Josh Polito, 5/1/2007, 4th hour


A World Departed

A vile darkness and a sweet sorrow lie over the land

Plumes of smoke rise and fuse into the blackened sky;
A man lies and dreams of green plains and rivers

And awakes to the dawn with no purpose for waking.

The world is ruined by past generations;
It’s water poisoned by factories and pollution,
It’s air thick with a noxious haze,
It’s wildlife ravaged by death and destruction.
The will to fight and the cause is lost

The future is the fault of previous nations

What should have been done one hundred years before

Now is pointless, for the planet is shattered.
