


no one can bargain,
more time for me.



No voice can persuade death,
to wait a little longer.



No lover, no child, no friend
can walk that threshold with me.



[ will go alone,

as every soul must go. %
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Gils




Seeing this,
how can I lose myself,

in endless feasts,



endless noise,
endless conversations.
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Weddings will continue.




Funerals will continue.




One day, even

my funeral will arrive.




So while there is still breath,
[ want the quiet path.
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| want to see
 trees, mountains,



want to see
clouds moving slowly.
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[ want to hear
birdsong, rainfall,
wind through leaves.



I want to sit still

and clear this muddy heart.
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Not tomorrow.
Not someday.

Now.



So when the final hour arrives,
[ meet it without trembling—
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like a student entering
the last examination,
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fear,

but preparation,

Carrymg not
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and a heart that knows
it did not waste its time. #




