Bottle Left Behind

Bottle on your leg

Amber liquid sloshes

With your head fallen back

Arms crossed, eyes closed

Against the sun

We may be moving

But you aren't going anywhere

Girl in front of you

Tries to wake you up

With a cloud around your head

And your eyes are glowing dim

With the amber inside them

"Get up, wake up, it's time to go"

Bottle lying on the seat

Is all that's left of you

