
 

 

                  Electric 
 
It’s electric 
 
Just the thought of you 
 
Invades the premises of my time 
 
Long gone but still appearing like magic 
 
In my time zone with your memory 
 
It shakes my insides into oblivion 
 
It’s electric 
 
Just the thought of you 
 
Not being able to escape it 
 
As it crawls into my time space mentally 
 
Like a capsule 
 
Involving me in all dimensions of my life 
 
                                                                                 Renata Dawidowicz 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              
 
 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


