5 Poems on Aging

Old age comes

As nautre shows me
When days pass

So easy

And a falling leaf whispers

The angels are near.

Once again

Everything went wrong

She confused

Lover’s names

As she gazed at the pictures

In Life magazine.

Tender words
Collect in our minds
Make us smile
As though we

Keep Mona Lisa’s secret



Silent, as they say.

4,

At what age

Can you decipher

What you see

As yourself,

With a glance in a mirror,

As yourself aging?

Eyes focused

She stares at her face
Wishing for

Magic change,

Wishing she could not see her

Face in the mirror.



