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father mother partner friend
journeying through space and time
born and born and born again
to find each other once again –

disguises that i cannot guess
redefine our separateness
until - within a moment’s pause
we overlap in inward thoughts –

a thousand miles here to here
train and plane and stratosphere
to reconstruct and reinvent
the dreams imagination spins –

brother sister spouse and friend
distances expand and bend
while private loves thread in between
the far and near we can’t explain –

beyond the thick of silences
we split apart to recombine
until all distances conjoin
inside the spiral of our names.  
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