
“Untitled” 

Nic Seffert 

 

This moment.  

Today, and only this. There's only now.  

A slippery kill beneath the rain  

The heavens gift to us all.  

Years go by with just that memory.  

The only thought i remember of you,  

So now when it rains I feel only sorrow.  

For I know,  

You're crying up in heaven. 

 


