
I fly along 

or this is just free fall  

before hitting the ground 

 

I see you bright and through 

at least I think I do 

because of your dazzling light 

 

I swear I hear your heart 

or it's only echo of mine 

wandering with no reply 

 

weak and deceived on mind 

but inside fully alive 

 

Ada Kurowska 

 


