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How does it all get done, 

When you’re broken down? 

 

SCREAM 
But with no breath 

 

Did that help? 

 

tick 

tick 

tick 

 

My rabbit hole exists, 

Sucking, ripping 

One cell at a time from the others. 

Deleted. 

 

Black holes do that. 

Time stops,  

.sesrever nehT 

 

During the destruction of matter, 

Comes the construction of time. 

 

ding 

Order Up. 

 

One black hole, Please. 

 Oh, that looks good. 

 

Time for everything, 

In the existence of nothing. 


