Can you see
What i see

The dessert of nothingness
Faced to walk alone

A thousand night

Sky empty and barren

Like the land

Can you feel
What i feel

The prickle of the heat
The stinging of cold

As i inhale that night air
My lips are dry

Parched
Cracked
Tear
Blood
Salt
Wounds

A thousand stars
For no one to see
To appreciate
Not even me






