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As Hell Retreats

-The boy is unconscious, and begins to dream. 

(the mother)

 “We both know that I am no comfort, no being anymore. But what
 you do not realize is that death…that death is only a beautifu
l way out of the restraints of our hardened lives. It is a sigh
t. A rebirth.

So release me! Because I have been released from your world and
 its sleep! We will reunite on my sanctity’s time…not yours.”

Wake up.
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