


There is a land that waits for meThere is a land that waits for meThere is a land that waits for meThere is a land that waits for meThere is a land that waits for me
O’er the hill, ‘neath shady treeO’er the hill, ‘neath shady treeO’er the hill, ‘neath shady treeO’er the hill, ‘neath shady treeO’er the hill, ‘neath shady tree

Mottled with sun or moonlit nightMottled with sun or moonlit nightMottled with sun or moonlit nightMottled with sun or moonlit nightMottled with sun or moonlit night
Whispers thro’ me ears and behind eyesWhispers thro’ me ears and behind eyesWhispers thro’ me ears and behind eyesWhispers thro’ me ears and behind eyesWhispers thro’ me ears and behind eyes

So nigh, so nigh it is to meSo nigh, so nigh it is to meSo nigh, so nigh it is to meSo nigh, so nigh it is to meSo nigh, so nigh it is to me
If only Morpheus would sing me sleepIf only Morpheus would sing me sleepIf only Morpheus would sing me sleepIf only Morpheus would sing me sleepIf only Morpheus would sing me sleep

To a placeTo a placeTo a placeTo a placeTo a place
Where there lie no temporal thingsWhere there lie no temporal thingsWhere there lie no temporal thingsWhere there lie no temporal thingsWhere there lie no temporal things

Where I can fly on amorphous wingsWhere I can fly on amorphous wingsWhere I can fly on amorphous wingsWhere I can fly on amorphous wingsWhere I can fly on amorphous wings
Where ravenous creatures lie dormantWhere ravenous creatures lie dormantWhere ravenous creatures lie dormantWhere ravenous creatures lie dormantWhere ravenous creatures lie dormant
Morpheus’ hands create no tormentMorpheus’ hands create no tormentMorpheus’ hands create no tormentMorpheus’ hands create no tormentMorpheus’ hands create no torment

And a web he spins for meAnd a web he spins for meAnd a web he spins for meAnd a web he spins for meAnd a web he spins for me
A gentle glittering reverieA gentle glittering reverieA gentle glittering reverieA gentle glittering reverieA gentle glittering reverie

Whispers verses kind or pithyWhispers verses kind or pithyWhispers verses kind or pithyWhispers verses kind or pithyWhispers verses kind or pithy
Or soft with bitter melancholyOr soft with bitter melancholyOr soft with bitter melancholyOr soft with bitter melancholyOr soft with bitter melancholy

“Lost be artists,“Lost be artists,“Lost be artists,“Lost be artists,“Lost be artists,

Spun ReverieSpun ReverieSpun ReverieSpun ReverieSpun Reverie
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Lost be prophetsLost be prophetsLost be prophetsLost be prophetsLost be prophets
and beloved epithetsand beloved epithetsand beloved epithetsand beloved epithetsand beloved epithets

Lost below wheels that crank more harsh thanLost below wheels that crank more harsh thanLost below wheels that crank more harsh thanLost below wheels that crank more harsh thanLost below wheels that crank more harsh than
alchemyalchemyalchemyalchemyalchemy

Lost betwixt the world of machinesLost betwixt the world of machinesLost betwixt the world of machinesLost betwixt the world of machinesLost betwixt the world of machines
Where money is the vanityWhere money is the vanityWhere money is the vanityWhere money is the vanityWhere money is the vanity

along with carnal lust, of humanity”along with carnal lust, of humanity”along with carnal lust, of humanity”along with carnal lust, of humanity”along with carnal lust, of humanity”
But sorrow will not be what his words weaveBut sorrow will not be what his words weaveBut sorrow will not be what his words weaveBut sorrow will not be what his words weaveBut sorrow will not be what his words weave

As he calls me to my sleepAs he calls me to my sleepAs he calls me to my sleepAs he calls me to my sleepAs he calls me to my sleep
Tumbling through clouds and over leavesTumbling through clouds and over leavesTumbling through clouds and over leavesTumbling through clouds and over leavesTumbling through clouds and over leaves

Rolling over earth and seasRolling over earth and seasRolling over earth and seasRolling over earth and seasRolling over earth and seas
He calls me home in coldest nightHe calls me home in coldest nightHe calls me home in coldest nightHe calls me home in coldest nightHe calls me home in coldest night
And gives me wings to take flightAnd gives me wings to take flightAnd gives me wings to take flightAnd gives me wings to take flightAnd gives me wings to take flight

To dance with him in star painted skyTo dance with him in star painted skyTo dance with him in star painted skyTo dance with him in star painted skyTo dance with him in star painted sky
He knows how much I love to dance and flyHe knows how much I love to dance and flyHe knows how much I love to dance and flyHe knows how much I love to dance and flyHe knows how much I love to dance and fly
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AmpitruthAmpitruthAmpitruthAmpitruthAmpitruth

I like me
me an my eccentricity
loneliness I veil in mystery
like a sheet of water covering a cave
easily entered, bearing the correct gifts—
things like kindness and warmth and . . . a smile.

You think you hear my voice
you don’t
you hear the echoes of water on rock
as I try my best to project
how each droplet resonates, reverberates
magnifies as each word pours from my soul
into a basin of interest or perhaps . . . empathy

So tell me
now that we are bound in sound,
that of water on stone,
voice upon heart
how does it feel . . . to know my voice?

KKKKKorororororeeeeey Ray Ray Ray Ray Rayyyyy

what I want

I want you
A piece of heaven
A slice of love
Of those, you most of all

I want us
What isn’t but will
A shouldn’t but shall
Of those, us most of all

I want everything
For that I long
Only a truth’s shadow
Of those, everything most of all

I want anything
I’m empty-
Something to fill me
Of anything, I want…

Something.
Without knowing-
Harmony I want
The sounds of waters flowing.

Korey Ray
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Change Brings UncertaintyChange Brings Uncertainty
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A ripple in the still pond
Dusk turns to dark 
All feelings change 
Here comes uncertainty 

He always brings friends 
Never travels alone 
Excitement, fear and confusion 
They are his favorites

He is your pas, present and future
Your worst enemy and truest friend 
You don’t ask for him, he just comes 
And he sticks by you till the end 

It’s because of him that we have choices 
It’s because of him that we have fear
He brings along the good and bad
And goes by one name: Uncertainty
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Dreamer

There came a day of autumn’s gold
Brightly flourishing, a tale is told 
The whispers of loss faint in the air
When dreams collect to seem so real
And eyes open breaking the seal
Staring onto a firey sky, but not 
knowing where 

Whilst eyes are closed, visions run fast 
Stirring, wishing these visions would last 
Reaching out to an empty place 
Still gently the dream caresses your mind
Giving you no cares to find 
That only behind your eyes is the face.

In the leaves, red and gold dance 
Tempting to fall, taking their chances 
Just like your hands on my face 
The touch of the sweet breeze 
The sound of the wind in the trees 
Not under autumn’s branches, but a different place 

In my dream, where there’s love
Here with you, there’s no lonesome dove 
Just the sound of you speaking to me 
I whisper back to you, but you don’t faze 
Could this moment be the end of our days
Through opening eyes to a golden sun, I didn’t want it to be.

  

   

~Brittany Bergan~
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