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Because I could not stop for Breath 
Past Altitudes -- of Earth -- 
Upon a reel of Tape I leave 
Directions to my Hearth -- 
For All who will not let me lie 
Unruffled in escape -- 
Speak quickly -- or I’ll intercept 
Your Message with -- a Beep. 
Though often I had dialed and rung 
The Bastion of the Bee -- 
The Answer I had hungered for 
Was seldom Home -- to me – 
 
 
 

 
 


