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TITAN

Nathan W. Harter

With eyes yet breaching leagues angd/leagues of night,

The titan stared, transfixed by op€ faint light
Which pierces his soul Ii tritar;
And well he knows the depth$§

The titan’s ever te
That he resume I
Beneath the beamt

And echoes, curse on curse, to skiesdnfurled
Rocking Olympus at its -
“To be a god!” n silence evermore.
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