LYING IN WAIT

Lying in wait
under a blanket
Of damp earth
Until the warm voice of
Sun
Calls our name
Have we heard
Or are we dreaming?
To listen we must reach
Breaking through
walls of skin and safety
Out
Up
Through the smothering comfort of certainty
Of the mundane
Breathless we emerge
Virginal yet wise
We have been resting so close
We almost forgot
How to come home again
With promise and treasures
We bravely dance in our garments of Light

Suddenly remembering how

to
sing




