
 

 

         Life Knocks 
 
Life knocks us off bodily 
 
We shake into oblivion 
 
Not wanting to take the final curtain call 
 
Dwelling thoughts of ending 
 
No escaping from the dust 
 
Morbid but an eventuality 
 
Hiding into time 
 
Escaping never the ultimate 
 
End of our destruction 
 
Born to die 
 
Many times before death knocks 
 
It comes on our time 
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