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Bizarre reflections

A frightening, dusky, mournful sky

I’m seeing through my northern eye

From deep beyond a harrowed sigh

Is something here about to die?

 

Omnipresent the worst miasma

From a marsh a gruesome stench

Right between my feets a chasm a

sign of nature’s cold revenge

 

This place is strange and most surreal

It does its inner truths reveal

A scorching heat is all I feel

Has Lilith signed it with her seal?

 

Emaciated bodies lying

All around me swamped in gore

All of them are begging, crying

For their god to let them soar

 

Suddenly a child appears

Its glistening eyes all filled with tears

Has it lived here all these years?

Concealed its deepest pains and fears?

 

The scorching heat now does increase

That haunts this nightmare plague spot

As larvae eat me piece by piece

’Til all that’s left is soulrot

 

I fragment and I float away

From all the death and all dismay

In my sleep I was astray

Now eyes can see the light of day
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