Alone

Summer winter spring times 

thunder lightning and rain

All the human feelings

happiness, sorrow and pain

Limitless universe

a code, none can parse

Are these realities?

or just a farce

Dazzling sunshine

moon and the stars

Cities filled with noises

people buildings and cars

Moving like a shadow 

in the early morning mist

I often wish to know

Do I really exist?

Standing by the roadside,

I watch the traffic go by

Smiling to hide the pain

an effort not to cry

What if I am alone?

I am not the one who crawls

Whenever I want,

I can talk to my four walls

When I get up in the morning

I wonder more and more

Is it a new day

or have I lived it before?
Everything I create

is just an illusion

I ask my questions

I make the conclusion

I create my friends, my foes

my sister and my brother

My happiness, my sorrows

without a bit of a bother

I make the rules for myself

Right and the Wrong

For me everything is real

my conviction is so strong
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