"Dream"

each time,

i'm standing on the edge of the black abyss

as screams roar in my ears

     i try to resist

weak

alone

i fail

and the darkness slowly consumes me.

can anyone hear me,

as i drown in my tears

all the sadness, guilt, and pain are holding me

               under.

now i am someplace

where silence is so LOUD

it deafens me

where darkness so bright

it blinds me.

once more

i am alone.

and there is nowhere to go

and nothing to do

but open my eyes.
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