
The Dream 
 

I can’t sleep. 

The pillows  

Fluffed and feathered caress my head 

 

As I lie  

Early light  

Peeks through summer curtains. 

 

You are here 

Hair close cropped 

Your hand lies lightly on my belly. 

 

You are beautiful 

You are joy 

Then I awake and I am alone. 
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