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Wandering the hallways of my mind.
Reflections of a demented person.

Wandering the hallways of my mind.

I am lost.

Searching,

Familiarity and mystery lie waiting around every corner. But which corner?
Wandering.

Shadows of a face I once knew so well,

Figures shrouded in the mists of time,

Fading beyond the reach of an outstretched arm.
Wandering.

The soft patter of little feet,

The gentle curve of a reluctant smile,
The warm tears of unkind years,
Wandering.

Wandering the hallways of my mind.

Wandering,
Wandering,
Wandering.

Sherine Salib

Correspondence to Dr. Sherine Salib, MD, MRCP, FACP, Dell Medical School, University of Texas at Austin, Internal
Medicine, Austin, Texas, USA; ssalib@seton.org

Competing interests None declared.

Provenance and peer review Not commissioned; internally peer reviewed.

To cite Salib S. Med Humanit Published Online First: [please include Day Month Year] doi:10.1136/medhum-2016-

011183
Med Humanit 2017;0:1. doi:10.1136/medhum-2016-011183

nd prose

BM A
Cc!pyright Article author (or their employer) 2017. Produced by BMJ Publishing Group Ltd under licence.

Med Humanit Month 2017 Vol 0 No 0

yBuAdoos Aq paraalold 1senb Aq 20z ‘22 Iudy uo /wod: g ywy/:dny woij papeojumoqd *2T0Z Aenigad £z uo £8TTT0-9T0Z-WNYPaW/9STT 0T Se paysignd 1siy :saniuewny psy


http://mh.bmj.com/
http://www.instituteofmedicalethics.org/website/
http://mh.bmj.com/

	Wandering the hallways of my mind.

