| Thought we were Together

We were together, | thought he was too,
In my dreams, running together
To find our own world.

| missed him too at meals,

We sat opposite,

| was pretending,

That he was sharing,

The books | read,

The music | played.

Holding hands

On the walks | went,

Along the reservoir,

The browns and reds of autumn,

Evoking a romance gone too far.



