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come along my little one
child self of once-upon
traipsing through my shadow self
to giggle at what i’ve become –

come along my little one
the moon is visiting the sun
and stars are dancing yellow sand
to wash the waves away –

let’s join forces to explore
curious driftwood fortresses 
with feather flags and footprint moats
winding down towards the shore –

come along my little one
teach me how to see again
let child eyes become my own
until we are one again.
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