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Tick 

 
Tick 

 
Sleeping,  

Hand resting on the pillow 
Beside my face 

 
Tick 

 
Staring, 

Monitor absorbing my attention, 
Unnaturally strong 

 
Tick 

 
Sitting,  

Watching class time crawl by, 
Unbearably slow 

 
Tick 

 
The dull, monotonous clock 

Ever residing in the back of my head, 
Tracking every second wasted, 

Mourning their passing 
 

Tick 


