Cerebral Earthrise

Oh, that enchanting moment end of day

As earth rises up to kiss the sun goodnight.

Looking out ‘cross cool, blue waters o’er bay

That setting sun inspires emotions, even insight.

I think why the setting sun the prevailing name

When since days long past is known the globe rotates?

Would earthrise be not more precise the act the same

Then saying sunset when the sun moves not I state?

A habit left over from a more innocent age

Making ancient times seem just nearby.

In wonderment spent together we gaze

As sun sinks to waters and blaze the sky.
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