Waiting for Death
©Horace Kent Rappleye, 27 June 2018
(Written while waiting in vigil for the passing of his angel mother, Myrtle Hess Rappleye)

How quiet it is while waiting for Death.

There is the “thrush-bump” of the oxygen machine
And the whispered catch of breath that can
sometimes be heard for miles it seems.

But all in all, Death is very quiet while he is waiting.

How somber it is while waiting for Death.

Like dreading announcement of a judicial sentence,
Or sitting alone in the Principal’s office.

Yes, Death is very quiet while he is waiting.

How surreal it is while anticipating Death.

Like straddling the chasm between two worlds
Trying to read the quivering lips of the almost
departed.

So soundless is Death as he approaches.

How voiceless the world is while waiting for Death.
Like watching the flickering scenes of a silent movie
Where countless expressions are captured
unheard.

How wordless indeed is Death while he is waiting.

How annoyingly patient is Death while He is waiting.
So disciplined and calculating without regard

To the hustle and bustle of the living’s schedules.
How anxious are loved ones while waiting for
Death.

Oh, the “tum-tum, tum-tum” in the inner ear while
waiting for Death.

The sorrow that pools in the base of the heart

And the tears that swell and gush unbidden.

How eerie is Death while he is waiting.

How tranquil it is while waiting for Death.

Where trials and troubles just melt and dissolve
And cares and concerns have no meaning at all.
How peaceful is Death while waiting to call.

How quiet it is while waiting for Death.

How silent, how hushed, how muted, how still,
How reticent, lingering, prepared to fulfill;

Like snow when it's falling and blankets the earth.
Oh how Death waits and waits to give birth.

How quiet it is while waiting...waiting for Death.

EPILOGUE:

(Written 28 June — 2 July, 2018)

How surprising is Death when the waiting is
finished:

He's no specter. The terror's diminished

When sweetness and hope emerge through the veil
And loved ones long gone come and embrace the
once frail

And lead her along healthy, beautiful, strong;

To the arms of the Savior, Redeemer, and King,
The Word, and the Rock, the Judgement Supreme.
Life everlasting.

Life without bounds.

Life that's eternal.

Life through His wounds.

Joy understood.

Joy so complete.

Joy full to brimming.

Joy pure and so sweet.

How strange to consider when Death comes to call,
The waiting is hoping...to break free from the Fall.
The waiting is nothing, no, nothing at all.
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