
 

 

The End 

 

The primaries are here in all their glory. 

2016 has set the new bar, 

Of how low this country has sunk. 

I for one don’t like the story, so far. 

 

Are we witnessing the beginning of the end? 

Napoleon, the Romans, and even the Huns, 

Were all great nations in wealth and might. 

Came crashing down, without a fight. 

 

Yes, they did fight wars and try to control, 

Other people, and rob their stores. 

But in the end, the explosion came, 

Not from their foes, but from within. 

 

When our leaders talk from both sides of their mouths, 

Or basic morals and rules don’t apply to them, 

Where is the glue that holds the nation together? 

There’s only one result, it’s called the end. 

 


