


				         BROTHERS











The Brothers have fallen


raised together in harmony


felled together in discord


Two whom I had never met


but who's very existence


confirmed my own insignificance, but also


reaffirmed my belief in what they stood for.


seeming to reach for the heavens


they were the embodiment of our beliefs.


but now, the Two that I looked to


for inspiration are no more,


only carcasses lay where they once stood.


although I may have fought with


some of their ideals, I always


thought'd they'd be there,


Twin Beacons of hope.


now I know the rest of you


are crying out for vengeance now,


and i'm afraid I can't join you,


but I'm still trying to cope.





	-Kuonji Ranma


