
The Heavy Echo 
 
I once asked a woman 
What song she wanted to listen to 
As her son took his last breaths 
 
She said play the music 
Of her 8 grandchildren’s feet 
Hitting the floors of her hallway 
 
The soft humming of the adults 
Taking their coffee in the kitchen 
 
The heavy echo of her heart 
Standing still 
With his 
 


