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Belated Love

In the twilight of the dawn as a drop of morning dew,
| was sitting on a rose petal
And patiently waiting for you.

| have been dreaming all night long,
Capturing reflection of the Sun from the Moon,
The sweet call of crickets in my heart
Ignited the flames of a passionate tune.

As dawn’s smiling light invaded from beyond
And stretched her silky wings over,
Every little drop of shivering crystal dew
Glittering on the grass, sitting on the leaves,
Started searching for cover...

While the morning rays of Sun
Were collecting the little dewdrops
From the grass and from the flowers,
I was trying to hide in between the petals,
| was trying so hard...
But of course, by the time you arrived,
The Sun had picked me up with his light-fingers
And | merged into the mist,
| was vaporized.
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I had no choice but gracefully to rise
And join my original source: the clouds in the skies.
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