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(The ayes you are going to BEO-)

In the darkness of the night

Whispers of a shattered sight

A broken dream that once gleamed bright

Now lost in shadows, out of sight

Fragments of hope lay scattered

In a heart that's bruised and tattered

Dreams once held now shattered

Leaving behind echoes unheard and scattered

Silent tears fall like rain

Washing away the lingering pain

A broken dream, a haunting stain

In the depths where memories wane


