
“The last swastika lies burning beneath the Reichstag. 
 
The regime now nothing more than artefacts destined for a museum. 
 
Yet still the suffering they caused continues. 
 
In a futile war against an evil that will now attempt conquest more subtly. 
 
Jaded and burned, I return. 
 
I sustained no mortal wound, yet was shot through the heart.” 


