Stephanie’s Mind

Stephanie’s mind

Oh my!

Sit back, relax, unwind…

This could take awhile.

Where to start?

Well…we now exist apart.

Today I drove four hours

Only to find

Tony is not worth

A fragment

Of “Stephanie’s” time.

Stephanie’s Mind

Darkens what it finds.

Absent in light.

Baked.

Blind.

Rejects the nice.

Wrongs what was to be right.

Consistently Dreaming.

Silence.

G’night.
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