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ROBERT PAWLAK 

 

Hypnos and Thanatos 

 

Hulking battle tanks  

Sit silent at sunrise  

In the desert 

Their guns drooping  

As if asleep and exhausted 

 

A haze hangs 

Like a cool mist  

In the orange tinted  

Early morning air 

It is dust 

 

A dry hot lie 

Like the idea  

Of an exhausted death machine  

Or that there might  

Be mercy here 
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