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Last Thoughts—Embellished


Because I could not stop for Death—


He kindly stopped for me— 


The Carriage held but just Ourselves— 


And Immortality.





Emily Dickenson

Because I could not stop for Death—

My public filled with glee—

I forced a labored breath and tried

To write my poetry—

And keep my life tied to my side—

Because I could not stop for Death. 

He kindly stopped for me— 

In spite of my turned shoulder—cold 

To all his gracious charm—

I’ve never met one quite so bold—

Who seemed to mean no harm—

He kindly stopped for me.  

The Carriage held but just Ourselves— 

There was no repartee—

Down deep into my soul he peered—

I felt an abductee.

I must not let him see I feared—

The Carriage held but just Ourselves— 

And immortality.

With souls that travel through all time—

I shape my life—alone.

I’ll write last poems—to friends—in rhyme—

Awaiting death (life force now flown)
And Immortality.

