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May the wind free a Springtime’s Joy
and Energy !


 


Gentle Sing Ferocious Wing

 


There was no way I was telling all the
truth that life was spelling but dwelling in my hive:

the will to thrive - for life can never
trivialise what flies and sweeps away and lifts to life
today.

 


(I muttered and grew bold - do you
think I fear the cold when I braved the old and knew all my life
would come to the joy I seized and sought renew - the anger
countenance anew a subtle sort of thing - the first break of Spring
into enormous hymn - the colours that shall sing and beat with
mighty flow - an energy that show - a testimonial story - the truth
that got so gory and spread with living blood a freshness in my
wood.) I felt as angered stone - a winter left alone - what more
could now the elements hone when in the face of brittle bone, the
sun had shone right through and warmed my heart anew. I know no
real act of faith, I know no real act of sight except the sun
alight and all my life ignite into colours stark and bright - are
you ready now for Spring - fearful source such wonder bring - are
you ready now this time - just to shine and shine and shine, and in
the sublime view, I know what it is coming to : first whispers of
Spring - awaken now my everything - a heart bring sacrifice and a
life bring many things but to each moment a melody now sings: you
have wings and speak with sound, you are hope flown all around and
now you settle down and see the magic mystery of how winter gently
flee to Springtime’s energy.

 


Ferocious little thing - to always want
to sing and sing for what you now do is renew the faith that held
you to winter’s passing through - my bird wants to sing, my flowers
want to bring sunshine life in everything and a cat howled in
dismay (no more misery today) - all of life in full play as the
sunshine array the gentlest source to say “awaken to a brand new
day”. I felt the shivers in my spine and broke so hard to divine
the earth is softer now, the earth bids me how I move and simple
slowly smooth, I shoot from every groove and Springtime energy an
immortal enemy to all that died away for I bring life today by
going further on my way up through earth’s decay to welcome
sunshine at play.

 


For…

 


I want no more a ball and chain and I
grip to life again - “a pilgrim” you may complain, “should suffer
all the same”, but I arise to life and show no mercy as a
(mid-)wife - I arise to you and command you to be true in all you
do - I’ve had enough of palaver stuff - the gruff and rough and
in-between - I am now more powerful : I am now queen and I move
serene in all the tides of what has-been a go-between to adjust to
all scene - a compromise so wise, it flies beneath your eyes, a
size you now shall see (growing steadily) - welcome to immensity,
full on life’s propensity - I arouse and wake and from the earth I
shake Springtime as I make a holy ruling - there’s no more fooling
me - I am as you see time’s agility to move with every reason -
welcome to my growing season - cohesion go to hell if you think me
just a spell - I am routing through I have much work to do shooting
anew - life spew

 


what would a pilgrim do - to lose such
faith and time renew - the moment before I met you, a world
experienced renew and all I could wield again - a holy thought - a
now and then - an inkling of a holy zen that gathers life right up
again…

 


thoughts and then defend that life my
sacred time now lend to wholly and anew allegiance to a life fought
true in all the joy to race right through - life a bond and a queue
- a sequence of the love we knew when the light flood through holy
and a new brightness within you.

 


I care not for my former faith the
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