
The Impossible 

please don’t 
pray for me, 
please don’t 
shed a tear 

if I’ve gone 
I’ve gone 
well 

I’ve 
seen a show 
I’ve played a horn 
I’ve rode a train 
I’ve rung 
a bell 

so there 
is no need 
for tears 

I have 
conquered  
my goals 
and my 
fears 

and I’ve 
done what 
I thought was 
an impossible 
crime 

I’ve gotten 
a poem 
to rhyme 


