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My life is a poem,
By the legend.

All of the songs,
| have heard.
Atouch,
Of the women I've
touched.
Memories,
Things | had learned.
Ray of the sun,
Burning brightly.
Pull, of the full,
Soothing moon.
Steel shod,
Hawks red talon.
Love leaving,
Burning cold room.
Whispers of secrets,
In silence

Loud voice,
Breaking the air.

Lost exodus,

Far into someone.

Whois,
Butisnot there.



