E.T.’s Chestnut Poem
Prologue:

Going nuts – noticing falling chestnuts?

1967:
“Solar neutrino anomaly discovered. The world as a whole neither knew nor cared; but the countdown to doomsday had begun.”

Arthur C. Clarke: The Songs Of Distant Earth 

2005:

Chestnuts falling on fertile soil

Ignoring busy streets’ turmoil

2014:

September meets chestnuts’ fall premature

No cure, impure, unsure, insecure

Chest of drawers houses an empty locket

One single chestnut hope dwells in this pocket

2105:
Those who were noticing them chestnuts fall
Are dead and can’t hear the howling winds call

Up in the branches of young chestnut trees

Waving so gently in this warm spring breeze

The little chestnuts have raised and grown up to beauty

Those who once watched them fall fulfilled their duty

Their foreheads the banshee one day did all kiss

Under the chestnuts they now rest in peace
Intermezzo No 1:
A voyager went traveling, looking for a perfect place

A paradise on Earth, full of amazing grace

Suddenly he found one, heat stirred his blood

But alas! He almost got drowned in a chestnut flood

He got his feet back on the ground

Carried on to look around
Now his look thirstily drinks

From two soul-deep chestnut springs
He’s going on, finds lagoon deep
Water-lilies pure-white, calm
Surrounded by two shores steep
Full like chestnuts in the palm
Still farther his eyes notice

Beyond a neckline precipice

A cleavage-like dale that round is

Lock in by chest-nut promontories
Finally he’s in a trap

One last look and one last lap
Before his eyes close he just sees
The chestnut beauty of the trees
2106:

Twin baby chestnut trees just born

Are feeling a little bit forlorn

The winter’s been extremely bad

Burnt mother tree, which now is dead

2109:

Holidays, summer, no clouds above

Underground there is not water enough

Chestnut trees, and their leaves, started to cry

For one of them dropped its coat and has run dry 

3620:

“End of Earth.”

Arthur C. Clarke: The Songs Of Distant Earth

Epilogue:

No perfection

Resurrection?

Some mankind flying to different planets?

Taking them chestnuts in their pockets?

