
Realms

Hawkwind

Long ago these un-neutered skies
Told our race a tortured lie
The winds had borne them across the land
Their existence still dust in our hands

Our voices cackled in their ears
Could not abate all of their fears
The seas had frothed and flashed to steam
Their flesh was scalded for one human's dream
A human's dream
A human's dream
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