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It was bright. 

 

Big black bellied cloud 

suddenly over the horizon, 

threatening. 

 

Cumulus of hate, 

black bitter barren, 

death. 

 

Today's enemy. 

Then, envy made 

the Enemy. 

 

Satan fell 

stars from heaven 

hatred 

 

Myth and true, 

ancient type of now,  

new and always so. 

 


