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Chapter 1 - Simple Dream 2



The simple sense | need to feel,
is one that makes me real.
From night to day,

fly or stay?

My hope that passes is not real.
For dreams that speak

and demons peak,

monsters home

where | roam,

my life is as not a simple thing.
To dream a dream

may not seem

a ridiculous sort of dream,

but in my home,

my soul unknown,

a dream's dream is not a simple thing.

No people there,

no one cares,

but demons surround,

fire and destruction all around,
to dream a dream in my dreams,
is not a dream but a scream,

of whispered words,

to echo from me,

through all eternity.
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