
Stand
when your

body
wants to

kneel.
The Creed Pack



The path is
carried in
scars, not

in ease.

The Creed Pack



When
silence

falls, let
your

resolve
speak.

The Creed Pack



Strength
is not in

the strike,
but in the

refusal to
yield.

The Creed Pack



The broken
blade still
cuts when

wielded
with will.

The Creed Pack



Even in
smoke

and ruin,
the heart

can stand
unburned

.
The Creed Pack



Your
suffering

is not
your end,
it is your
shaping.

The Creed Pack



When all
else falls
away, step
forward

once
more.

The Creed Pack



Defiance
is the last
language

of the
fallen.

The Creed Pack



The dawn
waits for

those
who hold
through
the night.

The Creed Pack



The gallant
bleed, 

but they do
not

abandon
the cause.

The Creed Pack



Resiliene
is not

silence, it
is the

roar no
one hears.

The Creed Pack



What they
tried to

bury will
rise

within
you.

The Creed Pack



The line is
never
lost if

one still
stands
upon it.

The Creed Pack



In ashes,
you will
find the

ember of
your

becoming
.The Creed Pack



To carry pain
is to carry

power
undiscoVered

The Creed Pack



The storm
only

crowns
those who
endure its

full
weight.

The Creed Pack



Fall a
thousand
times, rise

a
thousand
and one.

The Creed Pack



Honor is
not given.

It is
forged by

fire and by
refusal.

The Creed Pack



The creed
is simple: 

fight,
rise,

endure,
become.

The Creed Pack


