
The Jovian Transit

Malrun

I was walking amongst you
When I witnessed an odd revelation
People unzipped their skins to
Sew the greatest of sails in creation

In mid air – floating light – I’ll bend this space – my new-
found grace
Solitaire – transcend the night – I’ll bid farewell – and break
 this shell

Soaring chaotic colors
A benevolent cloud takes me higher
In this place I feel smaller
The elusive equation transpires

In mid air – floating light – I’ll bend this space – my new-
found grace
Solitaire – transcend the night – I’ll bid farewell – and break
 this shell

Is this all you’ve got?
There’s nothing new in that!
Is this all you’ve got?

I leave this broken shell behind
My secret passage way through time
Journey outwards to unwind
And reach the Jovian Skies
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