
The Twelve Olympians 
 
 

I am the god of all thee mighty 
The protagonist of a drama show. 
People ponder about how  
my lightning strikes the air, 
as I am sitting on my throne. 
I am the God of the sky and lightning 
Whoever could I be? 

 
Please don’t mind my husband, 
understand that he is just a god. 
I am his lovely wife, Juno, 
The most beautiful of them all. 
Now please do not be mistaken 
That I too will have a plan. 
To make sure that my silly husband  
will stick to our marriage hand-in-hand. 

 
Laugh at that silly Juno! 
How foolish can she be! 
There can only be 
one beautiful goddess around, 
and it is obviously me!  
Venus, as you can guess 
the beauty is within my name!  
Now let’s move on to Mars 
and learn about the fire that he tames! 

 
Thank you my dear Venus, 
how nice and pretty you can be. 
I am the god of the bloody wars 
that live beneathe your nightmares 
and silenced dreams. 
Before I scare you more, 
let me tell you I fight with pride! 
Unlike a simple god, 
who flies away in bitter lies. 

 
I do not see what you have against me 
I am only the messenger god of the sky! 
I wear winged sandals everyday, 
which is kind of cheap I’m not gonna lie… 
I saved Odysseus from the bewitched Circe, 
And you say that I fly with bitter lies? 
Now I am not trying to be the bad guy here, 
but I must say this fair and square. 
Diana is the one to blame, 
because she lies when it come to dares. 

 
Whoa there little Mercury,  
its not smart to fight with me. 
I am the goddness of the Moon and Hunt 



Diana, if you please. 
Now I’m not saying you are a terrible god, 
but understand what you are doing.  
When you having nothing to say 
except to blame your faults on others, 
it proves a lot about your name.  
I never marry, I never love 
but you can definitely see why. 
You are the perfect example, 
of why all beasts should die.  

 
Um, sis, just calm down a smidge 
This is not something to be surprised. 
I am sorry about my sister’s behavior, 
she’s quite ruthless when she cries. 
My name is Apollo, the light within the Sun. 
My music sings to the bright colors of life, 
and my prophecies are within my lungs. 
Sometimes, people blame me for troubles 
but Hey! I am only doing my job! 
Oh look! Is that who I see? 
Oh great, death has finally come to above.  
 
 
Why are you always so bright Apollo? 
Jeez, get out of my sight! 
My darkness, my death, my sorrow; 
They are being obscured from your light. 
My name is Pluto. 
A god that is barely seen.  
Unless you did something terrible, 
The Underworld is where you will find me.  
Enough of that though, 
Come join me in my kingdom! 
A place that is filled with deathly screams 
and eternal suffering behind your burrows. 

 
Haha brother, you are quite funny. 
Really, Pluto is not a bad guy! 
But if you somehow make him angry, 
There is no promise you will survive. 
What is my name you may ask? 
Why! I am the great Neptune! 
The god of the sea, the gorgeous waves, 
A father of the deep waters! 
Oh look my time is up, 
there’s Vulcan with his fire. 

 
Sorry! I can not stay for too long! 
My tools are calling my name! 
I am the god of Fire and Forge, 
but do not worry 
I won’t kill you with my flames. 
Tick tock tick tock, 



Oh look at my clock! 
Do you like it? 
I made it myself what a shock! 

 
Enough Vulcan! Take a breath, thank the gods! 
It seems you are quite busy,  
I’ll take over why not. 
My name is Minerva, the goddess of wisdom. 
I am not only brains but I am wise from the heart. 
Right or Wrong, 
Good or Evil, 
Light or Dark, 
I will lead you to victory. 
I will always be at your back, 
but be warned it will not be easy. 
Especially if my father, the god of the sky 
is watching over to make sure you are not sleasy. 

 
I am always forgotten, a goddness  
who nobody knows. 
Vesta, a fair maiden, 
but a goddess of the home.  
When everyone else in the family  
is out on their adventures, 
I will be waiting here to see. 
It might be lonely, it might be sad, 
but one day everyone will know me. 
The goddess of hearth and home, 
someone needs to be here when  
the Olympians are in despair. 
Who could that ever be? 
Oh wait. 
Finally. 
It is me. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 


