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She sat by the window, watching the rain
fall in silver sheets, as if the sky itself
had grown weary of holding back its
SOrrow.

The clock ticked like a distant heartbeat,
slow and unrelenting.

Memories crept in — uninvited,
unwelcome — tugging at the corners of
her mind like shadows at twilight.

She knew better than to trust them, those
half-true ghosts of the past, but tonight,
they refused to leave her alone.

Bona cuaina 01514 BikHa, CLIOCTEPIrar0yu
3a cpiOJIACTOIO 3aBICOIO JOIITY, —
37aBaJIoCs, HIOM HeOO MIMIIIO IO MEXKI 1
O1JIbIIIE HE MOTJIO CTPUMYBATH CB1i
CMYTOK.

['onuHHUK OKaB, HATAAYKOUYHU JTAJIEKE
CepreOnuTTs, MOBIILHO i HEBOJIATaHHO.
[Tigkpamucst cioragu — HeOakaHi,
HEIPOXaHl — PO3MOB3aAIOYHCH 110
KyTOUKax ii TyMOK, MOB TiH1 Y CyTIHKaXx.
Xo4 BOHA 1 3HAJIa, IO TM HE MOYKHA
JOBIPATH — TUM HaITiBIIPaBJIUBUM
IpuMapaM MHHYJIOT'O — aJie [IbOTO
BEUOpPA BOHU HE XOTLIH 3aJUIIATH 11
HacaMoTI.



