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Susan’s Not Done Yet 

 
morning's alarm sounds 

wake me at eight, you had asked 
"I am not done yet" 

 
did you finish it? 

audiobook on your walk 
"I am not done yet" 

 
bacon on your plate, 
I eye it with interest 
"I am not done yet" 

 
birthdays piling up, 

stack getting fretfully high 
"I am not done yet" 

 
my idle question, 

do you still love me, my Dear? 
"I am not done yet" 

 

 


