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Quenched by the quest of subtle smiles
A sunset sky explodes

Trucks unloading lighted stars

While weary eyes are closed.

Enter fast an abstract world
Dreamlike on the stage

Soon act two comes into view
From dreamlike to deranged.

Can’t quite get the story line
Everyone seems lost

No one pays a cover charge
But somehow it will cost.

Awakened from the wonderment
Confused emotional scene

Eyes slowly flicker open

Don’t know where I’ve been.



