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Death Of The Stork



A stork that flaps and flies with grace
 Filling the skies with a flow of wings
Seeking a place to nest and rest

A man has grown to be of age
Taking a mate to turn the page
Awaiting the stork to give a call

The air is thick with the fumes of the age
Sprays and rays that snuff out seeds
The stork can't call with its bundle of joy

Cities and factories to be fuelled with power
Skies criss-crossed with high-volt wires
The trees all gone, replaced by pylons

The stork must rest along its way
Perching on a pylon, thinking a tree
Dead it falls, an era destroyed

The new man must renew itself
But seeds and storks are scarce of late
Can he escape the poor stork's fate?
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