Life of Dreams
Andrew Rowell

If only dreams could be as life,

Or life would be as dreams.

Rather I could take the boundary ‘tween,

And rent it at its seems.

For while in slumber, sought after

Visions do abound.

But as I wake, in my waking hour,

Cruel reality is found.

How I wish to be given the choice,

Which when chosen would let me choose

To spend either a life of dreams,

Or a dream-like life with you.
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