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Our deepest Sigh - we deify

(The Nature of Our Lives - The Image that
singularly Thrives)

 


Ever-expanding me: alive to Nature’s
Harmony

Antinous - theos - heros

A bust to my true friend

for ways that part and mend

are their own godsend

 


My living legacy -

behold my final ecstasy

 


Crumble charcoal sense divine

the brittle sense of time

to simply implore: I won’t do it anymore

 


I wondered if you’d drip

with the fresh spray blast of it

 


You often came alive - the image

that I seek to thrive

 


The sense that I’m alive

when as a busy bee hive

I while the hours away

in deadly life

in deadly play

to let the golden stay

 


And an echoed sense now true

the echo that surround you

 


Crumble nature shrine

to capture the divine

in this, my summertime

 


and know in final flow

this is the love I choose to know

 


and yet tinkling at my feet

the magic sweeps me off to leap

much higher than before

much wider I cannot ignore

the salutary tune

that whistles a harpoon

and ensnares me in its wake:

this is the valley that we shall snake

 


and juddering along

I heard a happy throng

“we shall not prolong or

detain you

whatever wish now aim you

high into the sky

for you were born to fly”

 


the nonsensical in me

is a mighty humming bee

coming closer, I can’t flee

this moment of singular destiny

the trumpets than now sound

the cymbals that resound

 


an orchestra is coming

to sweep away all the loose

null-summing - all the hum-drumming

and lo, I start to see

 


the moment opened up to me!

 


Image sense divine

you move beyond time

to capture a rhythm sublime

and eat away the ardour of a yesterday

 


The axis revered - new life appeared

Natural light unaided

 


Gold dust played it back at me

The sense that I can see:

All around me

and feel my spirit flee

beyond confines and memory

 


Such exhilarating energy

Primary blue pushed back to

light that encircles you

 


However much I grew

enchantment has a hold of you

 


Innocence blue

however much I confound you

you affix anew

a memory true

(and the fresh air blew

haystacks through you)

 


The final straw

the nothingness of all

that made it all fall

and let me stand tall

 


in the knowledge that I am free

when the mountain beckons me

 


The sense to hack away

A portal now in play

That what regresses yesterday

Is merely million miles away

 


The portal play a role today

In what we do

And what we say

Resurrects to yesterday

When graphite image sweet array

Yields to any way

 


Any way, you used to talk

You used to play

Recorded snapshot say

What you wish to hear today

 


And yet in all the coming and going

Snapshot opportunity growing

Lives now seeding and now showing

Where the future now is flowing

 


The nature of our lives:

The moment that now thrives

 


Something new - a little more of what you
knew

Oh how the energy queue

When all around your life flew

Opportunity anew

 


When you set out to do

Adventurer, the horn that blew

 


'She left her harbour and sought to

Discover worlds anew'

 


The nature of our lives

The gumption that now thrives

In ever increasing bee hives

 


Oh lives of yesterdays

No matter what the future says

You are ready, warm

When wings of compassion born

With which the while we adorn

What we once thought so forlorn

 


A steady force of hand,

The tiller I now understand

 


A steady force of show

And as the fresh wind blow;

We have new lives to know

 


The nature of our lives

And all that dives for free:

A brand new source of destiny

 


The humming bee - deep inside me

Never stops to see

But carries on regardlessly

To the best that it can be

 


I had bitten off enormously

A final groove

To make the water fast and smooth

 


Oh lives of melody - it is the very sea

Calling out in front of me

 


A siren call

And false hope dashed cannot forestall

 


That I simply enjoyed it all

And stand tall in my realm

For I am captain at my helm!

 


Back away back away

What would discourage yesterday

For as the waves roll free,

I am at life's mercy

 


And here I simply knew:

Joy has the power to come through

All I ever set out to

 


So steady turn of pen

The simplest future I now hem

For I am well again

To openly explore

What had had me in such awe

 


The sea sickness roar

The sense of own death's door

 


When you are riding through

The portal you once knew

To discover worlds anew

 


And out the chimney blew

The liveliest smoke,

The thickest stew

 


Of memories that renew

The steamship age of you!

 


Searing clearing hot ash appearing

Do you ever know

Of worlds that hidden far below

Come to surface what we know

 


And let our hearts flow free

With a trillion memory

 


Steamship of our lives

Oh how the engine thrives

 


We've come to be alive

And all sense lost of desperation

A life in open fascination

 


A figure at the helm

Sailing into a new realm

 


Oh figure stand and fall

With the greatness of it all

 


A life in full grown pelt

Where waters now the ice can melt

 


And crash as to a river

Fascination life source giver

 


A quiver now my bow

I got my dreams on (full) tow

 


A quiver in my midst

The luckiest I can not miss

 


For I now steam and hiss

Full seasons cause in this

 


After years of preparation

The voyage now of exploration

 


Life and love divine sensation

Here my journey's (own) creation

 


To sail the seven seas

And know exotic memories

 


Await for my return

When in moments solitude

That will now forever burn

(Delighted) at what I chose to learn

 


A simple moment true

All worlds glisten anew

With what the voyager set out to do

 


"Come openly explore!"

The chimney funnel roar

 


The sail of exhilaration

A simple source of joy sensation

 


And I am left to see

"Out to sea! Out to sea!"

The waves that lap magically

 


Enraptured enthralled how I can see

This moment now so perfectly

Captures what was meant to be

 


And the roll of the sea

Rejoiced in echoed harmony

 


Symphonic mastery

A ship that sailed to sea

On a wave of harmonic poetry

 


The allegory beneath me

Free

Took great steps to sea

An open harmony

 


Embers change of life

Embers dying out of strife

Embers laid to rest

When source adventure I possess

 


Symphonic allegory

The tide that turned against me

And brought me further in

The shoreline I now win

When yesterday a dying hymn

Of what cause the future bring

 


The nature of our lives

The thoughts of sacrifice

To a higher cause

The sense that now ignores

What once the future roars

 


And steady on my brow

The confidence somehow

To simply ignore

What once had tugged

And sought implore

 


Why go there

Where once before

It had lead to barren door?

 


Barren door and cause of grief

Why would I now leaf

Your joy-thief reef

Of dying creed

You are not in need

If you yourself deceive

 


And in amongst the bones

The grappled energy intones

"You are not as before -

Stronger now for sure

To simply know to say

'Enough for today'"

 


You had closed in

On all that once thought to win

And punctured resignation

Turned golden proclamation

No more was there to say:

 


We'll do that later, one day

 


Here and now you see

The adventure is free

To move forward indefinitely

 


The nature of our lives

The new that always thrives

Good reasons energise

The wisdom of what lies

Beneath our eyes

And bids our heart tries

 


I rummaged from the past

the final sense to last

that would not bid away

what I had promised for my yesterday

 


It was here to stay until I bid in open
array

to bid life live another day

 


Another day, so many thoughts I had to
say

but the tones of melodic owns a different
sense

for me to leave my own heresy

and deny my own truth is not forsooth

for here I know and here I say

I shall live my way open to today

and open to today, the flow shall have me
anyway

and rush me fresh and new

to other work to do

 


other work to do …

why define what we knew

with life coming through?

 


and steadily she shows

how the ripple current grows

the steps in-between

a sway forth now serene

when so much has been

why would the last season be

other than green

 


other than green

farewell my summer queen

you danced so serene

and light on your feet

drove you to depths complete

in ecstasy and movement harmony

echoing simplistically

I cannot see nor truly tell

for I am bound by another spell

the seasons have me in their wake

the slow that undulate

and cause me to shake

 


shake shake away

the last droplets of yesterday

for all now in play

when would I wish to harbour

or say

 


the echoed memory

the final moment flee

what reverberates naturally

that I now take my leave

on the stage I now reprieve

all seasons sought in solitude

for the fresh air I exude

can no longer exclude

human companion food

for the soul

we need our lives lived whole

in each other’s company

the waltzing demands an energy

we can best repair

holding each other

gently there

 


mid-air assumption

walking life function

echoed of a memory past

here my home at last

open to purview

open simply to

live life anew

 


and the cymbals flew

with the joyous voices that called you
out

from the deep

the fresh air that seep and tide away

whatever I say

is echoing around

I no longer hear my own sound

in the echo of the voices

so many choices

so many simple ways

so many energies,

and all that sways

encapsulates musicality

life’s true actuality

is in the sway of each beat

pitter patter on our feet

we are moving forward

finer now a thing to hear the choir

and rejoice at everything

 


the pounding of the beat

the rhythm swift and neat

is unbeknown to me

and yet captures me quite easily

 


the voices beckon clear and free

be where you can see

music tree as glistening reality

 


the sluggishness in my head

thought my heart was fully dead

but in the moment I could see

my spirit laughed free

open at enormity

 


and as I listened next to

the sounds of music coming through

I could not predict where next the
passage

would depict

I thought an eclipse would be a final
part

of mystery

but in my very veins

the echo holds my heart’s reins

and it is music coming through

Jollity I welcome you!

 


By Jupiter, I know

the gods are mixed in all the flow

and every passage sow

a seed of understanding

a simple sense of countermanding

and in the twilight zone of what I think

and what I own

I am no longer home

in where I used to dwell

I am part of living spell

and see the seasons come to wake

all of life I now shake free

Come embrace new destiny

 


and the piano played such sombre keys

accurate moments touch the breeze

and in a seize of what I do

I no longer ‘chunter' like I used to

 


the discipline is in the beat

not too hurried not too fleet

not too laggardly I go

for I have entered music flow

(and it fills my heart so)

a simple rest to grow

a simple space to know

the echo

 


and quickly it soothed away

what had
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