
The Allfather                                            The Trickster 
You again.                                                                                                            You again. 
What have you done this time? 

What do you want from me this time? 
You’re always causing trouble. 
Why can’t you just  
behave sometimes? 

Well, you’re always using me. 
And it’s not like I can help 

the way I am. 
You killed Balder the Fair! 

That was 
never proven.                                                                                                    never proven. 
I know it was you. 
I’m not stupid. 
Why do you act that way? 

Why does everyone hate me? 
You won’t like the answer. 

My own children tried to kill me. 
I think I can handle it. 

You know the response 
anyways 
if you just look back at  
all that you’ve done. 

Nobody cares about 
what happens to me. 

Loki- 
I’m just a dispensable 

pawn 
in Life’s game. 

Loki- 
I’m always used. 

That’s all you people do 
and yet you expect me not to act  

within my nature. 
Look at you!                                                                                                      Look at you! 

Everyone loves you! 
You’re too busy  
wallowing in self-pity 
to see  
that I care. 
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