FARTHER ON

Earth’s plague of pompous scholars
ramble to and fro,
So confidently certain
that they know
The best and final word
in Science, Faith, and Art.
But all life’s knowledge
1s one ray of prism’d light;
The finest creeds just anchors
in a sea of night;
It’s after death

the finest artists’ work will start.

— David L. Hatton, 11/8/2012
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