Ad—Hoc General Assembly of the Director—General Clue 1

Behind the door, tales untold await,
Each creak and sigh, a chapter's gate,
Thresholds crossed, both near and far,

In every door, a journey's star.

Together we carry, side by side,
Through valleys low, and mountains wide,
Shared strength in every step we take,

In unity, burdens lighter make.

In shadows cast, fear takes its flight,
A silent specter in the dead of night,
Heart's pounding drum, a primal call,

In fear's embrace, we stand or fall.

A spark ignites, a chain reaction starts,
Emotions swell, like fiery darts.
In every glance, a story told,

A reaction's tale, both new and old.



