Apocalypso

I built a bunker
in my back yard
beneath the children’s swing

because this world
as we know it
is surely going to end

By asteroid
By nuclear war
By a mega tsunami

By a pole shift
By a super volcano
By a rogue Black Hole

Oceans boiling
mountains roasting
from Death Star Gamma ray blasts

Plague
pandemic
pestilence

Terrorists
Anarchists
Communists

Vegans
Venusians
Mega terrorists

A super mega massive asteroid
Super mega massive vegan communist terrorists
Nuclear Muslims

Homosexual heathens
Transvestite Martians
Drug-addled liberals

Pigeon-toed under-growed flyin' purple people eaters
Gog and Magog
The Wrath of the Genetically Modified Lamb



bringing fire
smoke
and brimstone

and locusts
with human faces
and lions’ teeth

And the sun and the sky
will be put to pitch
by the smoke from the Abyss

and Wormwood
will turn water
to poison

and the sun will become black
as a sackcloth of hair
and the moon will be like blood

And cockroaches shall inherit the earth
and they shall evolve
to build little cities

wear tiny clothes
drive tiny cars
start tiny wars

and they shall build tiny bunkers
in their tiny back yards
beneath their tiny children’s swings

And bacteria shall inherit the earth
And viruses shall inherit the earth
And the sun it will swell like the devil’s glans

and scorch the earth
to a charcoal skull
And there shall be NOTHING

So I built a bunker
in my back yard
beneath the children’s swing



for this world
as we know it
is surely going to end

And here in my bunker
I hunker
down

Armed
to my kids’ milk teeth
And I wait



