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Heaven
Yawning my day-dreams away from here now,

The eerie sun shines deep into this place.

Movement around me soon triggers my breath

And the electric pain of consciousness.

The cries of freedom seldom reach their ears,

For their cries of justice find none but deaf.

Switch on; switch off; fade in; pass out; feel drained;

Stop it.  Take deep breaths from their clutch and grasp.

Blood trickles down my arms and legs and clouds
Of blurred vision cloud visions of tonight.

The moon stands still; moving, the stars smudge light

Into one blinding bright white sky.  Please, no.
