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I had a friend -
Once upon a timeless time,
In a sleepless dream.
A misty curtain moves between us;
Made from the same mysterious veil
Which covers my face at waking.

Tell me what I want to hear:
I'm still dear to your cold heart;
Your indifference isn't meant to cut my soul.
Tell me fairytales of hope:
"Sleeping Beauty will wake my darling,
And she, too, shall have a prince."
If lies will console,
Conceive for me the grandest of them all.

Let me dance the floor at the masquerade,
Lest I be just another shadow
Fading into the morn.

Stacy Boothe
wWC '93
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