

The End


2-7-97


I think the end is 



Very near.


I'm going on just 



What I hear.


People say they don't



See anything wrong.


But they've never gone 



Out for this long.


I do not want to jinx



This love.


He could take flight,



Just like a dove.


And leave me standing



All alone.


Not a sound coming



From the phone.


And then where will 



I be left?


