






























Edwin Charles Ellis, II
things I've done
for all that I've blessed
and all that I've wronged (you)
It dreams until my death,
I will wander on.
In your house, I long to be.
Room by room, patiently.
I wait, for you there, like a stone!
Like a stone!
I wait for you there, alone.
Alone!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! YO YO YOU ARE ON YOUR OWN WOOOO














