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Z :he pink sky said che Sun had risen,
Sec pields chaccering, OIRds on mission —
Carch siging Gloria co a (Uorld m wake,

[ (Dornimg wondering whac 1c unll cake.
S chRdAmon drecams, paradise plowers,

Casiest ching co (ose track of hours —
bBuc cthe alarm che alarm you could hear,
No ocher Planet, all agreed, more dear.

CDoonllght WRITER, TfeecT on the ground,
Aware che 1ssues, the narracive gong down —
Cacascrophic 1mpact anocher day nearer,
Sceel conpidence, INSISTENT MIRROR.

gou’Re one co cake a scand,
Say whac needs saying 1 angone can —
Any chance we could we call a Time oug,

Occide whac we NDumans are going co 0¢ adOUC.



