
Of Moonlight and Oblivion 

 

That night I left you 

On the grass, staring at the sky 

And I walked in the light of the moon. 

You let the night sky be your blanket, 

The stars your comfort, 

And the oblivion your guide. 

That night I left you 

To you, yourself, 

And I, on my own, 

Stumbled away on a path 

Of moonlight and cobbled streets. 

Not knowing you 

Walked ahead of me, 

As you shed yourself and 

Let the midnight take you 

Further and further away from me, 

Into the endless void of galaxy. 

You hadn’t thought 

To leave behind a star. 

So I turned to gaze 

Up at the sky, 

And I saw your path written 

In the Milky Way. 


