


Sometimes, before you go to sleep, 
                  you think about the person you used to be.



You preferred the night.



When less people wandered. 
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You preferred solitude.



Sometimes, you felt nostalgic 
under the setting sun.







You loved to dream.



At somepoint, they were not 
so far off from reality.













Once you realized that sleep was 
your self-imprisonment,







you started to enjoy the sun.



Now, when you wake up you say,







“I am free.”



to past you


