
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
every day we wake up 
           until the day we do not wake up. 
                                   i think it matters whose bed 
                                                                  you find yourself in. 
 
                           i want to still have a smile on my face 
                                                                and my body wrapped in the clean sheets 
                                                                                                         where my life just ended.… 
                                                                                                                                  i dread going out with the wash. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                             i think it matters. 
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