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Mother


With raging torment in she steps 
Stumbling on towards me 
Fiery eyes and sour breath 
Burn me beneath the sheets 
Here today, now lost tonight 
This is her existence 
I tremble at the thought 
Of a lifetime affected 
By her forever gone 
Oh mother of mine 
I look upon you without an understanding 
Of how you let sadness imprison your soul 
Caught up in selfishness that is mine alone 
Longing for the lost bond 
I must forever remove myself 
From you 
The burden of being alone 
Will be mine for an eternity 
with agonizing regret. 

51


Hart, Brian. "Untitled." The Cornfield Review 18 (2000): 51.
Available online at http://cornfieldreview.osu.edu.  Copyright held by the author.


