Embracing Evening

Walking in the early hours,

With the moon at your back.

Your shadow leads the way,

Always in step with you.

Guiding you to destinations unknown,

Never leading you astray.

Footsteps in the darkness,

Following the unmarked path.

Traveling without thought,

Motionless movements.

Distance is an ally,

Away from civilization,

Or a lack thereof.

In this space confusion,

Is all that makes sense.

Subtly traipsing memories,

Taking you away from here.

Now nothing moves,

The night has ceased the hands of time.

Standing still with motion,

Gravity lifts you away.

Suspended in illusions,

You are finally free.

TMG

07/31/02

©

