Save Me

Dream exP!odcs.
Vision tang]ecl.

Eges in whirling Purple mists.

Sorcerous ﬂedg]ing.

]:utures decelerate

Fas’c accePtable Parameters.

] rock slowlg,

L:_gcs closed.
Weeping.

(_ommunion wrenches.

Dramas battled.

Faith in c}emono]ogg vanquished.

Kag guns envisioned.
Shrinks focused

On the moral norm.

| rock slowly,

Eges staring,.
(onfusion.

Authoritarian killed.
Veil mangled.
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\/OWS OF a new ﬂCCI"OlOg}j,

WarP sPeed entrances.
Sagan Forgotten
In the déjé vu omcgesteryear.

I rock slowlg,

Eges vacant.
Darkness.

I am death.
Wc are dead now.

T he future is for ever and [Toreveris for Never.

Dreams are lost.
Wc are Forgotten.
(niverse weeps.

We are alone among the multitude.

Wc are the nccropo]is of conceit.

Save Me.
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