
    …january 10, 1994…

tomorrow there will come another dawn –
tomorrow there will come another noon 
gathering me wildly into 
the secrets of untouched realities –

tomorrow i will watch another sky
opening on grey – opening on blue –
opening into another year
reaching towards stars i cannot see –

tomorrow - yes tomorrow i will be
the everything this moment has not seen –
tomorrow – yes tomorrow to become
the self that waits inside this waking dream.
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