People gather to watch  ,


A ceremony of some sorts  ,


Wondering what it was , 


I took a step forth , 


Horrors , 


to see the fuss ,


when all there was , 


a dying soul , 


wrinkled and old , 


I grabbed hold , 


of a man , 


"But who is this?" , 


He turned , 


with water in his eyes , 


as tears rolled down , 


his smooth cheek , 


"Here lies someone , 


I didn't know , 


at all." 





