Distance draws space for my dreams! 

Confided the wind to the storm                                                                                                                    

The rain beat the drum and with a moan

The bamboos licked the ground                                                                                                      

Gentle breeze sneaked between our seams

Whispering goose bumps beyond the skin

Look, my love: Our faces mirror the stream 

Of the wind’s wild-tempered dreams 

We were lights dancing a tango

Passionate illusions caressing the night away

Souls touching, leaving traces on the naked skin

Of our wings … and on the wind

An echo bounced between us

Soared uncontrolled, opened it all

Tore down the screens

Of our windows, that steamed

The wave closed our eyes in mid stare

Our mouths dreaming dreams of no distance

Blew a glimpse of timelessness into a kiss

We wove the tides of eternity – and bliss

We expand …and …and …expanded

Joy increased our deepest being

Demanding surrender

Open up! Rise to sing!

Said the night to the day:

You’re the light, the caress

I am yielding the earth 

Let us fly with be wind
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