Rules of the Ground

Now, let me establish the rules of the ground
As we lay together in the company of ourselves

And the lord of the light.

Fleeting moments of the same come only on occasion.

Distribute not these fine glimmerings of ones hope

But keep them to yourself

For you will yearn for more before it comes

And it too will pass in a wink.

Our socialiety is stifling to our meanderings

And our sobriety increases its’ vulnerability

The loudest is the allowdest
And the honest the alonest

Neither is mutually incompatible 
But both are generally in disagreement.

A combination of the two is the solution,

Live with yourself first.

Then with those and that, 
Which you love best.

Live for what you believe,
Remembering, That consternation 
about good and bad 

is counter-productive

We each have responsibility only

To “our own” right and wrong.

