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The light humming sound - music dancing on the
ground… until you hear no sound…

 


Creator of entities, reasons such as these,
fall from the trees.

 


A single breath diffusion, a single breath
collusion

And I am left to see (winter now upon
me)

creator validation abrogation
derivation

(to embrace: open empty space) for when we let
go

andante music slow

a special place for us to know

as autumn flow to where the cold wind
blow

a grace to show

an inner sense of glow.

 


A final sense and shard

to play my final card (as a living
bard)


 


The Grace To Go - A Music
Flow

Andante ever slow, inner grace now
flow

(the music show)

 


You said, I took your bow

You grabbed my hand

and then let go

 


the music start to flow

the penetrating voice of long ago

that beckoned now to show

a joyful glow

 


a sense procession know

its lighter feet to slow

an inner grace that flow

 


I graced you on time,

I did not know what mine

I so beheld

and all the music that dwelled

in rivers deep within

swirled in life’s own wondering

 


I caressed my ever bough

but the music pushed somehow

no time to tarry

no reason now to harry

but dance as you carry

a lively element

the music time now well spent

on what lent grace

and aplomb

 


it is life moving along

a swiftly gathering throng

that leaves no right to wrong

but simply can prolong

the lingering sense I know

when all is grace

and all is flow,

 


the lightness show

despite
the sunset slow

dawn arise with afterglow

 


and echoing a simple melody,

it is the grace that I always see

moving time so swiftly

and playing every note

so clear and true,

 


grace that now surrounds you

with each tapping of the keys

of moments such as these

a heart’s treatise

is as light as any breeze

 


and I struggled to define

what would now be wintertime

for in my heart of many seasons

a million collisions, reasons

that define

a sun that warms this heart

of mine

 


and as I rush away

the beat now always

held sway

 


you see it all so effortlessly

inner grace

has its own harmony

to simply collude

with all that life will exude

and triumphant final beat

simply moved my feet.

 


I wanted not to be

an image of stale harmony

and voices that I knew

hardly touched

what crackled through

the loud and vibrant song:

 


life shall always move along

and though we seek to serenade,

it is life that comes to aid

how grace now laid

a final master piece

 


the dribbling sound defeat

a strained purview:

life is always coming through

 


and though you ask to see…

life is force of harmony

 


andante ever slow

you serenade the life you know

 


andante ever near

it is the music that I hear

whisper life in my ear

 


and all around I see

grace harmony

that turns on its head

all I ever hoped,

all I ever said

 


and whatever rush

the emotion

a sunset of devotion

lingers slow and sweet

 


it is life that dangles at my feet

and bids me rest for today

when grace has melodious sway

 


music show, a life’s own flow

music melody, what else would wish to
see

that here is grace entirely.

 


A tinkle in the rafters

the music seeks her after

all had put to bed

what was voiced,

what was said.

 


And so I played along

my keyboard stroked

the love that could prolong

what had sounded like a gong

 


a call to supper time

to feast on grace divine

in this our even-sign

the clouds with one last shine

let live a slow melody:

 


andante came to me

a simple grace to see

 


a flow of energy

harmoniously

I echo repeatedly

and never quite see

what had left me

inner-ly

 


And the waltz of the flowers

drew on former hours

the showers of design,

the moment and the time

to sync in rhyme

to pure sunshine.

 


Andante ever slow

here the grace I ready know

just to let go

and meld in former flow

 


Music poetry

approach your destiny

 


If not for me…

what would you be?

 


If not for me…

what would you see?

 


Mastery, approach

your own energy but

not as a memory

and not as an

enemy - mastery,

I wish my life as simple

swish.

 


If not for me,

(andante reality)

what would you be

other than searching

for a music tree

 


If not for me, what would

you know that had

heart and time to

grow?

If not for all,

how would you then

grow tall?

 


If not for me, how would

you ever see, waves

and waves of reality?

 


Life got in the way of

what I wished to say,

yesterday, and all

around the mood that

play, is new today!

 


What is your ‘spiritual

home’ when you no

god own?

 


What is your zone -

the cultural that

you hone?

 


Oh just to praise life

in every bone!

 


And the music

played along,

 


Andante, you are strong:

‘What a fine song to sing of
joy

all day long!’

 


Beaver, beaver, ready

to receive her into

paradise by making

life so very nice and

I don’t think twice

when I splice away

(so much more to say)

what makes my

brand new day…

hooray!!!

 


The nature of our lives -

the moment that now thrives

the darkness urges light, and

so I knew a light so bright

would now ignite pure insight.

 


Floral Design: The Architectural

Rhyme - a balanced sense of time

Andante now so fine

to capture this heart of mine

as a grace to line

a different source to sign,

 


and far, far, far away

I hear the music play:

 


the three graces

open, empty, spaces

 


see the green that races

to compete

 


see the green that races

to complete

 


all a shelter stacked up neat

to overflow -

 


Andante, how you show

further places now to go.

 


The joy of simplicity

A simple allegory

to creativity

 


open and expansive,

open and so clear…

such echoes now of yesteryear


caught in the dew,

the last light shone

bright at you,

 


and you were nearly through

autumn’s final clue

to give to space and time

a gracious open sign.

 


Music poetry

approach your destiny

in andante harmony.

 


The world that I laid out

in front of me,

 


What could I now see?

What could I now be?

 


Relational harmony

A gracious energy

 


to move in step and time

the moment precise(-ly) to define

 


Why cling to wizened dreams

when your heart now streams?

 


Why cling to wizened life

when now all is rife?

 


And I cut away

the fruit of hard-earned yesterday

for here and now I play

what matters for my day,

 


the final thing I say,

the final I do,

is ‘let andante capture you!’

beneath an ocean blue

the waves swept over you

and you were left to see

andante memory.

 


Would you risk it now to say

‘Come what may, let time
allay’?

 


Would you fritter (just) to be

fast and free - ‘oh so easy’?

 


Would you merely hold your breath,

Thoughts of life you possess

Just to capture happiness?

 


Could you really just ‘possess’

the simplest form of gracefulness?

 


A final little test

A final moment zest

And now I start to see

(what overcomes me)

 


all is so ready to overspill

 


Energy is life’s own thrill

 


Could you really ‘just kill time’,

when the future you define

in slow and steady pace

when andante you now face?

 


And the birds tweeted to

thoughts that life could

‘er renew, the natural moment
true

when grace took hold of you.

 


Mirage arbitrage

I thought to build a barge

but here now life at large

much bigger than before,

 


the wind blows down my front door

 


and I am left to see

andante drumming energy.

 


I wanted just to sweep away,

captured thoughts of yesterday

and in
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