Quarantine Dream

By Paula Hyman

Too many thoughts remain unanswered.
Dreaming of a time in the future when we don’t need to fear the endless growth of numbers.

Hoping for a future where we can relax and dream of flying through the clouds or driving on a
road to new destinations.

Praying no one we know will become ill or die.
Praying for the people who have become ill or who have died.

Looking forward to when we can live for tomorrow instead of today.

There is no why, it just is.



