SERENDIPITY

It is a crooked path

that leads you

to where you are

Who are you?

There is a reason,

there is a purpose,

there is a place.

Hands of time

designed your face

It is a troubled stream

that rapids you through

this life-dream.

Real as it seems,

this is a reflection

this is a reaction

Limited free will

hands of time

race until stilled

It is a master design

that laid the stars

that made us all

who we are

You think you seek

You think you find

but the plan was there

all the time

It is a scared soul

who thinks he has

all control

We only have

conditioned decisions

Find the power

that drives Humanity

Find you, find me,

Serendipity.

