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Death sonnet
Death follows life, and life is at an end

End is our destination no doubt

Religion, love people, good acts I need

The three things I love and was well taught

Take me with you I wish to live not die

I wish we can meet up in a tomb

I want to put you in my big brown eye

And close my eyes on you to stop the wound

Live life there is no guarantee for next

Smile and laugh, do not be sad death is too dark

Death takes us just as we lose heads

It is sad, I hear an ominous bark

Death is something that will come to us

For there is no light just like dawn and dusk

