NOT A SAINTLY WORLD

© Richard Andrew King

This is not a saintly world.
It’s a dungeon dark and cold,
a sewer greased with feculence
where Truth is seldom told;
where hate and evil reek
from lips that know no shame;
where the devil lies in waiting
for someone else to blame;
where diaper-laden adults
pretend to grown-ups be,
and few look farther
than their nose
to champion purity.

Once there was a global flood
that cleansed earth’s filth and rot.
Soon, again, the tide returns
to a world that forgot.

NOTE

King’s poem is based on quotes from
Saint Sawan Singh’s book, Dawn of Light.

The Quotes
The sins of the world are mounting.
and

The world is to be dissolved and her people also.



