The Rhythm of Death

by Shawna Solito

Before you live consider this: address

your life with dignity, surprise yourself

with honesty so when the curtain calls,

you get in line to make the fall into

humanity you are prepared to set

a course that ís straight and true and makes most sense.

I wonder what you would have said if I

was born the first instead. Would I be diff-

rent, eyes blue not green, have more not less, it 

could have been, but lets not worry tonight.

Before you die consider this: confess

your lies with dignity, surprise yourself

with honesty and when the curtain falls,

the velvet lines the holy walls, forgive,

forget, do not regret for people on

this orb-its obvious-are full of shit.

I wonder what, I wonder why we have

to live, we have to die. Iím scared as hell

to speculate what might await the o-

ther side. So close the door, I sleep tonight.

