
Soldier from nowhere

The Idoru

i had a dream, the people were smiling then.
i felt weightless, and laughed with them.
the rainbow shined from the sky above our heads,
everything was covered by pure happiness.

i almost belived that it could exist ,
could it be a place without tragedies?
where no one feels pain and suffering,
everyone can enjoy both the love and the liberty.

then a man came from nowhere,
dressed in black, filled with hatred,
a bloody sword was ripped out,
heavy fog settled down all around.

a shower of bright arrows thrown from the hearts,
burning lights blinded the evil's eye.
the black soldier got closer and stared at me, i realized then 
i created him.
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