Ponderments (working title)

Once upon a midnight drear

I came before a tattered pier

Watching as the moonlight sun

Dipped below the horizon

A peaceful place to be at night

To calm your nerves when things ain’t right

The quiet sound of twinkling stars

Far away from the city’s cars

I gaze off into the distant past

Looking for a shadow’s cast

Would I change it if I could?

Or am I just misunderstood?

What’s the difference between me and them?

Can you tell how why or when?

They appear insane to me

But I’m not sure that they’d agree

Do I see things that others miss?

Maybe ignorance is truly bliss

This troubled mind won’t leave me be

Seeking answers for humanity

What lies beyond I cannot tell

Like bellowing out an echoless yell

Or pitching pennies in a bottomless well

Where hell is heaven and heaven’s hell

As I sit on this tattered pier

I cannot help but shed a tear

For all that’s wrong that should be right

I think I’ll come back tomorrow night

