
IGI, Wishing the hours away
Dazed in the TwilightI See the Mayfly FlyClustering 'round Streetlamps of a Small TownRush Around, AroundFlicker to the Ground Like Snow...Or the Embers of a Drowsy Fire in CindersEphemeral, Perpetual...And Frail, Pale,Written in Water, FadingAs the Clothes We Wore Drift to the ShoreIn Waves....In Choirs, in Spires.White Dressed... Moon Blessed...Milk... Breast... Flower...Wishing the Hours Away...Time, Still FleetingTranscending, NeverendingStill Meeting Here With EternityStill Hand in HandWashed Clean of Sand, Like Shells...Then Time Flies ByAnd Moments Die in ThousandsEnshrouded, CloudedWhite Dressed... Moon BlessedMilk... Breast... FlowerWishing the Hours AwaySoft-fleshed... Dark Nest...Miles Away.....
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