
I the undertaker

As an undertaker I've seen many

tragedies. From the death of a baby to the

grandmother that brings flowers every

week to her daughter and grandchildren

that died in a fire. The ones whose lives

were taken and the ones who took their

own lives. Parents that left their children

and children that left their parents. But

there's a bigger tragedy, the ones that are

forgotten. The graves that are too old to

still have close relatives. They were

mothers, fathers, grandparents, and

children, once loved but now forgotten.But

the biggest tragedy, the ones that were

forgotten in life, from the unknown to the

people I've seen that come in for their

grandparent's funerals that don't know

their names. People that went through this

earth and didn't leave a mark, no one

knows who they were. It's like they never

existed, their stories never told. This is for



them.


