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The Archive
by HENRY T. SIMMONS
HE mammoth Archive lofts in winter’s gloom,
And vainly cluiches the last, expiring light;
It stands enveloped in a creeping doom.
The soaring towers are frozen in their flight,
And lost is their ancient, lithic might.
O’er that huge facade is writ: Knowledge is Power—
But in those golden letters grows a blight.

Founded in the flux of a faithless mire,
The tottering Archive rules its vast and mutable empire.
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The moles explore that Titan’s corridors,

Forever snuffiing for the Absolute.

They packed away their gems and locked the doors—
And lost the key to priceless loot,

Concealed midst dusty credos, confused and moot.
No buttress for that sagging wall—

A bitter price for losing precious fruit!

The Archive’s terraced mass foresees its fall,

As a thousand, restless moles dissect the empty hall.
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