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Randomness
This Moment

While | lie here

Dreaming with my eyes wide open

| see the sand collide with the waves

The dawn is breaking

And the sun is ready to begin

You see my laying there

And all you do is smile

You take my hand and pull me up

'Walk with me' you simply ask

All the while your hand never leaves mine
The morning froth cascades upon our feet
As we ever slowly shuffle cross the beach
The horizon creates the day

Upon the unknowing world



Words between us aren't needed here
We are just living in this moment

The sounds create music in our minds
And we both hear the same strange song
You stop to take my hands

And hold them to your chest

| feel your heart beating slowly, steadily
You gently encircle me in your arms
And you hold me close

I lay my head upon your shoulder

And close my eyes

As we sway to our own music

You run your fingers through my hair
And brush it out of my face, behind my ears
| rest my hands upon your back

And watch your hair stir in the breeze
We dance for a very long time

And let ourselves get lost in this moment
..................... This moment

We sit down on the warm sand

And laugh together as we watch the sunset
Ready to end her day here

And let the moon provide

With his pearly gaze

We lay down upon a blanket

And snuggle close to keep off the chill
-No further- ... unnecessary

All | have to do is rest my head

Upon your chest for you to love me

Still As ever

And feel you're beating heart

Your chest rises and falls with every breath
Up

Down

Up

Down

Up

Down

| awake within my bed. In my room

In my house

Why did you leave? Why did you go?
Can'’t you stay?

Would you ever breathe like that again?

Would you even take my hand to start?



Would the sun rise in the first place?

I lay alone and wish with all my heart
That you know the tune to my song
And that you want to know the words
Could you ever awake from your reality

And see my dream?
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