
 

 

                  Fled 
 
I fled because I thought 
 
There was an opening in view 
 
But it was a grave mistake 
 
I was only dreaming for a moment 
 
Trying to escape to a new life 
 
We dwell on tomorrow 
 
In our mind hoping it will be better 
 
The second time around 
 
It might even be worse 
 
If we don’t understand 
 
What we did wrong the first time around 
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