
re·al·i·ty 

 

What is reality 

That we breathe air 

That we live and die 

Love is fleeting 

Friends will lie 

What is reality 

Are we truly here? 

Or a moment in time 

Our deepest fear 

Just what is, reality 

A ring on a hand? 

No repercussions 

Or that we, be damned. 
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