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You have gone way ahead of us all.   
Wonder if I can even reach you now. 
 If I must will wait until it is my turn.   
 Stuck here with lessons to learn. 
 It’s so hard not to take this world to heart, 
 even if it’s such a little part 
 of who we are in the big picture. 
There are no heroes or villains. 
Blame is a worthless game. 
We’re left running a race alone. 
Trying to be open to the signs. 
Maybe sent here by design. 
No longer unharmed reluctantly 
retreat into my cocoon. 
Safe for a minute. 
Even if my mind is lost in a fog. 
Where time’s torture speaks in the eyes. 
Hard to exist feeling disconnected  
from the world. 
Just don’t care about the same things anymore. 
We live on different levels 
of awareness. 
Some aspire to go higher 
but questions confuse. 
Experience is the great teacher. 
Conscious. 
Subconscious. 
Unconscious. 
We are alive. 
All I want is 
to figure out this new 
soul born energy. 
 

 


