
Scream  
 

As you walk through  

The gloomy lobby.  

You feel coolness 

In the breezy air. 

Death, 

 You could feel it. 

Was it coming or had it  

Already happened?  

You may never know. 

You were going up to your  

Room when it all  

dropped.  

The floor fell from beneath you, 

There being nothing you  

Could do but  

Scream.  

 


