Mg Soliloqug

|s this a new tab | view before me,

A mouse Poin’cer hovering near thg vacant search bar? Come, let me aPPcnd thee.
] can manoeuvre the mouse not, to click on thee,

Yet | see thee still.

Art thou image, | long to add to, Cntcrab]e,

Or art thou an aPParition of the mind,

Withdrawn from the over-concentrating, wistful brain,
To de-focus me from my work?

Thou vision continues intriguing mine eye contact,
Wonclerpul for the Prospect of mine freedom
Obtainecl with several presses of the keyboard.
Slﬂalt mine undecided tlﬂouglﬂts }Detray mine moral
And succumb to the immense lure to the unknown?

]t shalt be the Possibilities circulating the mind

W]ﬁich draw thee to mine eyes...

An enter ,écy materialises

Thc decision is made

N o exPlore with mine own freedom,

Wlncrmcore responsibilit}j can wait.



