The Shadowed Path

Striding slowly on this ancient path
Along the river of promises

Trees that taunt me , I hear them laugh
Spuring me on with their mocking leaves

Silver moonlight , touching the stream
Makes it shimmer like molten steel

Is this reality or Jjust a dream

Confusion and strangeness are what I feel

Walking down the shadowed path
Beyond the threshold of no return
Regrets and memories fade away

As I travel on.

The shadowed path
Wandering eternally
The shadowed path
I am lost forever
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