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Shooting Star

A star appears in the night sky...
a wave of magnetism fills the air.

It playfully strokes bright paint

on the sky canvas, with its rapid moves...

The earth stares at the scene, in deep silence:
— Uh, this sparkling mass of beauty...

Yet, a tiny particle
in the immense sky!
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Aurora

Aurora...

When will you arrive?

The hours seem everlasting
awaiting your glorious return.

In this endless night

that the sky’s entirety is covered by the earth-shadow...

As though, by the immense wings of a Condor;
The stars are more radiant than ever...
and thus, our dreams and desires for change
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goon...

So, we shall keep on searching...
in the darkness

in the rain, and

in the wind...

we shall call your name:

— Aurora, Aurora...

When will you lastly, arrive?
When will your magic wand
cast the colours of rainbow
upon us, once again..?
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Your distant gaze

The mill of day has stopped spinning
The air is heavy and grey,

Children have given up playing
Fire’s scattered on the grounds...

Vultures are approaching,
Steps; as if fading in the shadows
Voices; lost in the sounds from above,

Tomorrow seems so far away...

My eyes keep on searching

and searching, in your distant gaze...
To find a glimmer

of light!

Vision

A dream of tomorrow

Free...

The endless absence of nightfall,
The Sun’s warm smile at tulip’s face,
The earth’s perspective

filled with stars!

« ) Ay

13 ) p (950

LA

(e sl e

(Gl 0 e 4 2y 5A o S 2iad]
ERS BN

lo jliw ) )L\.A



il o AL A

cd.'\,g\)ﬁ Gdaald
el 5 Leale dla 35

R e s edl e S BB L

ke Al 4 (i Hla J};}@\A):\?u\
Losls Jsb 5 Jlac!

___amia\jéi (J\S U5t

Ll caile ol g8 Ll

Adinad () A )

laile o AL

Words Remain...

Moments are transitory,
days, months, years
depart, soon as they arrive...

But there are memorable things;
Like, some decisions

Our actions and promises,

Like, the spoken words...

They have the power to remain.

Yea, words forever remain!



