Writings From 1977  (Michael Cywink

"Yes, it seems so real,

Whenever I look into those eyes,

Especially yours,

Are you really here?

Is this all a dream?

I so many times wonder.

Yet I know deep down in my soul,

I know that you are always here.

Together we are one.

Seeing you,

All beauty is within you,

All,

You are all.

Some often wonder, 

Others truly know,

That without your love so freely,

Without looking from within,

We would always be turning,

Within our world of sin.


For it comes from you,


And it comes from me,


And it all comes from them,

We must live in harmony,

To be open from the heart,

To be open and see,

That without your loves so freely.

That without looking from within,

We would always be turning

In our world of Sin.

So can you shine down upon your children,

To let them know your hear,

So that they can feel your love,


We can live in harmony,


I know this in my heart,


I can feel this in my soul.


What life can we ask for,


When you so willingly gave up yours.

They say it was to amend our sins,

They say you died for ours,

They destroyed a man of beauty,

They killed and they say it was in your name.

But I find it hard to believe this

Was all  for the benefit of man-kind.

I was told that your love comes from within,

I was told to open my heart

And search for your love.

I am searching from within,

I know they say you are everywhere,

I'm searching

Am I over looking?

Am I looking to hard?"

