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I lay here

On the safety of my bed

Letting the warmth surround me

As I dream hopeless dreams

I dream of lights

Brighter than the sun.

I dream of crowds

Thicker than any fog

I dream of butterflies

Beating on the walls of my stomach

I dream of a stage

Larger than any prairie

I dream of music

Clearer than any I ever peformed.

I lay dreaming

Hoping

Wishing that one day

My dream will come ture

But until then

I work and dream

While waiting for my chance

To turn this hopeless dream

Into a hopeless reality.

