
Fall, Hotel bloedel
And its painlessSitting in subterraneaAncient referenceTo mesopotamiaAnd its quiet againHidden fragments, surface nowRepetitious historyOne more time for the record2013 philippsburg confederate gravesAre uncovered, throwing new light onThis 19th century conflict, sparking a repeatThese southern spectres were disease ridden, dusty, organicAnd psychicRebellious mistakesOccur againEverything movingIn a circular fashionOur words return in patternsOur minds, encapsulating timeGregoror, satiated walking thru capitolStumbles on two thousand dead thai monks in ss uniformsThen fled to hotel bloedel, outside nurembergA long way south, to a reasonable smell of deathAnd its quiet againHidden figments, surface nowRepetitious historyOne more time for the record
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