Teardrop

The miniscule river of emotion,

A tiny drop of physical connection.

Gathered within the key to the soul,

The gateway of the heart and livelihood.

This tear contains the mark of change,

Whether joy or sorrow have caused this,

The composure of the soul has altered.

If in sorrow the tear is released,

Then the emotional rip of the spirit has a physical presence.

If in joy the eye perspires,

Then the growth and mending is shown.

A person can be read and better understood,

By seeing the creation of their tears.

Hide your teardrops and you deny your soul,

Let the gates be opened, and the changes allowed.

Surripio_Somnia

6/10/02

©

