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Not Equivalent

by Matt Gburek

There are no more bottles

In the shooting gallery of her heart

She’s lost it all

To a man who took nothing more than a potshot

He stole her heart

He’s everything she’s seen in her dreams,

Yet he’s merely cosmetic—

Extra baggage on a one way train

What does she want?

What she wants is not the same as what she desires,

For she is too unbending in her expectations

To allow the fly into her web

But at night

When the sun in her room has set,

And she crawls back into the earth,

You can hear her mourn:

“I need you…”

The Lament of a Hopeless Dreamer

by Matt Gburek

When you’re dreaming of lands lost,

And you have no more will to see,

All else just drifts away

Like the melancholy tones of a fortepiano. 

I hold my head and see the visions,

The visions that I treasure so much,

Things not known to this world,

Things that I long to touch.

I am living under a veil,

A proverbial Novocain that numbs my senses.

I can no longer remember the refrain

Of the song that echoes in my mind,

But I guess all I can do now

Is make my own happiness,

Stop living the lives of others, 

And turn the page upon my own book.

Now I am complete.
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