3rd Perspective

10-27-99

Although your up all night you seem to think everything is alright.  The tears don’t hurt but these word sting true.  Your dreams turn into nightmares and passion becomes pain.  You sit alone in the dark half empty with your thoughts.  Rambling on in circles trying to find a direction.  Is it wrong to want more ?

If you were to slip away into darkness, would anyone notice or care ?  Were you even ever really there ?   Or were you just a shadow lingering on the brink of reality underneath the light ?  

The candles flame flickers out with it’s last breath of hope as you turn away and whisper things you know you shouldn’t say.

To stop the clocks in dreams and let the rain splash down your face.  To watch the sun kiss the moon and share a loving embrace.  The light you see change from green to red through another’s eyes.  To hear my thoughts from a 3rd perspective….

