NISPErsgirol
'he Neon Underworld

e nation’s heart, a rotting “nit,
bleeds neon hymns from roof oot
A grotesque waltz churns th - ir,
T aylng on porl:elaln smiles, devoid of care.

. : Iltlcians:nlasks of hollow 1oy,
auction hope with gloved hands, D i
barterlng fear as flicke ng scrcens' sway. "

“. Re ardlng pnwer asa ﬂlcker'iﬂf Fame,
names.

ev‘ nvoke encrypted
ﬂ?norm truth as a dlstasleful bane,

eysal tefor : momﬁscalgain

The Tec nologls syoll

. Cold calculators, with eyes ; of infrared fire,
spin logic's web to gilded pyres
reir cruel ¢ »de, rushing through silicon veins
breeds new horrors during Al's reign.
Will breakthroughs bring alav ain, _
or invite more extlncﬂon {

eanwhile, deep in the underworld’s glea -
hustlers hunt for tokens in data streams
hile cyber-propllets pitch digital dreamn.
e '

Glldlng througll cvberspace, with spectral mlen,’

they offer new nightmares in a waking dream, ¥
© hollow-eyed followers, they hand out tokens,
of pixelatﬂl gods whoae ces are brolte :

" Below tl'le gli‘lclled-n
‘iduscarded masses, husks of what has bheen, |
_#* dwell in hovels made from cold commands, ¥ |
f built froll subaerrience I|| this digital land. |

: 7’ The Em ire feasts on Itself in primal rﬂ%
. drowning its children in psychoactive li

oy % This soulless state, a shark of biting bytes,

’ hunts through the depths of endless nlglm .

N Poets ’once I(eepers of a IMng ﬂame :
now dance with ghosts who don’t recall their n
ey murmur madness in fetid air, |
’ﬂlelr bumlng breath sl:eeped in despair.




