
HELL’S HARVEST

The harvest of hellish hereafter
is sure as the sowing of sin.

Its screams won’t be louder than laughter
resounding from demons within.

The skeptics who fled jurisdiction
of conscience, commandment, and King

will find our “old myths” were nonfiction,
while theirs had a poisonous sting.

Since tricks of a tempter were treasured
midst warnings of prophets grown hoarse,

regrets will unravel unmeasured,
unchecked by eternal remorse.

While children of wisdom will flourish,
rewarded for heavenly goals,

dark devilish armies will nourish
their lust on hell’s harvest of souls.

— David L. Hatton, 5/4/2016
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