
 
 

 
 

                  Awake 
 
I only want to awake 
 
If I can have you by my side forever 
 
I miss you already 
 
Our deep conversations 
 
Of our friends and foes 
 
Riding horses through the fields 
 
Walking through the penetrating fog    
 
 
 
                                                                                         Renata Dawidowicz 
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