Imaginary Memories
Imaginary memories,

Lines and shades

Of black, white and grey

Form pictures 

Of people, places and things

I’ve never seen.

I draw the things

They might do

In their lives.

Imaginary memories,

Words, phrases,

And sentences

Describing people,

Places and things.

Filling pages

With their lives.

Unreal to us,

But somewhere

In the realms of imagination

They live,

Existing in their own reality.

Perhaps we are their 

Imaginary memories,

Filling pictures,

And pages of print,

And the minds of people

We’ll never see.

