Bones

Julianna Horvath

When the day comes, that my days end
And the eternal night greets my bones
I’d like to think that | won’t vanish completely
| hope my ashes return to the skies
As space dust, so | get to dance
amongst the stars, peering over earth
the way | once used to gaze at the moon
Sowhen I’m gone, and you miss me, and
Your heart feels heavy,
Know that you’ll still find me near
| promise I’ll stay close enough that
You can find me wherever you roam
As cotton candy watercolours when the sun sets
In the droplets of rain from grumpy grey clouds
As a family of crows flying home to the trees
Where the wind whistles between the branches
I’ll be the sound of little chickadees in the morning
And the wind chimes that sing back to them
I’lL be a star in the night sky, glittering above
And grains of sand on the beach, in between your toes
So when you miss me, and your heartis heavy
| hope | can be there to bring you light

For thatis all that | may be
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