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it sucks don't bother unless you really feel like wasting your time.
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1 - dream from the past

As I sleep in my drunken stuper.
I can't help but feel my power over myself fall.
I climb up the endless staircase stumblng, falling.
I see my courage die away like water poured over fire.
I stare out of the dark window into blind darkness.
as if the suffocation of my own desires hypnotizes me.
I stand to see someone who is no longer here.
and listen to his silence.
I begin to tremble as he doesn't touch me with his ice cold hands.
My grief strikes him with horror,
I can't help but wonder why.
he hears my thoughts and attempts to confort me with the arms he no longer has.
I fall to the floor, a crying child who has been stricken.
He approaches me slowly with the conforting gaze he no longer has.
then he vanishes, without a trace of him ever being here.
a mere memory. The sun rises, was it all a dream? I wonder.
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