DAWN

dawn is the birth of life, the world’s beginning

the soft melody of flowers bloom

the herald of a virgin day

the cry of awaKening

how spectacular yet mystical, how elating

the immaculate breath of the dawn exfilarates our souls
it reveals the most wondrous hidden images

in the mirror of light |

how softly the dawn dances with the star
when the sun reborn

pours its golden wine of light

onto the pure morning clouds

let us savour the brilliance drop by drop

for the sake of all the eyes that follow our path



