ENDLESS QUESTIONS…

If you close your eyes,

And look towards the sky,

Where do you wish you were?

Do you wish you could fly?

If you reach out your hand,

Can you feel my touch?

Can you pretend that I’m there?

Or is that asking too much?

What are your expectations?

What are you hoping for?

If I say I’ve given you all I have,

Would you still want more?

Are you as torn about as I am?

Part of you happy, part scared?

One minute you wish you were here,

The next you’re glad you’re there?

Does it all seem so confusing,

Yet in a strange way make such sense?

Should we break the barrier?

Should we go the distance?
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