
   Sweet Dreams  
​​  

As he looks up at the stars, 
​​  his life begins to fade. 

​​  He reaches out, but his hand falls 
short 

​​  He realizes the words he spoke 
were his last. 

​​  
​​  As he takes one final breath, 
​​  the light in his eyes begins to 

fade. 
​​  No amount of thanks could 

change this day. 
​​  Tears fall on the body as bones 

decay. 
​​  

​​  “Good night and sweet dreams,” 
is all they say.  
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