TEN AFTER NINE

What if the world were to end tomorrow

at ten after nine

Would you have time

to say goodbye

to what you love in life?

to whom you love in life?

What if you were to die, TOMORROW,

in bed,

Would you want to be dead?

Would you be wanted within?

If not, you’d better stop,

and listen inside yourself

‘cause you are wanted

somewhere else.

