...may 15, 1991...

no moon tonight —

no false shadow sky —
the goddess waits
inside infinity —

some call the goddess new
those who do not know

she sang when time began
before the moon was real —

be real to me now
moon i cannot see —
be real to me now
goddess of no sky —

let the strength

of the invisible

ride silver through my being
until my blood

can sing you back to power.
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