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when you Close your eyes where do you go?

to a world where time is cold molten rock 
where space falls like tiny stretches between our fingertips that can’t be bridged 
where the wind wails and howls and screeches 
Slamming doors and Uprooting homes 
aching for change, for it all to be 
different

do you see faces 
like ghosts above your deathbed?
donning Masks of rage, hurt, regret, longing what-ifs and should-haves and left-unsaids

is every dispersing dandelion 
fluttering eyelash 
fountain soaked penny 
wax dripping birthday candle 
accumulated in a little storehouse 
of Dreams you dared to dream but weren’t brave enough to chase?

and when you look at this barren place 
a never ending Cycle of what you could’ve been do you feel 
a bit like the Wind too? 
screaming for Revolution 
for that War within yourself?

well I say 
fire the cannon

because shut eye isn’t always
Sleep
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