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is it true i’ve grown old?
what stores have these dreams foretold
in esoteric mysteries
resounding through the all-that-is?

are we really all reflecting
everything back to ourselves
like outside-in polarities
exploring disparate lives?

if that’s the case then old is but
refraction to the world of young –
while new is polar opposite
to cherishing the ancient ones –

we play in worlds of desire 
through passions and meanderings
like atoms spiralling through lives
to dance a universe of souls.
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