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I sit in the chair

Waiting

Watching the clock...

Tick-tocking its usual nonsense.

I wait

For mother dearest to return

With you in her arms.

Deep in my soul

I remember how stupid I was

As you ate the poison

I carelessly kept out

Letting it play inside

You were taken away

And I was left alone

In the darkness of my guilt.

I let it get to me

After all these years

I feel your pain

Hear the wheeze

See the trouble

Taste the hurt you hold

And I pray

To all who listens

That you would be safe

At home and in my arms.

