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,JONNETJ of the MIDNIGHT- HOURS

11. Doom

Oblivion had laid its deathless eurse
Upon all things of life and time and space;
Or death itselt, there now was left no trace,
And DOOM had fallen on the universe.
The heavens like a dead, eolossal hearse
Contained no thought or dust of thing or race;
In all infinity was left no place
Where Death in death all things did not immerse.

For Death the Conqueror at last was king;
IIis realms were vacua. he proved his vow
. That all would pass, that nothing would abide.
Not anywhere was life nor anything,
Nor vestige of the worlds of old: and now,
Upon his fallen kingdoms, (God had died.



