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Keep me here in this
Place I am
Where a child’s heart beats as mine
And little ones’ cares
Matter to my world

*

I dreamed but it
Frayed around the edges
Time melted the slippery
Sand of desire mixed with madness

My vision sunk in the
Blue like stars and sailors
Falling from the edge of the world
To land right back where it faded

The world, my friend, is lost to hunting
Everywhere in frantic derision
For meaning like crayons to scratch
All kinds of nonsensical ideas on tabloids and tablets

Spurred on by theoreticians
And seekers alike, all adrift on the sea
It is pride and ideology, because to know
Is to forget the hand which started it all

Had the faith of a seed
And the wisdom of children
Found only in their eyes
And buried deep inside a woman’s soul

*

I wish I was there in that
Place I was
Where a child’s heart beat as mine
And little ones’ cares
Mattered to my world

Fog devoured my mind
I assumed the way but
Lost it for a while

A
Child
Gave

me
his

eyes
for

a
day



here is time

A crystal watch 
A silver globe

The sequence tells
Of time below

Where flowers fade
And children grow
We are just as mist

Dissolved like snow

Time is here
Time is now

Don’t forget
You’re under its spell

Death offers a hand
It’s time to dance

Unavoidable
just like chance

You’ve taken risks
You’ve gone to war
Leaving cowardice

Outside the door
Don’t ever still

Your beautiful sound
Don’t look back

Embody your crown

Hope is found
In wooden form
Never forget
When feeling torn
There’s much more here
Than meets the eye
There’s more to life, dear one
Than watching others fly

You’re offered regret
In packages shining
Always remember 
It’s not your silver lining
The clock is now
Wrapped in gold
You have a chance
To let your story unfold

A city stops
For no man
A concert waits
For its fickle fans
What if you ignored
The urge to conform
What if creativity bled
Just to keep you warm

What if time
Was never wasted

Its precious hands
Held ever sacred

What if your heart
Returned to spring

Its tender love
Relearning to sing

Supposing that you
Were allowed to cry
Supposing that hope

Was allowed to fly
What if the stars

Came down tonight
What if love

Was clung to so tight

This I know
This I tell

Your sword swung
Your enemies fell

Of this I know
In certainty I stand

You are free
Your dreams are at hand

Its always yours
To choose today
How to live
And how to pray
Passion is rare
Climb and soar
For one day
Yes, one day

Time will be no more



Alone he sat, on the brink of fear, 
surrounded by a sea of charcoal and 

concrete under a smoke-grey sky
Alone from the world under a smoke-grey sky

Lost to the world under a smoke-grey sky
Troubled for the world under a smoke-grey sky

Quiet he stood, on the edge of depression,
surrounded by a storm of pale and 

plastic under a blood-red sky
Quiet to the world under a blood-red sky

Tender to the world under a blood-red sky
Patient for the world under a blood-red sky

Secluded he walked, on the verge of discovery,
surrounded by an ocean of glitter and 

gloss under a robins-egg sky
The charcoal and concrete passing him by

The wilting of searching drawing nigh
‘Ere a butterfly chose to fly

Breathless he stood, on the water’s edge, 
life just a stone throw out to sea,

surrounded by rivers of charcoal and 
concrete under a smoke-grey sky

The butterfly there, alive, right before his eyes
Happily contrasting the grey of the sky

Quietly contradicting the death in the sky
Subtly conflicting with the insipidity in the sky
Perplexingly invisible to the masses walking by

Unseeing eyes heavy under the weight of the lie
Yet there it flew, that lonely butterfly, 

the truth quelling the lie

It was the art in a storm
The blue behind rain 
The joy in suffering 

The beauty in pain

It was spring conquering cold
Relief after a scare

The blind receiving sight
The coward divorcing fear

It was the silence after the clatter
The dawn after the dark

The stream through the desert
The sweet, sweet song of the lark

It was the calm after the fight
The young honouring the old

Truth transcending the lie
Creativity fleeing the mould

It was the sun cresting the horizon
The laugh after the cry

The crescendo of an anthem
The ocean touching the sky

It was the leaper being cleansed
Love waking the dead

Blood covering sin
Poverty being fed

It was deity becoming man
Heaven kissing earth
Hope amidst wickedness
The mysterious virgin birth

But mostly it was peace during confusion
Desperation discarding warning
It was beauty for ashes
And joy in the morning

Blue
Behind

Rain



Max out the plastic magician
Barter with happiness

Be mine for a day
I may forget hopelessness

Heighten fear with talking heads
I will run to you for security

Mute nerves by staying unaware
Hide your death-ridden treachery

Watch me falsify, hide behind a mask
Let all that is real quantify, and belong in the past

I know you well, I know your spell
You won’t let me come out from my exquisite shell

For fear that I will break yours as well
But really, who is to tell

What is real, and what is a spell

The mirror tries to sell you a lie
One you are all too willing to buy

Do not fear, look at the sky
Before the stars and lights pass you by

The opportunity for natural beauty
Scorned for a flattering lie

They’ll offer you gold, you’ll climb a chain
A ladder of sorts with no one to blame
At the top you will meet a man who came
He will grab you by the hand and tell you his name
My name is loneliness, son, and this chain is just a game
It was all in vain
Follow truth, a lion, untamed

He will assault death and deception
And crown you
King

Sell a lie



Water ponders way up above
Rain tumbles as though in love

Sunlight dances through an audience of mist
A rainbow stutters as a tentative kiss

Is it real, life seems a dream
Thus begins treacherous thoughts unseen

The sky claps in thunderous applause
Existence consists of fairies and wars

Am I blind and deaf and mute to the plea
Begging my soul for intimacy

The clouds wander in ignorance bliss
Am I living a life one day to be missed

The greatest show on earth begins
Stars and waterfalls seek to win

The heart away from selfish ambition
Coerce the focus to a greater mission
A new obsession never wanting found

With dust in hand and a plough to the ground

Sometimes to wonder is a glorious thing
Sometimes the heart forgets to sing

Sometimes a city’s gloss disappears
Sometimes concrete breathes despair

Sometimes cruelty seems all that’s left
Another woman raped, another griever bereft

A chill threatens rooftops above
A killer emerges again to fake love
Cold fingers ready to possess
To plunder and swear and take and caress
All is stolen ‘ere the morn
Her innocence fleeing with the dawn

Life treads six feet above
Where this rotted corpse once lived and loved
Nothing it owned since followed here
It all fled like a coward when death drew near
Earth was the treasure here to claim
Alongside money and fortune and fame

How does one begin to grow
How would they ever learn to know
That love came down to find us here
Among the prostitutes quietly shedding a tear
Most everyone finds this hard to believe
A tapestry of mountainous grandeur he weaves

Yet all seems folly when tonight one compares
This golden dawn as the morning star nears
The darkness trembles and draws to a close
The blackness is weary as a sleepy rose
All the earth groans no longer
For here to come is a love much stronger

A breathless hush sweeps heaven above
The crowning jewel steps forth in love

Stars and waterfalls and beauty pale
At the wonder unfathomable this moment entails

The ocean’s majesty holds her breath
Love has come to conquer death

sometimes



It was like trying to find 
a haystack inside a needle

I stretched a strand of string 
to the moon

and back a dozen times

It was like trying to find
a key inside a locked chest

I sailed to the ends
of the earth

and back a dozen times

It was like trying to find
hay and stubble inside gold
I ran to the end
of the rainbow
and back a dozen times

It was like trying to watch
the sun set in the dawn
I swam to the depths
of the sea
and back a dozen times

Trying to find its 
end

It was like trying to pour
fire over water

So your love 
could not be measured 

Its mysterious end 
could not be found  



Silence

Can I hear you step outside time
Has your world stopped turning mine
Do I know your glorious ways
Will I know you all my earthly days

I know my name has held yours high 
Your words sustained me like a lullaby
But have I forgotten the language of your heart
Do I still know how to articulate this art

I want to lock the ocean in a chest
Tame the passion and keep the best
On rainy days out by the docks
Let’s harness the wind that waits by the rocks

To fly when our spirits stall
I want to lassoo the sun for all
The tenderness keeping company in loneliness
The loneliness dancing a ballet so spontaneous

Even so, you are bigger than much
Start at the beginning for such
You are greater, and the time is right
To interpret this complicated heart in flight

All of it came from your eyes

Creativity penned in the diary at your side
Started it all and sent out the call
Do you see my tenderness, do you see at all

Do my words sway you to tears
Do my eyes burn your heart for years
Did you think about me before time began
Was I journalled in your diary before even the land

The words kissing the pages just so
Like autumn touching the forest below
Does my passion surprise your heart
Did my ways make you cry from the start

If you reach down deep into my life
You will find treasure and love and dirt and strife
A trove of restrained adventure in sight
Beneath the leathery reigns held tight

You’ll find me on the clifftops at first light
Lost to the ocean’s cry tonight
The life rushing in circles of blue and green
Around my weathered soul unseen

Call out, won’t you call to the gold in me
There’s more to you and to me than letters, you see
A name of sorts, given upon birth
Do I live up to mine or is it a curse

Do I embody the revelation forever today 
Do they deserve theirs when it’s raining today
Do I deserve mine though the rain be still pounding 
today
Let me not forget that I am yours today

But even though the rain falls today, I am still

Just a breath
Just a name
Just a soul on borrowed wings

Still you love me just the same

Just a
breath



How could I not listen
when the air became thick
drawing sea air from foreign docks and efficient trawling ships
my pulse laboured as a stringent call, clawing upstream
 
Birds and kites
and blue and clouds
became dodgems
Snakes and gulls
and gray and dawn
came close

It was poetry, like truth,
from flesh and bone gracing
white and black ivory pens

He told me
Go
make something
Even though it may be
a mistake
you make

Be somebody

Your life is patient like snow
Waiting

Whi te
and
black
ivory
pens



Sometimes what seems white is the very thing deceiving the whole world


