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Amphion

Imperishable Ones

Are there imperishable ones?
Nova stars burst.
Big Bangs, planet collisions–worst.
All gets undone.
Someday when universe darkles
no star sparkles
all creatures we’ve come to cherish
will then die out.
Cosmos could start again no doubt.
All will perish.

Amphion:

1. Invented by Viola Berg
2. Ten lines
3. Syllable Count: 8-4-8-4-8-4-8-4-8-4
4. Rhyme Scheme: a-b-b-a-c-c-d-e-e-d
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