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BRAVE NEW WORLD: Entry 2 
 
Everything is consumed until, 
 
Your triumph overlays 
 
The darlings of deceit 
 
And their show-stopping children 
 
With eyes of mercury 
 
Burning like twin suns. 
 
Small triumph 
 
The cycle is discontinued 
 
And you praise God for that 
 
Small triumph 
 
For the present. 


