
Maria Solheim, Before she goes to bed
She's tiredJust speaking with her eyesBefore she goes to bedNot up some long conservationHer feet's a bit coldHer smile a bit oldHas not been eating for a whileHas not been drinkingIt's like she's captured in her bodyShe just longs to get outSomeday just runRun without thinking of her breathShe just longs to let her thoughts flyAnd run with her white long dressThrough long fieldsBrown and wildLike a childLike them
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