Bright Darkness

Distressed and suspended,

Hanging by a thread.

Swinging and dangling,

By feelings of dread.

Losing track of,

All I held dear.

Kisses and dreams,

Whisper into your ear.

Giving hints and signs,

Places time once forgot.

Memories of love,

Make hearts burn red hot.

Think this is all,

Hardly a piece of the whole.

There’s what you want,

Your long lost soul.
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