
 

 N*****

      orses, doves and twists lives take,   
 Friends whispering for heaven's sake —       
    You're electrified with mystery,    
         Entrusted with Heaven's treasury. 

H

          ountaintops taught you how to think,
       To the essence in a blink — 
              You sure that you're from Earth?   

           Lucky from your birth.

M

       n your way somewhere forever, 
   Something important to deliver,
      Late becoming all night long — 
         You got a favorite color, song?  
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          urtains rising scenes a-changing,  
           Meaning swirling round your re-arranging,  
              Life curling up around you now — 
                 Practically crying, "Please, somehow."
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