
A sleepless night
Twisting and turning,
In your bed
The night invades

A singular light
Its coming from the moon
It plays a nice melody
A very catchy tune

After a while,
It hurts your eyes
You close the curtains
No more light

You’re back to twisting and turning 
Feeling hopeless,
You get up
Maybe a cup of water 
will help your slumber

You drink, you swallow
You walk back to bed
Then again,
You attempt

Shutting your eyes
You finally feel tired
But just as you’re drifting,
The sun starts lifting
