
i’ll wait for it 
sit here with my knees pulled up  
to my chest as my heart slows 
i’ll wait for it 
a sign will come and i’ll know  
that the time has paid off 
i’ll wait for it 
till plastic decomposes 
and every last star implodes 
i’ll wait for you  
till nothing is left of me 
but the ashes of my bones  

-​ phantom of the poets 


