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Thoadvic.waogood-ooo:tolookNck-
But was wasted on the ,.·oman, wncr in ~ oiC\·c. 
Shehads~nta lifctin><:looking b..ckward, 
R~mcmlxring th.e towcn oi Ur, unb..llo,_j )'<'t familiar, 
Tht.childn:n withering on the march, 
l'hcirgr.>>'(:Smilat~alongtboway, 

Theoinistcrncw cityhkeoomcaotic rotting fruit, 
A .,range ohrilltong.,., the hard faces w;~tching, 

New ways hardening into habit 
Like woundo pnchring imo SQfl, 

She n:ntcmbtn:d, but was numb, 1ilcnt bcl•ind her vci~ 
Untilthesuddo:nflight. 

Now >rumbling from Sodom to still a~r aik, 

h w"" notfcMthat >topped herinthecnd 
ltwasalltho&cnnsh<dtcarsthatchokedhcrvcins 
And hardened round her heart. 
J>ausing and turning and looking honxward, 
Shc"""Jd not KC the burning plain between 
The slow prttipit~tc ofye>n 
Crystallizcdlxhindherc,= 
Her sight blurred. llcrfeet wc<e.lton<: 
Shestoodanimtantca"·cdins.alt, 
A rnnnwncnt that fdl 
Before the citia ~nk upon the 1moking urth. 


