
The Time Lord

He is The Time Lord.
For him, it all stops

And starts again.
When he arrived,

Time started to go backwards,
Dates counted diminishing towards

That one point,
And then away again.

Endless millions
Automatically count

Each day,
Minute
Second

From that moment.
Each event in history,

Each placement,
Is numbered relative to him,

The date of our birth
Refers to his.

The Time Lord.
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