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Introduction
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Through the medium of the novel-in-verse, Beyond the Burnt-Orange Skies, tells the story of an Earth devastated by pollution and environmental neglect and man's grasp for survival in the stars. At once a tragic tale of man's devastating impact on a caring Earth and a tale of hope for the future if we can learn from past mistakes.
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This is a book of poetry designed to be read in lines of verse, for the most part. Some of the poems, however, are of a form known as prosimetrum which is a form that combines both prose and verse. The poems Lines of Exodus, The Trees Stop Speaking, and Small Farewells are examples of this type of poem and consist of a segment(s) of prose in conjunction with one or more verse poems designed to enhance the prose.
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Each of the poems in Beyond the Burnt-Orange Skies — whether told through human voices or that of the Earth itself — is complete in itself, therefore they may be read in any order. However, when read in sequence, they tell a complete story of avoidable tragedy and the chance for a better future.
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The Last Days of a Dying Planet
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Decay
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The Heart of the Earth Falters

[image: ]


Long before you caged me

in towers of concrete and steel

my rivers ran red with your waste.
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Now even my breath,

once carried on the wind,

has lost its way to the sun.
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Long I looked after you

cared for you

nourished you
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but you gave no thought.

No thought to my ancient body

once vibrant — full of life
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now slowly fading, dying.
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Signs in the Soil
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Once this barren ground

yielded corn and wheat and soy

now parched and bleak —

deeply-dug wells give naught

but dust and death.
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The soil, cracked like paper,

so dry no root can break through —

silence haunts the fields.
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We walk the rows like specters

as if our regrets

could bring back life.
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Echoes Through the Air
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We scurry through the darkened streets

where sunlight barely pierces the veil.
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The monstrous press of people

crowded into too little space.
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Government-mandated urban centers —

housing for the massed populations.
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Voices, already muffled by masks,

are swallowed in thick, toxic air.
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We clutch our children tight

trying to shield them from the blight.
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The Scientist's Warning
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Scientists toll the final bell,

long years of warning

come to naught —

the collapse no longer avoidable.
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They spoke of numbers, of graphs,

lines pointing to extinction —

they warned this day would come

only silence followed.
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It cost their beliefs

the world demanded fire.
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The Child with the Burning Eyes
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Masks and goggles

have become our daily chore.
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Outside is a lost country

no longer a playground

now barren...forsaken...

She stares out the window 

at rusting swings.
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Her breath comes hot, quick, ragged —

it carries the weight of air

too thick with smoke to swallow.
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I hold her close

if I could filter the sky

through my skin

I would give it to her
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