
SKNTF.NCKD To DEATH.

I must dii' (111 h'ri.liiy llie first.

1 have threi.' weeks more to repent.

Thank iK'aveiil I now know the worst

I )f tlic law tliat will never relent.

But wliy slioulil I );rieve or be sad?

Whr" is there in death that is worth

A thought to a sjiirit who had

More rea.soii for terror in Iiirth?

But I'm not alone in my doom,

Though fi.\cd arc my moment.s of breath ;

I walk on the path to the toinb

With million.s -all sentenced to death !

What is life? When hunger is fed,

Curiosity all satisfied,

Wc wearily turn on our bed

And sleep a long sleep undenied.
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