When Earth Lets Go

A soaring flight comes to an end
Haunting, ancient

Golden sea

Fallen leaves

Now I see you

Slowly opening up

Warm winds, wonderful

Unfold your wings again
Ray of light

When earth lets go

Steeples rise

To nowhere

Raised in mourning

Circling vast fields of you
Releasing passion

Slowly opening up

Its dancing in the air

As the tide slowly turns
Paper bird

When earth lets go
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