
 

 

                  Drifting 
 
Beyond my realm of existence 
 
Carried further and further 
 
Thoughts drift 
 
Like floating on a log 
 
In stretches of wide water 
 
No comprehension 
 
What awaits my next day 
 
It deceived my being 
 
Unexpectedly life brought 
 
Me till now 
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