Split

How evenly divided my country tis!
Or are we split down the middle?

Will red and blue never meet
or will we somehow mysteriously alchemize purple?

Will we only continually battle for supremacy
bloodying and nullifying everything in sight
or shall we meet and shake hands?

Might we remember civility, pitching in, lending a hand
even living together
or are we destined to oppose and hate?

In the end
will we balance
or split?



