
The Dream 
'ByC~I~ 

I must be dreaming, as moonlight envelops my silhouette. 

Why else would I feel so alone? How else can I 

explain the cracks in my heart that you used to fill; 

I can still feel your warmth - your tenderness. 

What else explains the empty pill bottles scattered 

aimlessly around, as I embrace the welcoming night -
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