
day in fall 
 
the cooler the air 
the warmer the colors 
earth touches your skin 
hard is the wind’s hand 
caressing your hair 
 
if you walk by my side, love, please 
be dressed completely in silence 
the voice of your steps 
resounds in the back of your eye 
 
to the wide land 
the sky’s bowing gently 
in weary gesture the trees’ hands 
stretch out for dew from the clouds 
 
if you walk by my side, love, 
your silence 
is a beautiful song 


