
		  …february 25, 1985…

where from – where from
this weariness?
what for – what for
this loneliness?
how so – how so
this emptiness
waiting for no god?

where to – where to
this sleeplessness –
what for – what for
this endlessness –
how so – how so
this hollowness
asking to be filled?

from night to day and stars to sun
we spin the ever-ness of time 
as seasons shift to changing skies –
and years evolve to altered form –

until – at last – 
eyes and ears
circle inward to observe
the all-that-is 
that is within –
teaching us 
we are the world
linked inside-out 
and outside-in
to god.
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