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poem One

By Meggi Agrba

30

What do you think when you’re alone?
Are you sad or happy?

Do you think about sun or stars at night,
Which shine so bright?

The night has come, you are alone.

No light, no laughter.

Only you.

It’s dark, as dark as it could get.

Not even candle in the room.

You dream about future, remember the past.
No present exist anymore.

You don’t feel sleepy.

You don’t feel scared.

The most beautiful thoughts are coming.
The only light you see is the moon light.
You can see little sparkles bouncing from it.
You are in a dream, but still awake.

The stars are reflected by the moonlight.
The thoughts are reflected by the path you
take.

The night is coming to get you.

No more thoughts to disturb your sweet sleep.

Leave all the worries behind.
Morning is wiser than the evening.
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