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Distractions

its sonething else

Death

Mystery of the unknown

Sky, | call Father,
‘Water, | call Mother,

Untitled

| have fallen once
inmy life and..

brlghtest colours of dov
in the darkest hours of night
felt the raging WARS of the world

-resolve into peace within

my heart
I have heard the

‘gentle songs of nature
ho In the sllence of my soul and
' tasted the sweetest fruit
 depths of my unconsciousness...
~all within your arms.

I lived a lifetime in a year.

- -of your love.
tnke each breath of life for me..
3 your strength and conviction to kcep
Iget ble heart alive and to guide me
in the ls nover-endlng maze we call Ilfe

, ;siowlybogontosuﬂ‘ocate
.Dcsperotalvgrosplngfor
or black S air- more colours - more music...
mx.horhl()m-- ' ‘ , _ . more life.
Vil stand close, s s : ' B s e motlhodforgottsnhowtollveonmvown
(too close to see her) » . : - . pose : ~ADDICTEDto.. . - .
"““"”““"‘;“"""“' T will m qoureves ‘your lips  your love...
Vigshing i L8 Lwill § : 501 pushed you away, -
(And feelings) ond now... here lom, -
e lnd deaf and cold to the world,
earthy browns, green
- .and red in a raging sea of confusion.
spread across my skin/

t it Ironic that L had to

~lose my way .
.in order to
ﬂr\dmvsolf?

Chantal

Acknowledging. You will nevor dle

Steve McOrmond
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