Trusting

Come to me,

Reality,

And break my delusions.

Shatter what could never be,

Emphasize possibility.

Cause the power,

Of the true,

To overcome,

So weary a soul.

The trials that run incessantly,

Begging to cease,

And yet persist.

Impatiently awaiting,

A joyful end,

Or a solemn close.

Either means the same,

In a world, insane.

