Disillusioned

Beneath the cover of darkness,

Lies the monstrosity of life.

The turmoil of movement,

Ceasing to evoke care or want.

Hidden discreetly under clouded vision,

Gathering the emotional charge.

Flickers of remembrances past,

Flashes of future endeavors.

Glancing around this frenzy of emptiness,

Awed by the minority of the masses.

Gathered in large clusters of orderly chaos,

Meandering through the trivial attempts of few.

This is where existence defies limits,

Exposing the inevitability of mutation.

Predictions educating those amoral persons,

While confusing what remains to be learned.

From within those without comes change,

Altering the skewed views of the most secure.

Surrounded by competent ignorance,

Evolution breaks every law of nature.
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