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 Falling






You know those
dreams where you are falling forever? The dreams where you are so
close to touching the ground but when you reach it, you wake up to
reality?

I was falling
through the sky, the clouds passing by as fast as light. I saw the
ground approaching, and tugged the parachute chord a little.

But not too
hard.

This wasn't a
dream. And I wasn't going to wake up.

I heard my
friend call into my headpiece, "PULL THE CHUTE! PULL IT!"

I didn't want
to wake up... I wanted to fall asleep.

I saw the
ground approach-


 Her Beauty

Her beauty
would suck you in.

You'd forget
everything.

One slow step,
then another. Approaching that girl slowly, afraid to touch
her.

I pressed
against the wall as she turned to see who was coming.

I couldn't let
her see me.

Why did I fall
for that girl? Her beauty so entrancing. But I saw the skeletons on
the ground.

She was bad
news from the start.

But I had
never seen her face, just her wild snake like hair.

But she was
beautiful... I had to see.

Don't be
stupid! I looked.

Oh,
Medusa...

You just
killed another fool.

 



 Hope

 


"Hope's a
fickle thing..." he said, looking at the little girl. Throwing a
sharp chicken bone at her. She was crying, tied up by a chain. He
stared at her, grinning.

"Isn't that
right, Susie...?"

She said
nothing.

"Because hope
gives you feelings of joy and happiness... that one day the torture
will end."

He crooked a
twisted grin.

"Isn't that
right... Susie."

"I... hope..."
she whispered.

"Hmm..?"

He bent down
to face her, she looked at him, "What's that-?"

He coughed out
blood, falling to the ground. A chicken bone stabbed into his
throat.

She whispered,
"I have hope..."

 



 MAMA AND PAPA

 


He wanted them
to feel him. Wanted them to see him.

He touched his
mother's and his father's hand.

He whispered,
"I'm still here, I'm STILL HERE!"

His mother and
father looked at their little boy, lying there in the coffin...
stone cold.

He begged them
to see him. He still needed them.

~x~

"Do you
think... he's in a better place...?" his mother asked years later.
The two elders sat there, watching the fire crackle.

"I don't
know..."

He looked at
them... still there...hidden forever.

But he would
not leave them. He would always need his momma and papa.

 



 WELL

I watched the
rains fall down from above. I looked up from the deep hole I was
in. An old well.

I felt the
water start to rise me up. I cried tears of happiness.

"I'm in here!
Someone help!"

My legs were
broken from the fall, but I would reach the top soon, and clutch
hold of freedom.

But as I got
closer to the light... I realized something.

A metal
railing was put over the top.

I tried
shoving it, the water swallowing me.

I took my last
breath.

Screaming in
the depths of the murky dark hell.

 



 BLUE SKY

The sky...

Sometimes when
I look at it... I feel like I am looking at the sea just above my
head.

It's so blue
and massive, so very big.

I saw a crowd
of people standing outside one day, looking up at it in amaze. I
approached a woman, asking her.

"What is
it?"

"The sky...
it's collapsing."

"That old
myth..." I said, rolling of my eyes. I looked up at it, but saw...
the sky was a sea of water... just above our heads.

The crowd
ducked. The sky dropped like liquid.

The sky blue
ocean swallowing us all.

 



 COCOON

The little
creature felt her wings start to unfold as she began to crawl out
the bottom of the cocoon.

The little
green sanctuary kept her safe for many a moon, but it was now time
to face the world.

She spread her
wings.

After so long
as just a caterpillar, it was time for something more... something
beautiful.

The work not
gone to waste. She fluttered through the sky.

A paralized
woman watched the butterfly leave and head into the wild
yonder.

A tear slipped
down her cheek.

Maybe one day
too, she would be free of her cocoon...

 



 GONE

 


I saw her, my
little girl... fading away from existence.

She looked at
me, smiling. Her hair was brown, her skin pale white, her eyes
hazel.

She looked so
cheerful, so full of spirit.

Tears ran down
my cheeks as I watched her six year old body fade away, blowing in
the wind.

I looked down
to my gut... my rounded belly and saw the gun wound, as blood
leaked out of me.

I looked up at
the man who had fired the gun, killing my little girl before she
was even born.

I asked,
"Why..?"

Because I
didn't run.
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