
Not every god has a golden head with fiery 

eyes, A raised fist gripping thunderbolts and 

lightning, Or a quiver full of never-failing 

arrows. 

Not all have brazen arms and breastplates, 

Or girdles of pearl and amethyst. 

Not all have legs like giant Sequoias, 

Or gossamer robes that sway 

To the music of the spheres. 

But every god known to man, 

Without exception, 

Has feet of clay. 

Every God Known to Man


