Carbon Monoxide poem
It was a lonely night.
Nothing to be heard.
Everyone was asleep.
The next morning.
They did not wake up.
There was a deadly poison called
Carbon Monoxide leaking out of there boiler.

Silently with no smell or sound they inhaled the deadly
fumes of the poison and drifted off into a silent sleep never
to wake up again. BY Elsie -Mae dicks
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