For What?

Thousands upon thousands,

Dreams released in hope.

A wish for a better change,

A hope for a new start.

Each second millions more,

Join those already lingering.

We wish, hope, pray, and dream,

All done in blind faith.

No reason to believe anything,

But, no trivial thoughts of doubt.

This is how we live our lives,

On the whim of hopes and dreams.

No real proof that anything gets better,

No reason to think it could get worse.

For, in the end, we are all equal.
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