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Fifty years of yesterday's dreams 
Why are they still so real? 
Sharp 
Colorful 
Violent 
Subtle 
Deceptive 
Alternate-realities 
As it was--as it is.
Replay after replay 
Recycled-reruns 
Same-same 
Yet different 
Uncertainty is all that remains: 
Then, Warriors' shadows dancing...
Now,  Shadows' warriors jousting in my 
mind. However it plays, plays out the 
same. 
A single night without dreaming 
Is that too much to ask? 
Is it crazy to dream dreams of  a distant 
past?  Or only crazy if they last and last? 
No one understood-- 
Asking questions and checking boxes--
No one really cared--they could never 
understand my difference now, 
thinking it likely... indifference. 

Indifferent dreams, strong enough to 
last--reality of an overpowering past-- 
Seeking refuge in wake of day... 
Why am I so angry? Will it ever pass? 

Forgive the warriors. who cannot make 
peace.




