
Publicerad 2014-04-19 18:39 av byggpoeten

Dreamer

Every morning I wake up just to realize that I'm still asleep

I walk around in this world off yours, living in my own dream world

Like a sleeping snowflake I journey from place to place, not remember where I have been

This life of mine, a conflict between nightmare and paradise, my own kingdom and hell

In this world I in body exist, my mind is elsewhere

In my dream world you can't find sinners or saint, a good or a devil, you can just find me

 

I'm the center of gravity, all the laws off the Universe is made for me, of me.

I'm the ruler, I'm everything

In this my world my love is worth more than gold

In my insignificant kiss lays the key to this world

Although have this perfect palace in my dreams, it’s a mighty empty place, I will give everything from the

nothing I own to the one that will be my queen

Texten är utskriven från Poeter.se

Författaren byggpoeten med Poeter.se id #47449 innehar upphovsrätten


