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1.


Arriving at the edge of the world


who would have expected


glimpses of beauty


glimpses of wonder


questioning existence


as it is


every blink of my eye


changes a view


changes pattern in colour


behaviour and minds


in all of us


in me -




2.


Senses invaded


not knowing where to look first


pleasure in all places


all in all illusory


misleading


you think you know


what you know and still


so much - there is so much


you don’t know that


you don’t know


wonder


what that is -




3.


If impermanence is


permanent


everything changes


and comes back as itself


or something else


Déjà-vu’s are not as


strange anymore and not


without meaning


listening


a world opens and takes you


away without a chance


of resisting -




4.


Recognising in glimpses


happiness unhappiness


heaven and hell


yin and yang


accepting living IT


having faith


years have passed


and you might find yourself


as a part of a world


of mediterranean forest pine trees


smelling rotten leaves


feeling soft ground


under your feet


not knowing what time of year


what time at all


because time


is not -




5.


Endless wondering about


why I


smell the scent of white flowers


in the ground which no one can see


why I


feel the nutty taste of beechnuts


between my teeth


crumbling dry and warm


like the autumn around me


meant for squirrels but not me


why I


sense the suns last beams


still warming the skin


though millions of miles away


being me


being a part of all this


only a part -




6.


From far away sounds screaming


and apart from music


I see the face of new life emerging


from the dark


drifting to the surface


becoming part of the world


now there are two, then


there are hundreds


there are millions of things


which are love


which are life


which are everything
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