
Dreams‌





My name is
Aki and I hate

my life

Every day is the
same and I can’t
change it. I don’t

know how to

I have a curse in disguise. I can
remember  everything than

happens in my dreams.

and I am sick of it

I am sick of it
because it gives me

hope



I have been
clinging onto a

dream I saw years
ago

Every time I sleep, I
hope that I see the
continuation of that

dream.

begging that it will
solve all of my

problems

Hoping...

I don’t know
what to do
anymore



Giving up...

At this point, it just
sounds wonderful

if only that old man
told me his tale

sooner.Maybe my life
would have
been easier

Dude... What am
I even thinking?

All this time, I was
just chasing

something I can’t
catch

So nothing
would

change

If I ended it
all



Unfortunately, I
cannot help you

with you problems
my pupil

You have to do it
yourself



You are full of
crap old man. I
know you do

Fine. I
know it.

Your solution is in the
tale I am about to tell

you.

But it is going to be a
long tale. Don’t give up

halfway through

What am I doing?
I just wanna

go home



Three
years
later

It has been few
years since then

No unbearable
nights, no panic

attacks

Even though I still have
some issues to solve

I am just glad
to sleep well



My life has
changed drastically

I am not the healthiest
when it comes to

morning routines but I
am trying my best

I had a career
change 

Now, I draw my
dreams for a living

So that someone out
there struggling like I was,

might get some support



I might not have deserved
the old man’s tale but

people do

So I have to
think like him

To come up with a story
that people deserve

Thank you for reading!Efe Erdoğan


