


I give up


Old
Life
Fading 
away without
reason, you just wait.
The winter seasons are longer
the pond that once was full of birds has been long frozen
The yard seems careless and gray. Is there no more energy spent for artful things my dear?
[bookmark: _GoBack]Have you forgotten about me? I don’t want to waste time, there are many stories I need to make. Don’t call upon the undertaker yet, darling.
I will disappear if you are not by my side, it’s been a long ride but don’t dry out your roots, every sunset is different you have to see them all. We can go when it is time, but don’t just let go. I know your intentions my love.
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