THE VISITOR


There was a knock at the door
I knew who was there
I thought to myself, it's so unfair
I could tell him tonight just wasn’t convenient
Maybe if I begged he’d be more lenient
I could try to pretend I’m out tonight
Shut all the doors and turn out the light
I tried to remember the rules of chess
Now where’s that board, oh what a mess
It was scheduled of course, the ultimate date
But I had kind of hoped, that he might be late
Now I could feel him in the room with me
In the absolute darkness it was hard to see
I thought to myself maybe I can hide
But that thought ended with the swing of the scythe
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