
Fear Of Heights 
 
 
 
If we are not 
 
Who we think 
 
We might be 
 
To each other... 
 
 
If we do not 
 
Doubt we differ, 
 
Find no solace 
 
In similarity 
 
(having been betrayed 
 
 by that devil before)... 
 
 
Still, 
 
I opened the door, 
 
You stepped in; 
 
To dissimilar sleepless nights 
 
And a just discovered, unalike, 
 
Fear of heights. 


