
Violent 

dream 
I dreamt of a 

world where I 

was a serial 

killer.

I dreamt I 

killed 

someone I 

detested.

I killed him with 

pleasure and a 

smile on the 

corner of my 

mouth.

I was very 

dangerous 

and I liked 

that.

A gun in my 

hand...I 

walked in 

the street.

I destroyed 

the places I 

hated.

Then, my alarm 

clock rang.

It was a dream. A wonderful 

dream.

But reality 

is 

different

Violence 

doesn't 

solve 

problems !
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