Verdant Gaze

She awaits me impatiently

Floats around me weightlessly
She whispers to me wordlessly
Urging me to discern her face

She disturbs me to see the deserted space
Where her pleas endlessly reverberate

She belongs to me

And she longs to be

She belongs to me

And she longs to be created
Re-created

She disturbs me to see

Through the perverted haze
She deserves to be redeemed
By a verdant gaze
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