tears (for you)
in memory of ana

i come from the river of you

flowing thru the landscape of my being
the waterfall of your name

cascading thru the crevices of my soul

the ripples of your cosmic song
reverberating beats thru my body

the magical mist of your essence
becoming the million moments of memory

1 am the swirling stream

navigating the map of your hands

the crushing current out of control crashing against stone
the impatient rush roaring, splashing

the soft descent slipping and sliding

thru the cool undertow of vibrating sea life

swimming around and into your universe of light

1 am sweet water born in your ravine of rain
the consummation of thundercloud in the electric flash flood
carrying the life force of the divine dream of your love

1 am floating. 1 am drowning.

1 am soaring. i am diving.

1 am the plunging reflection

drunk from the libation of your eyes

healed in the bafio of your spirit

formed in the undulation of your dancing brush
like sea grass suspended in waves

wandering wild in the depths.
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