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A Neuron's Lamet: The Last 2 Minutes

. | dwell within her fragile brain,
a neuron worn by years of strain.
| once lit pathways, sharp and clear,
where memories danced from year to year.

But beta-amyloid clouds my skies,

And tau binds tight where truth now lies.
My dendrites wither, axons fray,

The signals fade; they drift away.

But now my fire begins to slow,
My currents fade, my pulses go.
| try to hold your name in place,
Yet shadows blur your once-known face.

These final two minutes tick in vain,
Each spark | send fights against the pain.
| flicker soft her final spark,

still guarding love against the dark.

And though | fade, | hope you see,

Your soul still shines through memory.
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