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Window of Opportunity 
 

my years have been rich, 
humanity’s golden age 
has been my fortune 

 
days still bring pleasure, 

along with my fair share of 
seniors’ aches and pains 

 
it’s my right to choose 

final exit’s time and place, 
when I’ve lived enough 

 
but today’s window 

won’t stay open forever 
—delay risks bad death 

 
I may have to leave 

some good time on the table, 
as the fog creeps in 
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