What now?

He said while glancing around the room.

What now?

He bled awhile and then placed her in her tomb.

What now?

Now that everything has come and gone away

What now?

What about tomorrow?

What about yesterday?

They used to play as the sun rose and play until the sun went down
They used to bathe naked, dry off, and laugh at the prospect of sound

They used to trade the horizon for things that they never had done

They used to laugh at the moon setting low and then polish the sun.

