wait








like dawn on a silent ocean,


and clouds evaporate inside your open eyes.


again, again opening,


to see what you must see.


wishing and waiting for him,


caring already for what you do not know.


he’s there, in your mind,


coming from the other side of awareness for you.


to take you there,


away from this still, lonely world.





like the tiny bird of a morning,


a song that bursts out in loving harmony.


the breaking chill,


evaporating the cold with its sensual warm.


still there, still there,


existing somewhere in your memory,


loving life, as you do,


and loving all there is to love.


you know him already,


and love him as much as life itself.





like the giant sun,


after the great storm has past.


and a flood of emotion,


gushing through you like a new emotion.


like the soul of earth,


filling in each tiny hole with new life.


he’s coming, you know,


to seek you out and give you what you need.


soon, soon,


he will be there for you.


