Asa Potter

Fallen

You stop and drop
faster than a heartbeat
hit the floor, eyes open
mind closed

brain off like a light

at night

body cold

soul hot

lifeless

breathless

fallen.

Death

Life lost

like a flower that loses its petals
simply taken

the weeping of the people

as they mourn the death

tears drifting down their face

to symbolize the sadness of death.
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