
 

 
 
 

Splintered 
 
 
 
 
 

Bereft, 
 

as an appeal 
to the void of 

 
breaking the mould: 

 
The optimism of nothingness 

spurned by reason; 
 

Splintered into 
wishful thought, 

 
 and a dreamt 

reality. 
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