
Possessions 

Matthew Diomede 

I am dead now 

yet very much alive 

wondering how I can 

prevent losing what 

I treasure. 

The earth is deep below, 

and I am buried above it 

today in joy that I am 

alive yet knowing eventually 

my treasure will have 

to be buried. What I have, at least, 

today is the air I breathe, 

sunshine beyond my 

window, and time. 
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