Fragments of a Dream

Once upon a time

They fell asleep

Slipped into a dream

A dream so deep

Caged in with only one way to wake

Unsure the cure and the journey began

As the dream extended

A loss of hope

The dream un comprehended

Like the noose 

Of a rope

New realities emerged

And deeper they slept

Knowing something must be converged

But lost while they wept

Fragments of the dream

A million lifetimes away

Knowing the mistake

Only lead them astray

The fragments even deeper

Parts of their sleep

Called a human race

Our soul to keep

Extended out even further

Into what is known as man

The dream has become lucid

But this is all part of the plan

Only a memory of something once said

Along came an angel 

Born with the cure

An imaginable message

But man in a blur

So the men killed the angel

That they did not understand

All that he asked for

Just reach out your hand

The angel knew all along

He’d be killed by their hand

His Love was the key

That fragmented into all

Just awaiting the arrival

Of anyone to catch their fall

Deeper and deeper

Into the sleep

Hatred has found it’s home

In the hearts of man but not the sheep

All bred by a device

Created in this dream

The human language

That leads to a scream

The fall starts to awake them

Time and time again

All it takes is a memory

Of where it all began

At the Tree of Knowledge

We started our fall

When they had in their grasp

The tree of all

Memories of the truth

Start to shake them to awaken

In the fragments of the dream

Man will be taken

They are merely an extension

 Of the original dreamers

They believe they’ve evolved

But they will be dissolved

Once the memory comes back

And the lesson is learned

That it’s the Love of our Father

That we all have yearned

This is the kiss

That brings them out of strife

Out of the fragments

Of an imaginary life

Awakening where they started

At the tree of life

The moral of the story?
