
Procrastination

He who sits with no tomorrow

sits with no today

dwells in yesterday gone by

waiting to decay

He who stands there out of reach

never takes the lead

dwells in fear of he himself

hence he won’t succeed

He who knows not when to stop

goes on and on and on

loses touch along the way

knows not when all is gone

He who speaks of empty dreams

won’t move one to fulfill

cannot see his strength inside

he will accomplish nil.
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