when I was young

the sun was much cooler 

the breezes were warmer 

and the air was more free

people were taller

kites flew much higher 

but the wind was courtly

voices were harsher

words were more cutting 

and there was no harmony
my life was forever

and harm was a threaten 

that could not touch me

now I am old 

and I look with more ‘spection

ask with more ‘tection

and visibly frown

I speak with more fervor

talk with more listen

and go less around

I walk with less fury

run a lot slower

and never jump up 

without coming down

somewhere in between

there was masses of heartache

spasms of laughter

and love that soothed all

somewhere in between

there were rushes of darkness

with flashes of brilliance 

and balance hard to control

somewhere in between

there came oceans of learning

and even more of just yearning

but the deepest I dare you

came from the one who

lay deep in my soul.

convoluted meander

with little reward

answers to questions

that never come forward

journey that wanders

directionless tower

in the end

I just plain don’t know
