Jan 3

dandelion hands

Last night, I had a dream

That we were lying in my bed

And without needing to speak

You heard the words inside my head

Then the ground began to shake
We were sure that we were dead

Until my arms grew into wings
With you wrapped around my waist
We swam deep into the sea

Until we found ourselves in space

In your muffled murmured speech
You admitted you were God

And the reason you were here
Was to save me from myself

We're gonna be okay
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