
 

Our Beloved Structure 
 
We watch, transfixed, as our beloved structure teeters.  We smelled smoke long 
before that fateful Tuesday.  The triad of support branches is collapsing into one.  
In disbelief, we witness the imperfect design of our Founders crumbling into 
fascistic rubble.  The shrewd arsonist has succeeded.  So, is this how our elders’ 
dream ends? 
 

 
Photo:  Le Monde 

13 February 2025 

 
dandana.us 


