In the West

Standing in the ruins

Let'

Not

S raise a glass
to the future

Just to the past

The
The
The
Now

flower blooms
flower dies

child has laughed
the child must cry

A boy is drumming

For

Can you hear his drumming

all his worth

Echo across the earth?

See the gods bow their heads
The sun is setting in the west

Sol Invictus
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