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i look into forever
as forever wakens new
watching this young millennium 
unwrap a deeper now –

salt breezes whisper
as oceans ripple calm
with geese and herons flying
above the seaweed sands –

the sylphs are dancing white-tops
with fairies flickering
reborn powers through the mists
of myth and mystic dreams

we are the world dawning
we are the rainbow sky
we are heart-magic birthing
this new reality.
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