
 

 

            Images Then 
 
Changes into images 
 
From the reality 
 
Perceived to be 
 
What they really are not 
 
Penetrating depths so deeply 
 
Trying to squeeze out of 
 
This sphere of existence 
 
Where reality meets you 
 
The images haunt you 
 
Dreaming forcefully 
 
Penetrating insides 
 
Existence seizes 
 
But does it stop 
 
Or from generation 
 
To generation 
 
Catch the glimmer 
 
Of that image that was 
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