
Recollections of the Dream

I re mem ber wak ing up from this night mare thank ful,

That I sur vived some thing like this in my sleep of this

mag ni tude.

Some times peo ple don’t wake up from night mares like

mine,

The hor ror scares them and their bod ies go into shock.

There were so many things that hap pened and oc curred,

Mean while I’m thank ful to have been able to re mem ber

what hap pened.

All that I could rec ol lect from my time while I was asleep,

I’m sur prised that I have an im pec ca ble mem ory of all the

events in this dream.

Maybe it’s be cause I started writ ing every thing down right

away,

As soon as I woke up, I be gan writ ing all of what I re mem ‐
bered.

It was hard to write all that I saw in this dream which still

haunts me,

Now I know what’s to come of the world if we don’t do

what’s right.

The pre sent day is bad enough as it is to be bru tally hon est,

But the world will be in it’s dark est days if we don’t start

mak ing changes.

Be ing more cog nizant of what’s re ally go ing on in the

world daily,

In stead of be ing fo cused and fix ated on all of the un nec es ‐
sary things.
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This dream made me re al ize how ter ri ble we live in to ‐
day’s age,

But also that the fu ture isn’t guar an teed if we don’t re al ize

what’s go ing on around us.
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