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A NEW SONG





Flush with your kiss


Upon my naked breast,


I roll in the tall spears


Of summer grass





Clutching, tearing, ripping


With green passion





Until my fingertips


Resemble wild, yellow flowers





The ones which are numberless


As streaks of sunbeams





The ones which are saturated


With joy beyond conception





2nd Verse


A circus of lost souls


Flashes vividly before


My startled eyes





Like dying embers


They come and go -


Back into the vast night





There is no grief


Left to speak of


As cold waters flood





An empty room





I hear only wind,


Which blows through


The tender, hollow reeds





Only the thunder


Of the endless summer skies





3rd Verse


To the sea


I will go





To the beautiful


Manifold arms





Of the fathomless goddess


Of the mystical sea











NOW I ROAM





Sweating in my bed


At night, I heard the sea


Calling to the wind





I saw the white crests of breakers


And watched the sun emerge


From a perfect dawn





I walked the shore alone -


Not really knowing


The reason for my existence





I had thought I knew


Why the stars were made


So perfectly





But now I walk the strand


With naked feet, and roam


The wilderness in silence











SNAIL





Oh sea gull,


Flying high in the sky


I am a snail, crawling alone


Take me up in your beak





I wish to soar -


Into the great sky


Then fall into the sea


To watch the cool waves


Wash over me





Oh sea gull,


Don’t fly away


I am only a snail crawling alone


By the sea, the moonlit sea











WAVES





Waves washing the lonely shore


As I listen


To the sea - a flock of gulls


Circles above my head





I feel lost inside


A wanderer


Seeking the silence


Within





There are footprints


Traces of another’s journey


Left in the sand





Should I follow?





And if I follow,


Will I be lost forever?


