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I lay out in the grass

Chills running down my sides

Staring up at the darkened sky.

My heart melts with each glance

Eyes shining with tears;

Past memories fly by

Of laughs and tears

Joy and fears

While playing within time

Within my mind

I watch the firelight grow dim,

My eyes flutter with fatigue.

The stars gently going out

One by one

Even by the lamplight

Everything was cold and dark.

The dark seemed yet fitting

With this scene

The sunrise began to break through

Dawn was approaching

Its one of many things

Inevitable to sounds and beauty

The stars disappear

Slowly yet knowingly

I close my eyes

As the dream queen

Scoops my soul

Bundling it into her arms

And lets me sleep

With the wilderness by my side.

