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The Light

Oh, how beautiful when the blue wings of poetry infold over the land!

The song of the heart is heard in celebration

when the sun sinks like a bleeding heart into the depths of the sea.

A diamond-like star is lit in the heavens

the moon rocks the sea to sleep.

 

It is evening of life`s patient rythm.

 

Oh, how lyrical when music brings peace at dawn!

The sun lifts its light over our world wakes the greenery to life.

The movement of the sea surronds the moon

the final ceiling, as the night passes into endlessness.

 

It is morning of life`s peaceful eternity.

 

Oh, how blessed the light of love the cosmos gave life!

When the father in a moment of peace releases life to the mother.

Eternity is tightly held in the embrace of time

as the child forces its way into the world.

 

The pain of delivery at birth.

 

She holds his hand, the fruit of creation is complete

heavenly creation, child of joy is born.

 

Oh, how blessed the light of cosmic love in nature! 
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