
Mutiny 
 

If there ist reason to lay among funeral gowns​
​ It's tobe reminded this wondrous fling was proud​
​
Nature's hardships are provocation ​
​ Lunacy the challenges undertaker​
​ ​ How else was blaze put in apes hands​
​ But by a manic playing with boughs​
or a child skipping flint on iron ground 
 

This the simple rebellion of a beast 
To reveal that it is more so than infinity deems 


