Three Rivers

By the river I dwell, where the water whispers
Lost lullabies, sighing deep inside

Solstafir, imbibe and drown me

To re—appear, blazing white light ecstasy

Ricochet of stars, you appear before me
Face in my hands, as you weep my name

Time grows short, we are almost there
Beyond all help, as we dance into the void

Come into this night, atone in the eclipse
What does it matter now?

As we fall inside, and watch shadows die
Three Rivers will be our guide
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