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      armth feeling and imagination,
      Mysterys own elucidation — 
          Patient nurturing twilight whispers,
            Perfect words translatable gestures.

W

           oonless night troubled curator,
          River wondrous microtheatre — 
            While men compete celebrate war,
               Tell you truly ghosts know more.

M

        cean shoreline shadows calling,
         Closing curtain moments falling,
           Where fantasy and dream come true — 
              Time holds a place for you.
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         an't explain its all too magic,
          Miracle the edge of tragic — 
              World will follow if you begin,
                 See possibility once again.


