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Dreams are sweet desires that whisper late at night
Moments of subconscious that grow dim at morning light
Dancing near the edges of our hopes and cares and fears
Then to be forgotten when the light of day appears

But dreams will often speak the truth of who and what we are

They come in many versions from sweet longing to bizarre

They form inside your heart where hidden passions sometimes dwell
And speak of true emotions that you sometimes wish to quell

A dream has wisps of mystery or flights of fancy-free

And dreams can tell the story of the you you hope to be

Some dreams are filled with wonder, others filled with raging strife
And some are filled with meaning that can change a wounded life

I listened to my dreams one night and opened my heart wide
And took a step | don't regret and felt the pain subside

My world is filled with happiness, with bliss and pure delight
I wonder what my dreams will have in store for me tonight



