I Am Broken (I Am A Chair)


I am a chair and I am broken.

I was broken before,
I will be broken again.

I am perfectly broken now
	not fit to sit upon,
	but a chair nonetheless.

I exist as wood and cloth and nail

And before then,
	tree and steel and wool

And before then,
	seed and sheep and liquid stone

And before then,
	dust and dirt and water.

So I have always been here,
	A chair, now broken,

But a chair nonetheless,
	who was broken before
	and will be broken again.
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