
 

 

          Flee 
 
Just a moment 
 
Caressing my mind 
 
With thoughts 
 
Uncovering me 
 
Depths that exist 
 
Beyond instant recall 
 
Flee unexpectedly 
 
Because they exist 
 
Deeply rooted 
 
Beyond any control 
 
As they surface 
 
And play with my mind 
 
Searching to exist 
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