
 
 

 
 

           Awake Knock 
 
 
I awake to a bad dream 
 
But it is reality to me 
 
Knocking at my door 
 
Seething in all directions 
 
To know you is truly supreme 
 
Emptiness is being all alone 
 
Controlling my senses is impossible 
 
The master of fate 
 
Knocks at my door 
 
 
                                                                                       Renata Dawidowicz 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              
 
 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 

  
 
 
 
 


