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Tick Tock 

Perpetual: 

never ending, 

never changing. 

 

I watch, 

your hands move with the second 

Tick 

You look at me, 

I look at you, 

You look      fragile,  

like an old man 

Tock  

 

Time 

 

The only constant in this world, 

never ending, 

never changing.  

Tick 

Your arms may stop, 

but time, 

it never will. 

Tock 

 

Time 

 



Passively,  

you watch. 

The old man will age, 

saying his last goodbye. 

Tick 

The child will no longer be a child anymore. 

Tock 

 

Time 

 

I will never escape you. 

afraid, 

afraid of the future, 

afraid of leaving this Earth, 

of a last goodbye. 

 

Time 

 

Tick 

I can´t stop you, 

for you hold time 

in your arms. 

Tock 

 


