Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. Lips apart but speechless. The breath grows short. 

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. The tongue traces the teeth and lips. Stay calm…stay calm.

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. This doesn’t hurt as bad as I thought it would.

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. Mouth agape and gasping. I’m having trouble breathing. Stay calm…stay calm.

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes cloud and water. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. The lips form words that never happen. The breath grows short. Will I see my family again?

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. Whisper a desperate prayer to someone. This isn’t how I thought this would happen. Where does life go when it leaves?

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. Mouth open in a silent scream. Breath grows short. Isn’t somebody going to help me????? Somebody??

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. Lips pursed in anger. This isn’t fair, I don’t deserve this!!!!

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at  nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. Jaw clenched, the teeth grind. This hurts a lot worse than I thought it would.

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes frantically grasp at nothing. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. The throat is dry. The breath grows short. Any last wishes? This is no time for sarcasm…….and who am I talking to?

Impact opens the void. Life flows out from the center. The eyes stare into the distance. The ears ring with the silent bombardment of a racing mind. Lips apart but speechless. The breath grows short. Its cold……its cold.
