End Entropy

The clock ticks

The window breaks

Your current version of self

Slowly creaks to a halt

Color seeps from dried hands

Stone-faced, you remember joy

A faint twinkle in dimming eyes

Yes, you were almost happy

But life is fueled by change

You are getting cold

The words still come

But the magic has left

Numb fingers no longer obey

The voices have fallen to hushed whispers

As direction loses meaning

Concentrating, you extend your hand

Trying to feel the cool surface

The mirror behind it all

The cracks you know are forming

But still, they escape you

You thought you remembered

Has it been that long?

Or maybe you never found them

Either way, you can't deny it

The walls crumble once more

And you find yourself alone

Crouched silently in the dust

You've been here before

You know what comes next

Step out into the void

Create yourself anew

Or die trying

It is time

