
Waves will
Floating on a crystal sea,
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to anticipate in fear,
Shattered is a waste land,
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just to grieve,
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those that will remain.clear.for now the coast is
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with a dread.

Knowing time is short,
the battle lines are drawn.

A people on their knees,a nations’ misery,

Human

tragedy.
There’snostopping what’s begun.
Initiate the emergency protocol

b
efore the p

ool d
issolves. Hide your fears

there are lives at risk.When the fuel rod blows
theworld will surely know.Demand for energy

is growing by the day and as our climate changes weather patterns will become more grave.
Economic malaise.For the want of buying.

Oligarchs and money sharks
will never keep their faith.

The people are the markets

but the markets set the rates.
Those afloat the crystal sea who do not fear the edge,

can live within the knowledge`
they may never be the next.

Others

unscathed,
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