My Fantasy

Floating on the river of dreams

I breathe in reality

Where I am, faring

Blue, crystal-like water

Gentle, warm, enticing

Yet the river kept pulling me

Through the currents, flowing

Where am I?

What I am doing?

Where am I heading?

Gone my thoughts, fleeting

Puzzled, I took a deep breath of reality

Cold wind filled my lungs

I am already too tired to breathe

Here I am, freezing

So just drown me

Push me down deeper

Until I went back up, floating

Never to be awakened again

Forever, fantasizing
