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My Shadow
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When I woke this morning, the light in my room was different.Gray. Faded.

The curtains weren’t fully closed, yet the light that entered didn’t carry a new day it carried weight.

I lay there for a while, wanting neither to rise nor to sleep.

Somewhere in between.

There was a heaviness inside me. Not without reason, yet impossible to name.

As if something was missing. But I didn’t know what.

I didn’t look in the mirror. I knew what I’d see:

The same face. The same eyes. But a gaze with nothing behind it.

I wandered the room quietly.

Shelves, books, old notes—none of them spoke.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
MY
SHADOW

OMER DEMIR






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





