shall we see if anything marvelous transpires?


I feel that all the mystery has left me...


and that was my favorite spell.


These days grow too predictable


for I am not in a position to indulge my whims


of fancy- of the moment---


I take no chances ....


tho I wish I could.





I wish I could


dance


sing


take on the night


swim into Babylon


through its veins


and be 


part of that mystery.


