
Rebel lay to waste, 
Slumped inside tight compositions 
Your reign ragged; ending 
As more of what it was 
A nest of flames and  
A cracking of the soft virtues 
It sat on 
Do not watch as 
The gutted sunset waits 
Continue as you were: 
Stand up and grab dinner 
With your (dying) parents 
 
By Goobo 
 

 
 


