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Yesterday’s Sublime Light, and Song of Tomorow

Of my past were moments of divine harmony
Where sunshine painted with its shimmering light
Onto the hall of a mighty organ
That would present its soulful masses
With segments of flowing dynamics
And the colors of sacred timbre

Yet, there were hymns, full of longing feeling
That presented a prospective impulse
To traverse the modes of an unexplored domain
And fill what lacked in perfect resonance

Now, in an interlude, I listen for a jig
Yet, there remains an elegy 
One of reverie and reflection
A duet between fiddle and clavier
That reveals the impending crescendo

Of the future would be the sounds of novel frames of expression
A glissando into a ballad 
One that would manifest the rhythm of a reflective heart
With starry chords of profound dissonance 
Always accompanying a drifting chorus
Where a striking coda follows
Leaving behind the memory of an everlasting melody

