IN TIME

SIARRA T. MONG

SITTING THERE
I STARE AT YOUR KIND FACE
I KNEW YOU BEFORE YOU KNEW WHO YC
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I DIED THX

GOING FARTHE! |
I KNEW AS LONG ASTHAD YOUF
YOUR HAND .
1 WAS ON MY PATHWAY TO THE WAY
"KNOW THY NEIGHBOR" YOU SAID
I FLINCHED WHEN WE BROKE BREAD
HOW COULD WE HAVE GONE SO FAR IN TO THE SUN




