
decay. decay. decay. 
 
 
from beyond fog 
a train hurtles  

down  
tracks. 

 
your body lies 
 blood 
mingles with metal. bone shards  

scattered  
on 

gravel. 
it sinks deep into the earth - 
away from clamouring hands, 
 

voyeurs. 
decay quickly. 
 
decay. 

decay 


