The Minds Eye

Close your eyes,

What do you see?

Your past and present,

Perhaps a little more.

Is the future there?

Off to the left and right?

Behind is the past,

Or is it?

Take the time to wander

About your mind’s eye.

Here is where all

Knowledge resides.

Yet, there is a trick,

Finding the right key.

The doors of what you know

Are already open, and swinging wide.

Glance around,

How many doors are still closed?

For the time being.

The keys to them all

Lay within you.

Patience is the

Ultimate Key.

Find patience and

The rest will find you.

Look too hard and you will

Be blind.

Look not for what you seek,

For it is seeking you.

Running in circles,

Only makes ruts.

Stand still and

Watch everything pass.

Take it all in,

Absorb all the details.

The mind’s eye sees all,

And forgets nothing.

Unlock the doors,

Find the keys.

Time is obsolete.
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