Inception

An ocean of life in a heartbeat of time
As the clock ticks away the etchings of crime

And wish for a winter that is warmer than this 

And to never part because in parting we miss

And missing for life what we once had 

Run of the mill now we want it so bad 

But we can’t go back and pick up the pieces 

Only pray that the loss of it will release us 

And leave us alone and leave us to be 
Always find it comes back to just me 

Inspired by a moment in inception when Leo was telling Mol that she was his imagination because he couldn’t imagine something as whole and complex as his wife, that she was just a shadow of the woman his wife had been, the best his imagination could come up with. Thought that was so cool, that we could never create another human being, only approximate them. And then when he said that they had their time together, it just kind of hit me with a finality, that we only have the time we have together, we can’t buy more, we can’t build more time. They had already lived out a full life together, and just thought that was strange because Leo was still young and that when someone is taken from us, that is all we have. They are gone, and whether we are young or old our lives are forever locked in with another person. Despite the impact they may have had on us we’re powerless to stop an end, that even monumental things are parted by death. 
