Dolphin Safe Tuna 


I watch your eyes of hollow black,

     as you sink deeper into the sea.

I hear your mind hum

     tunes of comforting fish.

I taste blood-red water,

     and I hunger like the shark.

Hunger for power.

Nets of greed have captured this power,

     that rod which the salt has tarnished.

But you choose not to swim away.

     You would rather sink along its side.

Atlantis is falling.

