Balance
Arthur Brown

Each one of us, all of us, carefully balanced

Walk chasms of time above oceans of anger and fierce seas of de
sire

All seeking to assault our fine airy minds

But we fight and we hold as their winds sway the tightrope

To that one single moment when nothing is moving

And all of the universe awakes with a shiver in response to our
words

I surrender to love
Have mercy
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