
 

       projections 
 

hmmm 

these wonderful thoughts 

and feelings 

liquid tendrils 

deep inside 

melting slowly outwards 

 

changes to this person 

I seem to remember was me 

into someone I long ago forgot 

I ever believed in 

 

all these wonderful senses 

and emotions and changes 

are simply my own projections 

born of me and only me? 

 

I don't think so 
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