Untitled


©S. Cordeiro

Mindless dreams

Slip by unnoticed

A broken heart

Left behind with no glue;

Tears ignored by loved ones

While scenes play before their eyes

Drawing them away from needed attention

I play upon the strings

Wavering between decisions;

Choices of right and wrong

Life and death

Answers begin with the dawn

Ending with questions that echo

In the tombs of the restless…

Where I stay

Never missed nor visited

Or wept for.

Screams in the wind

Emitting from my place

Slipping between the cracks

Of the love in my family

Pain so crippling

Keeping me still

Nothing felt so wrong

When wrongness feels so right.

