Los Alamos

The 9,000-pound behemoth sat, ready to be shipped to Saipan

Shining, while everyone marvelled

At the outer case, as well as the effects what was inside would have on our enemy.

Yesterday, we have completed the perfect weapon

The biggest, most powerful annihilator yet in the history of mankind.

It will be the bringer of the final peace

(Or maybe the Harbinger of the final war).

With it, we will stop all killing

(Or maybe snuff out all life).

Yesterday we finished the test

And saw as 18.6 thousand tons of TNT flattened everything in the desert.

(Not that there was much to flatten).

We have managed to come out with something

Which will save many, many Americans

And kill more Japs than the army could in a year

(Not that there were really many left to kill).

Yesterday, we have managed to find 

A something, which can satisfy our desire for violence, great but ‘clean’.

Everyone cheered like madmen at the mushroom cloud

And marvelled at how the shockwave would kill and destroy

And vaporize everything in sight when it was dropped for real.

Yesterday, out of something in the earth

Something that can put a whole city to the sword in moments had been forged.

Oh yes, and have I mentioned the bonus that

No one can recover the city for the next, say, fifty years? 

And today, while the bomb was being loaded onto the boat

I saw this note from the scientist who started it all…

“I know not what weapons we will fight WW III with…

 but WW IV would be fought with sticks and stones.”

