A missing bit

There was a missing bit
It was missing all day long
And into the night it was missing
And we looked everywhere; inside
Outside, streets and mountains
Neighbours and strangers
For weeks and years we looked
And decades and countries
Desserts and zoos and other places
I hope we’ll never find it



A Touch

In the temples of ancient lands
Spirit was in their hands
They were no technicians of pleasure
They were star gypsies and travellers
Coming from a nuclear core
Breathing lilies and lotus flowers
Rivers that become waterfalls
Until skies they fall and fall



