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Woman on my Wall
Death

Mystery of the unknown 
Dark, forbidding.
Curiosity,f Ü3SL»

which are of no return. 
B;. Death...
HI a victim of our body.

But our souls must live on.
eew.. hi ..
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I can touch he,.
_ (<îüütL

my fingers trace her j. ror ute without death
would be meaningless.L
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8B*lIm i *1In the cold What you call Sky, I call Father,
morning What you call Water, I call Mother,

Destruction of these Is truly the End, 
a. b my 6cdd*«. What you call Wolf, I cal Friend.

Lost in my ignorance Chris Doi
an artist said to me

“The definition of good art

As Is ,o with Her "M
’t know ' ”
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Untitled
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I hove fallen onceAron

I hove seen the 
brightest colours of day 

In the darkest hours of night 
id felt the raging UJARS of the uiorld 

resolve Into peace within 
my heart 

I hove heard the 
gentle songs of nature 

to In the silence of my soul and 
tested the sweetest fruit 
depths of my unconsciousness...

oil within your arms.
1 lived o lifetime In o year 

of your love.
y take each breath of life for me...
In your strength and conviction to keep 
eble heart olive ond to guide me 
this never-ending maze we coll life 

But then...
P slowly began to suffocate.

Desperately grasping for 
■eoir more colours more music... 

more life.
ed that I hod forgotten how to live on my own. 

A0DICT6D to 
your eyes your lips your love... 

t. So I pushed you away, 
jfc: ond now... here I om.
■blind, deof ond cold to the world,

■ H,n ° ro9ln9 560 of confusion.
* »»C ■El't It ironic that Ihod to 
f% lose my way
|p In order to

find myself?

$2, s§*3$

my.

N-aom».

_

M
:

■than the -:

|fd|
V.I go faster 

than with the :/
let

■T/2

srrr $,
safe A warm, feminineSSEC..—fPplIi S‘1

».tar À—SS-"
*“■* h I. ■ i ^

fflke her h*) dhMk»

■ I wifi

W4 mm-z. • - "«*

jhciüédàÉ3

i
Wf-' •• "1

gi • % - •1

:

I’M stand close,
(too dose to see her) 

and bathe myself In her colours,,"rSLr
(Andtealingti
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I will
fc I will In

In afternoon fcar-rooms from one m 
> other

you o cherished p 
euour name in dru

m.earthy browns, green 
and red

spread across my skin/
Leaving nothing mWm

>will coll you t love, only love, doomed towF-^j 
the slightest provocation ™ 

with stories of you until they
will I
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Vou.ixi

My dea^^®PBB|
Vou will never die <!i

Chris painted her 
but did net create her.
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He says nothing, though I ten Mm 
“she is my Goddess" 
he smile,
Wide, Cheshire-like
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