The Tunnel

Traveling through the tunnel,

Time takes the throne.

There they talk tirelessly,

Trying to transpose thought.

Taking tiny traipses,

Turmoil tends to throw them.

Things through thought,

Thought thinks things.

Truces take time,

Transcendental travels.

Things thrown to the travels,

Turn the thoughts through time.

Teeth thrashing tremendously,

Tendrils trying to thrive.

The tunnel though tough,

Takes time to travel.
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