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 Light

Into the light born from stars shatter the darkness near and far we rise and fall you hear our call light
vibrate us all
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 Free

The look of freedom the taste of fire all pain and darkness disappears you are the star falls from afar
you are the noise in the silence the pin in the moving hand of time 
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 Dreaming 

Colours forming patterns playing into the blue sea of everything beginning flying falling spinning
forming dragons playing dreaming 
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 Looking

A light in the dark pitch black a spark looking for feeling chasing the fog I see you falling I feel your
pain you twist you turn you always remain into the darkness we go again.   Love m
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 Mirror 

Made from light formed in bright silver shine becoming image changing twisting turning ourselves
inventing different learning rearranging laughing yearning 
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 Flashing

Twisting turning colours burning people yearning for the truth hoping praying darkness slaying light
comes charging bursting onward forming changing allways pointing too the way
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 Distance 

From a place to a space or a timeless face pushing open a door that's set in a floor a movement in
time where all souls shine or a river that flows as the tide comes and goes in a moment in space as
god turns his face toward heaven he sees all things in  grace 
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 Pray

 Too the light brave the night always the fight bless the rain feel no pain home again we yearn for
the way in love we pray show us this day your grace show us your face for gods embrace we pray 
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 Majic 

There is a spark in the night a thousand candles burning bright lightning flashes too and fro from the
ashes it does grow like a dog that can't be tamed something subtle never named you say to me it's
just a trick I say to you its majic
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 Bitch

Broken and torn void of form reaching out for the dawn sad and forlorn I hope for the light no need
for too fight the first Ray's of sun new life has begun push my hands up to pray help us make it
today I'll leave you behind courage I'll find you tear me apart but your still in my heart fallen angel I
thought but I love you you know tell me where and I'll go but sun turns to rain i am here again  her
name no longer in vain no longer in pain.  For rac
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 Musk world 

It looks like him it could be him did he have a double chin who s in his skin oh elon elon where do
you belong is this your swan song we ride along can I borrow a million bucks being skint sucks I get
a good vibe off you don't leave me blue it's up too you.  M
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 Ahhhhhhhhh

Blue lights flashing doors crashing mouths a talking bitching stitching friend s. falling never calling
always boasting end 
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 One

In the meaning of the morning is the ageing of the sea on the mountain into the dawning looking
from eternity see the reason see the forming listen too the ageless song feel the music feel the
ringing feel the endless endless endless one
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 Distance 

Hello she called voice cracking with elation the void answered whisper of a form moulding the
spaces reaching the noise now endless time fading places names faces only fate remains do you
feel the noise 
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 Why

W does rain fall downward  w is the sun yellow how does ice flow seaward and w.does it melt w do
we need gods to ease the way and among the bombed out rubble why do children play why does
the sun rise bringing on the new day and why do I write this poem cause its written on my palm
there is no reason no fear no alarm 
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 Life 2

There is a form rising from the earth it moves it crawls becoming it's own birth a feeling rises deep
inside twisting turning reaching for light clinging with all its might a planet barely born its heart a
storm in all its strife all in all in all that's life

Page 20/26



Anthology of mik

 Lost 

Look around at what you see  then tell me that it's just me wherever man touches the world a scar
seems to appear poison fills the air but man doesn't have a care he moves on with death close
behind he has money on his mind there will come a time when the last is used he will be judged 
with no excuse  
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 Blame

Was it me something I said or did maybe you out of control we've gone to far so I'm told to be young
now makes me sad I'm old and glad I carnt see a future full of wonder and makes me so mad so
who's to blame who spoiled this game everybody that's the truth we sold our souls 
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 Horsemen 4 

Out off space out off time  they lead the  way is this the end time  one in white opens the games
then a red one takes the names  the black one brings war and war then the pale horse death and
more tears will fall no hope on sight then a gold horse to bright too see explodes into the darkness
night all evil has too disappear a thousand angels lead the way jesus has come back today a 
thousand  years of peace begins a million angels voices ring               amen
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 Same old story 

In the middle of the earth a new species is given birth there world is full of bright ideas no guns or
war just peace no fear they sing and play and work the day but lately above them came a strange
sound a new vibration all around a million years they lived in peace but the noise did not  cease and
with it came the age of man who gave them blankets laced with death and told them lies with every
breath and so the tale again revealed take all they've got and make them kneel 
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 My ma

From when I first saw the light she was always right by my side her love for me grew and grew after
all that she went through we laughed and cried   when I was young as darker times had begun she
understood my darkest moods and my hurt she would soothe and when it came to say goodbye  I
held her hand and cried and cried but I know somehow someway shes always with me every day so
when am asked to spell out love I spell it MUM   4R       mx
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 Searching 

Can you doubt it's all about the sunrise that starts your day all around you in every way  from the
blood that streams with life a fire that warms the coldest night in everything that calms your soul the
food that waits within a bowl ?ie on your back watch the sky a million stars they'll tell you why no
questions here or answers too there's only faith and of course you          . . .love 
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