                               THE SEA


You have taken the wind from my sails, left me at sea.


The sea, a beautiful temptress. Her ripples in the water.


Ripples of current, unreachable. My strength is gone.


The hope I was given has slowly left. With water I thirst.


The beautiful music I hear, music beyond the ripples.


She is the beginning of desire, desire to reach only you..





The darkness set in and I am stilled. Nothing in view  			Who cares about  clear skies mixed with clouds?


You have taken the stars and your glow from my sight.


The breeze is gone.  I See no ripples , feel no current.


Music, the temptress, is at rest, what a tease.


What else should I have expected?





Who planned this voyage, this portion of my life?


Wait till it ends. Bring the breeze of hope, I beg.. 


Bring me past the ripples, beyond the music.


With connection, you and I, forever.


Together we pass through stillness and silence.


The music of torture becomes that of virtue and love.





I slept. This  connection was just a dream.


Again I awake to the stillness.  	         
