
THE CLOCK CATCHES FIRE 



Hands folded, I send up a prayer
The clock ticks ten-thirty
The answer sheet lands in front of me
And I have time till one-thirty

A bead of sweat, drips down my face
My hand slowly swings into motion
I open the paper, the pen slips
Feels like it’s got on lotion

I look up the clock, 11 already?
“Oh, you clock, you cunning liar!”
But, hope it’s true, really, true
It seems like the clock is on fire
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The clock catches fire
But there is no time to tire
Time is running super-fast
There are no thoughts about my past

We have wasted our precious time
A crime, I now consider
But we can fix it
Just keep the fire burning

Snuff it? Impossible
But it is time we spread our wings
For time and tide wait for no man
So come on! It’s high time we understand!
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I went on out and spent my time, 
Shooting a few baskets, just me and my friend
It felt like two minutes, 
But it was already 3…

On the way back, I met my teacher,
She told me something new, like every other day
No time I spend with time is ever enough
I came back home and spent the evening
Out with mom and dad, we went to the arcade 
And watched a movie
No time spent with them is ever enough

Looking out, I saw a shooting star,
I closed my eyes and wished the same as ever
“more time with them is all I need”
And tonight like every other night,
I watched as the clock caught on fire.
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The clock struck twelve,
But the night was still.
The hands moved slow,
As the minutes passed away.

as each second is lost,
each moment gone,
the clock still moves
steady and slow.

The clock moves with a sound,
With each passing hour
Which we can’t stop
Knowing that precious time is gone.
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The clock catches fire, its hands ablaze,

Seconds dissolve in a smoky haze

Time once so steady now flickers bright,

Burning away the darkest of nights

The numbers crumble, the minutes flee,

Ashes of moments floating free

In the flames, a quiet truth rings so clear,

Time is floating, along the moments we hold so dear
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When the clock catches fire,
Time dies away,
Half life, fades away
Dreams shatter
Wishes redirect curses.
Guilt and regret paves the way
There remains ones destination
The end of the future imagination
Short and crisp
Here I bring to you the story of 
catastrophy
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The clock is on fire, its hands ablaze,
Ticking through time in a fiery haze.
Minutes melt like wax to the floor
Time dissolves, forevermore.

The clock is on fire, it doesn’t weep,
The seconds burn and the hours leap.
A molten dance of gold and red,
A countdown to things unsaid.

The clock is on fire as we still stare,
In the burning silence, we are unaware
For what is an hour to the fleeting clock
A spark that falls, lost to its power.
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The clock is on fire, it keeps burning
No fuel, no heat, just combustion
Days are flying like sparks, no stopping
My clock is on fire
My decisions are confusions

The clock is on fire, it keeps burning
People to meet, things to do,
They all keep happening
My clock is on fire
And I don’t know what to do 
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I woke up in the morning, 
I smelled something burning,
I tried to put on the light
But I saw the clock was on fire

So, I turned on the motor
To put the fire off with water
I don’t know what was the enmity
Because there was no electricity

I waited for so long 
Until the doorbell rang, ‘Ding dong’
I opened the doors with my nighties
To my surprise there were firefighters
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Tick Tock Tick Tock
I hear the clock
It’s getting late
The clock must wait
Alas! No!
The clock is on fire

Home works are all a tie
The masquerade fervor is here
Sleep is nowhere near
Yet! Alas! No!
The clock is on fire

From jogging to bathing
Spiritual class to breakfast
Assembly to study
The clock’s hands are 
running
As the days fly
I squeeze out time 
To write this rhyme
As the clock is on firE
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