An Elephant Never Forgets
By Terry Boake

Phantom stars all alike start glowing,

Spreading rays in blackness ever-growing.

Twilight turns from dark to brighter blue, 

Spreading blight and hate upon its hue.

The anger, spite and dread make angels cry,

As all transfixed watch fire in the sky.

Mars wars menacingly on the poor –

Innocent souls stuck behind his door.

And Venus, dying, with her last breath says:

“We are not enemies but friends.”

But a Southern creature ever stands –

Under strings dangling from hands –

Of giants living in a smaller place –

That dominate this vex’d global race.

