A Tense Future


By Albert Stimson

There will come a time when the world will end.

With fire and water the world will send

a doom upon all that walk the earth,

an end to laughter, an end to mirth.

Glacial ice will cover all,

the strong, the weak, the short, the small.

The seas will boil; the earth will crack;

the light will fade to inky black.

But that is all so far away

and I am living here today.

We cannot stop our planet's doom;

our world is running out of room.

Stop your worries, cease your fears;

our doom won't come for many years.

Be more like the gentle cow,

living in the here, the now.

