Dust in Gravity

Delerium

Too many city blocks with crumbled walks and blue-
collar spenders

Too many boarded shops shops and no-

where job for faded contenders

I close my eyes and let go and nobody knows you

I close my eyes and let go and no one controls you
I keep staring at the stars,

waiting for my life to change like dust in gravity
Lying with my head above the clouds,

i don
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