
                     …december 27, 2022…

watch me walk the midnight veil –
hear my voice when all else fails
echoing that unborn hour
that stirs the depths of gaia’s power –

i re-waken from a sleep
that centuries forgot to crown –
invisible yet visible
like stars that vanish into dawn –

i am you and you are me 
in all we see and all we do –
from dark to light – from old to new –
we’re wakening our ancient soul.
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