morrow

ading light brings shades of night

eping to my room And through my curtain
felt certain I saw stars beyond the moon

d as I lay there in my daze 1 wondered

it really true that they’re
2 million years away

it be that all I see
’t there at all, its just a memory
e of stars before they fall
backdrop slung on sky-hooks
test show of all
yers, in the play




