RACHAEL JOHNSON

The Eternal

To be at peace
the soul must be released
To sour the edges of existence
Tearing past the sky that fills the mortal world
to welcome the uncharted blackness
The body, a mere shell
Encasing the essence of life
The mind, a force
bonding body and soul as one
Reaching the final exit
The hour arrives
when the body embraces one last sleep
Awakening to life cternal.
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