...may 9, 1993...

seize the hour —

you do not have a name —
seize the minute —

drive the clock insane —

i am the shadow

crawling through your brain —
i am the whisper

you cannot explain —

i am the child

that was never born —

i am the parent

you have never known —

reach to skies

that swell in morning mists —
forget the phantoms

you cannot release —

i am the miracle

i am the power —

i am the moment
that is yours forever.
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