Advancement

A towering inferno of civilization,

Slowly tearing at the soul of humanity.

Eating away the very presence it built,

Eroding any sign of the frailty once present.

Life decrees that it will prevail,

Sending out the message to closed ears.

Blind eyes see truth in this proclamation,

Sending it forth to the four corners.

Prospering effortlessly against disgust,

Solidifying grandeur causing fools exhilaration.

Mechanical advancements replace humanity,

Disintegrating flesh and bone into repetition.

Slavishly trudging off to cubicles of wastefulness,

All the while our value depreciates exponentially.
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