
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

standing still 

 

what’s coming? 

I don’t know 

 

what am I waiting for? 

I don’t know 

 

when will it happen 

I don’t know 

 

so slow yet so rushed 

standing still 

 

mind pushing ahead 

wishing to go back to safety 

 

yet fleeing the past 

eager for a future 

 

but… 

stuck in the moment 

 
Jo Beth Gray 


