
 

 

The Soul 

 

What is the soul? 

It’s the voice asking the question! 

It might take electrical pulses to trigger the brain, 

But it’s the soul that reasons, it’s plain. 

 

The feelings are not something that just dies, 

They are emotions that are felt, 

Physically, mentally, and spiritually, even when mad, 

During our entire life time, good or bad. 

 

When the body dies, and they all do, 

Look at the corpse laying there, 

Still and silent, something’s gone! 

That something was the soul, it’s moved on. 

 

Stop and listen to the words in your head. 

How can they not live on? 

The feelings and emotions put in to words,  

Should be heard and often times read. 

 

How can one really believe that once they die, 

All is lost, even the reasoning in their head. 

No, the spark that lies within each of us, 

Will live on forever, and even the words we said. 

 


