
 
 
“CROSSROADS” 
 
Drifting backwards and forwards 
has led me nowhere so far 
what remains at last 
is the enchanting, glittering moment 
before the aura of the final departure. 
Looking back, as I see you disappearing in the distance 
a bittersweet sensation of suffocation becomes overwhelming, 
but I have known that all along, haven’t I? 
As you fall apart departing from your own shadow 
eager to break all bonds 
the same broken promise haunts you still 
until silence prevails all around… 
Dead ends always lead your thoughts to a standstill, 
while crossroads keep you focused and alert, 
even when there is no turning back there is always a way out 
from your deepest fears, from your ongoing compromises. 
As long as you come across the moonlight every night 
darkness ceases to be your only choice to proceed 
anticipation, high aspirations and great expectations 
have always illuminated your path 
even when everyone else abandoned you in the wilderness. 
Keep your fingers crossed because the best is yet to come… 
after all you are just a passer-by 
get carried away by the powerful flow of life 
where to? Still remains a mystery… 
You don’t need a draft to keep you going 
only a raft to stay afloat. 
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