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Here we find ourselves,
here with the dew.
Breaking rose petals:
here the sun rises.
Here it begins.
Here I am ignited.
Here words fall apart
and the senses go dim.
But here I see
and here I know.
The light within me grows
But the way it does not show.
Here is now and you.
Here is my image,
a negative exposed in your eyes.
Here is meeting your gaze
And knowing you.
Here is connected.
Here is all we can see.
Here is life and warmth.
Here calm may be found
and doubt has no place.
Here we are all neighbors
with castle wall between us.
Here is simple.
Here asks for nothing.
Here demands your attention.
Here sees who you are.
Here, you are whole.
Here comes the outside
from down the road.
Here the veil falls.
Here there was quiet.
There here goes.
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