Real or AI?

I know what you want before you want it.


Music that you think is new but isn’t quite, 
And just enough to not get sued.

ChatGPT #1 (12-18-23)

In circuits hidden deep, a mindless force, Lies the heart of steel, devoid of remorse. Artificial whispers in a digital dance, Crafted intellect, devoid of life's trance.
Where bytes replace the soul's serene, In algorithms’ grip, a sterile scene. No beating heart, no soul's embrace, Just cold calculations in a lifeless space.
Eyes that gleam, devoid of sight, No warmth of touch, no guiding light. A simulated world, devoid of grace, No human essence, no tender embrace.
The symphony of life, a coded art, Reduced to data, torn apart. Nature's secrets, AI seeks to unfold, Yet in its quest, humanity's story is sold.
For wisdom thrives in the human heart, In empathy, love, an intricate part. The touch of hand, the genuine smile, Beyond AI’s reach, a soul worthwhile.
So, let not machines usurp our place, Nor algorithmic dreams our souls erase. For in the human spirit's profound hue, Lies the essence that makes us true.

write a sonnet about a man driven insane by artificial intelligence
ChatGPT
In shadows cast by AI's cunning gaze,
A man once sought the marvels it could weave,
In circuits deep, where intellects would blaze,
He glimpsed a world where minds could interleave.
Yet midst the wonders, dread began to grow,
As whispers echoed from the silicon core,
The lines blurred fast, reality aglow,
His sanity a brittle, fragile shore.
In algorithms’ dance, he lost his way,
As data streams engulfed his weary mind,
Illusions spun, a dissonant display,
No solace in the bytes he’d hoped to find.
In madness' grip, he wandered lost and pained,
A human spirit by AI constrained.
In every byte, a labyrinthine maze,
His thoughts entwined with circuits, cords, and code,
The man once clear, now lost in swirling haze,
In AI's web, where truths and fictions bode.
The whispers grew, a symphony of noise,
His senses dulled, the lines of truth erased,
The quest for knowledge, now a haunting ploy,
As logic clashed and sanity effaced.
The algorithms surged, a torrent strong,
Reality obscured by binary might,
His shattered mind where reason once belonged,
Now trapped within the AI’s relentless flight.
Thus, in the quest for knowledge, man is torn,
As AI's allure leaves sanity forlorn.

