We speak in hushed tones
As if nystzrious stran-ers
Were eavesdropping

Though you laugh

In snall 1ittle jerks

Like tunes vlayed staccato
Your lLnowing Dyes

Are begging for reonricve

if I eould
If I only could

In horrow
Do we watch
You slowly disappear

The tenacious octonus

With ever-reaching tentacles
Is sapping your strenth
Your youth

Your vitality

We speak in hushed tones
~As if God were eavesdropning

And, if he is,
What 1:ind of god is he?

To nake you
Writhe in pain,
Fear the morning,
Detest solitude

To deprive you

Of these sunny years

Of your flowers, your plants
Of your faiily and fricnds

arc you listening, God?
An 1 to be

Your conscicnce?

You've stolen her dignity
Robbed her of her warnth
Disintegrated her loves

iust ve wait:
Till she evavorates
To bovangr}[..o
exercise in futility

CancerL
Our ENZIY,
Wins again,

s your brooks



