
Whisper

Dreamtale

A fading moment, a fading memory.
A faint wraith of the past.
A Grieving nation, a weeping love.
Shattering a dream of the past.

Forever crying for its pain.
Eternally missing you.
Forever sensing your scent.
Eternally recalling your words.

Whisper it to the wind.So shall it vanish.
Blow it to the sand. So shall it perish.
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