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Hunched, shriveled, pinched

Enclosed in the metal prison of the wheelchair
You long to be free, unencumbered

By the oxygen tube connecting you to life

Each visit with me brings worse news
Creatinine up, red cells down

Carbon dioxide rising, oxygen falling
You have a medication deficiency

Once you were adventurous
Living life on the edge
For your generation,

You defied expectation

Now you are ending like
Everyone Else.
Hospital-home-hospital-rehab
Home-hospital-nursing home
Death is next

Your passions now are distilled into
Shopping at Walmart

Lunch at HuHot Mongolian Grill

I have never been

While I recite the monotony
End-of-1life care

Advise hospice

Encourage compliance

Lecture about smoking

Offering nothing you want or desire

I imagine

Casting off the tubes

Tossing the meds

Lifting you from the prison-chair
Offering you my arm

As we escape to HuHot
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