
It was a cold day in  
Providence

as tears dropped from the sky.

one
two

Where my sister lived.
Where he lived.

six

One heart is 
worried
racing

panicked

ten
eleven
twelve

I smell the grass,
I feel the limestone

thirteen

I am there

fourteen

No concentration
Total disbelief

Why?

nineteen
twenty

Sadness fills my mind
Hate rises in my heart

Anger settles in my bones

twenty-one

Tears by myself in the hallway
Friends are laughing and unaware

twenty-two
twenty-three

Are they alright?
The ones I still know.

twenty-four
twenty-five

It’s over, but it isn’t over

twenty-six

I walk across the river  
alone

The rain continues to fall
No one knows 

thirty-one
thirty-two

No one knows
I died a little too. 

thirty-two


