Time

Time is too fast

It wont hang about

You catch the bus

It's late you shout

First day at school

Then soon you'll retire

To a rocking chair

Feet up by the fire

It takes all your friends

Your memories

It rots your skin

And you'll start to freeze

And one day soon

You'll have no hair

And wonder why

You're sitting there

Your bones as ash

No buildings stand

No human left

Who once held your hand

It spins the world

And when that's all over

The human race

It will have blown over
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