To all who know me now as I am

I freely give myself without question,

But in no way freely give the

Person I was.

Every night you and I


would walk our tiny town

We talked of all the dreams we had


and watched the world to round.

Our special place that no one knew


is where we’d always go

We’d reminisce and dream some more


of all we had yet to know.

Those moments faded into shadows


and left nothing to be found

But the shadows of our dreams


still ride the merry-go-round.

For just a few moments


In my life

I would like to know and


be able to feel

As if

I truly meant

Something to someone

