Darkness Surrounds

I dreamt a dream of love everlasting,

I woke to hopes shattered by reality.

Nothing that is pure lasts for long,

Only the things that wither remain.

Watching the immobility of changes,

Living with the thought that is you.

Time takes life off the edge of desire,

Making illusions out to be possible ideas.

Collapsing rational views with chilling speed,

Erecting surreal visions pieced together loosely.

Unwound souls merging together in a river of life,

Filled to the brim with shattered memories.

Take it to your lips and taste the liquor,

Drinking to fulfillment of disillusioned living.
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