
 
 

 Bless ings  come in many disguises  with t im ing l ike  a tr ickster  on a whim  
The  past and the  pres ent unfold  this  moment where  the  s eed  of  a ll  l i fe  

is  awakened  by a  fa int wind of  true  love .  
 

What is  there  to  be  r evealed  that isn't a lready known ? 
 

Without los ing  love 's  essence ,  how can I  utter  the  s l ightest word of  love  
Al lowing  the  fury of  pass ion to take  hold?  

For in the  fury we may touch but never meet . . .   
And the  sweet  b ird  of amour wil l  weep   

From a  saddened  heart where  love has  b een b ent and b l inded .  
 

Court my soul with an eye  on heaven. . .   
Dance in my garden in b loom. . .  f east upon it's  beauty  

 and the  mystery of  f ru it ion . . .  you wil l  forever  be  fed  and ful f il l ed .  
But f east upon its  yie ld  alone . . .  you will  endlessly pursue in deep  hunger . . .  

 

You have  ta ken me  to your world  where  t ime  waves  its  arm  
 and brushes over  me  l ike  an A nge l . . . .  

 

Your wisdom carri es  the  tone  of  an al l  too famil iar  soul  
 that ha s  passed  through many l i fe t imes . . .  yet  bears the  same  fru it . . .  

 

Your strength abounds its e l f  in fal l i ng as  you kiss  f ear  in the  face . . .  
 Whil e  destiny sweeps  its  mighty hand that carri es you to the  bosom of  l i f e . . .  

 

I  am moved  by the  Beloved  that speaks through you. . .  
 Render ing  my heart tender  words  that l eave  your l ips  with d iv ine  b reath. . .  

 

I  long to b e  o f  the  Be loved's  mind so that I  may always s e e  you. . .   
Summoning  the  worthy l ight of  this  opportunity of  loving  you again.  
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