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Child

Child of morning,
Remember uslaughing.
Thrudl themidnights,
Tothesunsdawning.

Seeusinthelamplight,
Sharingwine, smokeswirling.
Blending shredded thoughts,
Until our heedswerewhirling.

Fedl our pulsesquicken,
Asour warm lipsmest.
Hold each other tighter,
Feel our bodieshest.

Look againinmy eyes,
Glimpsethelovethat’sflowing.
Somany futurespressing close,
Therejust for our knowing.

Do not dwell in sadness,
For theending of our dreaming.
Lovewill flow oncemore,
Inthe quiet of theevening.

“Beak”



