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This morning I woke up to music
There was poetry in the air
The words swirled around me
 Gently from somewhere…



A tender mellow moment
Forgotten over time
Flashed across the sky
 A musing so sublime…



I stood up on my toes to touch
The drizzle above the clouds
And burst the froth across the sky
 Into twinkling starry crowds…



Then I woke up this morning
There was music in the air
The melodies swirled around me
 softly from somewhere…


