutes, his wild anticipation gives way to a deep despair. 
As far as he can see, he is alone here and nothing can be seen on this other side of the gate, just a 
large empty cavern. 
The cavern is lit with beautiful colours and lush green soft moss covers the floor and parts of walls.
Symbols can be seen running the length of the rock faces, but Omar cannot take any meaning from 
them, he falls to ground sobbing.
As he listens, he can only hear his own breath. He keeps calling out her name, "Sherin!", as loud as he 
can, but nothing moves. 
Omar turns around. He has already walked so far inside the cavern now that he can no longer even 
see the entrance. 
Here, in the centre, there is just silence and bright light. Nothing more.

CODA
Some tales have a happy fairytale ending...but not all of them!
Now with no map, Omar's path had come to an abrupt stop.
There were no clues that he could understand, no direction as to what to do or where to go on 
further.
Omar studied the Cavern wall symbols for many years, but he was never able to decipher them and so 
restart his quest.
In the end, he decided to leave the cave area behind him forever and to make his way back to the 
hidden valley, where he spent his remaining years peacefully
But all things must have an ending and so perhaps on his death bed, he finally did meet with Sherin 
again in the afterlife, reunited at last...who knows?
...but that my friends, is another story!

THE END



Amenti ' s Coin – Secret Place Pt. 2 – THE LYRICS

by Guy Manning

ON SACRED GROUND

OMAR: 
Why should I wonder? 
why do I stand afraid 

she's six feet under 
so cold within her grave 

Sacred Ground 
On Sacred Ground 

Sacred Ground 
On Sacred Ground 

So Death awaits me, 
though not from any ghost 

but by the religion 
of her unwanted hosts 

Sacred Ground 
On Sacred Ground 

Sacred Ground 
On Sacred Ground 

ANWAR: 
A chance to say his last goodbyes, 

A chance to mourn his love 
From Where she looked down on him, from high above 

Or is she locked away, lost beneath the soil 
Wrapped in true faith only found on sacred ground 

As I warned him, 
there are dangers here 

and the guards overcame him 
as he was led away 

Condemned to die alone 
the dawn tomorrow will carry  his soul 

A chance for grim reflection 
there's no need for sound 

The solitude surrounds him 
and his flesh is bound 

The gathering wind is screaming 
it's time to fly away 



A LETTER HOME 

ANWAR: (reads aloud Omars letter to his father) 

Putting pen to paper, I need to tell of my fate 
I should have spoken sooner now its late 

No time for a what could have been 
because it is what it is 

See you again in a tranquil sweeter place 

Remember me as I am 
Remember all my love 

I was the child in the Sun, running in the dusty street 
So carefree, laughing, playing with my friends 

Its so funny to think back on those early days with you 
So clearly I can see you waving back 

I climb on your shoulders 
And hold on to you tight 
We run so fast together 

A father with his son 

And the days they went so fast 
and we grew apart in pain 
with no reconciliations 

that time would never come again 

ANWAR: 
So here I am for you 

You will not die today 
Put on these clothes quickly 

and then let us be away 

Run as fast as you can for your life 
Run to the distant sands 

Run with the breeze at your back 
Run from this hateful land 

OMAR & ANWAR: 
Running fast for a new life 

Running fast through all the sand 
Running like the wind glides onwards 

Goodbye familiar lands 



MY FATHER'S ANSWER 

Father: 
Oh my child, your words so moved me 

It's clear, that we wasted time 
If you were here I would hold on tightly 

I pray that you will find peace at last 

Omar: 
I am now delivered whole 

and I ran home to you 
Oh Father, please forgive me 
Tell me now what I must do 

Father: 
If you still love her, you will not fail to find her 
Take this parchment, it shows all the ways to go 

Omar: 
Signs appear before my eyes 
A map to the Underworld 

Mountain passageways, rivers to cross 
Reached by the last full moon day 

Omar: 
Dangers surround me if I take to this path 

travelling under where no man should ever pass 
I swear by love that I will get to the cave and inside 

Fortune favours the brave and foolish to survive 

Father: 
No time for goodbyes, the days are now shorter 

You must return or you will perish alone 
So take the task and follow your heart 
Pack up, be ready ... to make a fresh start 

Omar: 
See her face it appears before me 

I am the hope and the dream 
Journeying onwards to Death 
enacting this desperate scheme 

  
 



DESERT CROSSING 

Omar: 
What am I a Jester or Hero? 

Caught in moments of pity, doubt and fear 
Lost in thoughts as my life is fading 

I am writing a brand new story 
Whilst you slept there cold and underground 
I have chased up the roads towards salvation 

 
If they find my old white bones here 

Bleached by the scorching desert Sun 
Mark my name as today's Reckless Fool 

Omar, Sherin: 
Keep breathing in and out 

heart beats working to rhythm 
Legs do not give way and fall 

Pulling up from the sand 
Deep heat fires the day light   

Horizons fixed call me to "Stay!" 

Omar: 
Water gone, landmarks gone 
Lost in an endless dusty bowl 

Calling your name with no one left to hear me 

The wind howls out my epitaph 
Singing songs of luckless wanderers 

I have chased up the roads with nowhere to go 

Omar, Sherin: 
Keep breathing in and out 

heart beats working to rhythm 
Legs do not give way and fall 

Pulling up from the grains 
Deep heat fires the day light   

Horizons fixed call me to "Stay!" 

Omar: 
Sherin I am coming darling, 

hope has all but gone 

All my prayers have failed me 
Gods have left me 

with the buzzards flying near 

So will we be together, I only wish I knew 
You'd think the sacrifice would always see me back with you 

Omar, Sherin: 
Deep breathing in and out 

heart beats losing their rhythm 
Legs all but give way, I fall 
Down on the resting sand 

Dark heat fires the day light 
Horizons lost call me away



CARAVAN 

Omar: 
Upon my waking I know 

My life to my saviour owed 
and my feelings show 

Whatever saved me tonight 
I need a way to make it right 

So I tell him my tale 

Hilal: 
Karma feeds the soul 
I will aid your goal 

Omar: 
Bless you my friend 

Look here at the map of my way to go 

Omar: 
The gate will only appear 

for the keeper at dawns light 
I must meet him there 

Whatever happens next 
that is hidden still from me 

but I know I need to see 

Hilal: 
You will need this more   

A coin to pay for going through the door 
Omar: 

The Map and the Coin 
Now I feel I'm ready to leave



A NEW SHANGRI-LA 

Omar: 
Another way to now go 

While the sand turns to high rise plateau 
I work holding to the face 

of the rocks and the stone of this place 

Fingers find home as if they know 
the path up ahead moving slow 
And the wind's going to blow 

Upward and onward I go 

High out there in the blue, 
where time starts to move slowly 

Birds will circle their prey 
Caught in a moment alone 

I watch and I wish 
That I could fly up there so free 

So I think of my goal 
lost frozen glimpses of home 

Another way to now flow 
as a path has a passage to show 

Squeezing in the rock face 
A route to a different place 

Hold onto hope it ever grows 
Look at the valley below 

and I still, still want to know 
Where do all my dreams go? 

Down there into the green, 
where time still moves so slowly 

Bees and butterflies float 
dancing around through the trees 

I move to the shore 
of the mirror, the lake so serene 

and I take a cool drink 
waters so crystal and clean 

So Who is the girl 
I see, smiling so grateful 

when she welcomes me home 
Rest here bring peace to your soul



THE TEMPTRESS 

Omar: 
"Oh please hear my story 
A tale of love and loss 

No heroes or glory 
and the pathways still to cross 

I can only stay till morning as I must be on my way" 

Temptress: 
"So rest awhile here with me 

For I have been all on my own 
and patient I have stayed lonely 

For someone to come in 
For someone to come 

Into this hermit house 
Hermit's house 

Please be with me now" 

Omar: 
as the wine begins to dull my mind 
I can feel her moving in, behind me 

She strokes my neck and whispers her promises 
"Forget her, you will not know Sherin soon" 

Omar: 
Get back from me woman, spare me your lies 
You are beautiful but a serpent in disguise 

Sherin is my life, my heart and my soul 
I go now and leave you again alone 

 
 



ARRIVAL 

Omar: 
The Sun is rising high 

on a new day 
Darkness is yearning for the morning 

and the cave is found 
Waiting for me 

With coin in hand I stand 

Amenti: 
I am the keeper of the Soul Gate 

Omar: 
Please take my fee and make it open 

Amenti: 
The price is paid so enter at will 

Omar: 
with fear I will step through 

Amenti: 
See the door now starts to close... 

Omar: 
No time to waste I cross the void 

Amenti: 
... on the fate you rashly chose 

Omar: 
There were no choices left for me 

Amenti: 
Destiny leads you, follow blind 

Omar: 
Onto what calls me in the dark 

Omar: 
On the other side 

Caverns made of light 
symbols adorn the coloured sidewalls 

The moss eiderdown 
Floors damp yet sweet 

I search for meanings here 

Amenti: 
As you now enter realms of the dead... 

Omar: 
You can no longer hide my fortune 

Amenti: 
...you will encounter more of my kind 

Omar: 
Your warnings welcome doubt 

Amenti: 
If your quest is true and pure... 

Omar: 
I'll swear upon my life for you 

Amenti: 
...then I hope you can endure 

Omar: 
But there is nothing here to find 
and the trail grown cold is lost 

so I seek a guiding sign 

I'll find you 
Wait for me 

I'm coming home 

Death won't stop me 
And love will lead me 

I'm coming 
to bring you home


