Interactive Adventure
A mist, a strange sensation is upon me now,
I look, and wonder what I see,
As if a veil has lifted, though I don’t know how,

Just how real could this be?
No-one is there…

How could she be there?

I can’t help the wondering why
She lives in a place and a time
Where no-one believes she can be,

But she can’t see a reason to find

Some way to make up her mind

‘till she can hear it from me.
The cold, the rain, the danger is behind her now,

she looks, and wonders what to see,

And now a veil has lifted, but she can’t say how,

And on the other side is me.
But I’m not really here…

How could I be here?

She reaches to me from a dream,
Reaches by making believe
‘till she believes she can see,

But she can’t see a reason to feel
That what she is seeing is real,
Short of believing in me.
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