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Awakening

There is a deer
Feeding on the sprouts

Driven by hunger

There is a wildcat
Feeding on a hare

Pain eased just for now

They dream with no mind
The golden fields abundant

Their hunger no more

There is a falcon
Driven eyes seek for a prey

Wings tearing winds sharp

There 1s a lark
Singing with joy but

Shadow of a falcon above

They dream with no mind
In the golden winds’ caressing

Their hunger no more

There is an old tree
For thousands of years long

Bearing sorrows of men in despair

He dreams with no mind
Wrapped by the golden rain healing
Shaking leaves with joy of relief
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There is a thought

Waiting for the millions of years

Through the lives incarnated
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Man they adore sees
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The cold shell of his heart
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Made of hunger and fear shuttered
REx5 Time is now
HREDDOELIZF 72T The golden light of Man awakened
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Dreams of beasts come true

Birds and preys sing with joy

Trees’ sorrow no more
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The idea for this writing came to me
during the meditation at Sand Flat in Mt.
Shasta area on May 25, 2009.



