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by Julie #I4H1A

Stars
Falling down from the darkness
Fascinated by the glory

Stones
Keep rolling and rolling
Chasing after me

Shadow
Following me
Wrapped in mystery

Little boy
Keep running and running
Crying for the melting ice-cream

Crowd
Surrounding the dying rabbit
Do nothing but scream

Woman
Hesitating
Standing still on the corner of the street



