
You see it 
It stays 
It doesn’t wash off 
Come rain or thunder and lightning 
Forever 
 
You feel it 
You smell it 
In the ground 
In the wall 
Come rain or thunder and lightning 
Forever 
 
In the beginning only dirt 
A cigarette bud 
Casually stamped out 
Or chewing gum 
Forever 
 
 


