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You Are My World 
 

You are my World and I am your Moon, 
Circling above your blue lagoons. 

When the Sun is up in the afternoon, I enjoy your green 
smile, 

I love all your seasons,  
Most of all the Spring, when your flowers bloom, 

Within the Milky Way  
I love your spiral room - decorated by the starry night. 

 
I start my lunar voyage - my monthly life routine 

By rising in the morning with my Father Sun,  
Like an invisible ghost, a crescent moon, 

I wait to have fun, 
I wait patiently every morning and afternoon 

To catch one smile from you, and as a New Moon, 
I go through many phases just to be with you attuned.   

 
I strive 

To get one ray of your love, but soon, 
By the end of my cycle: my lunation routine, 

When Sun sets and turns into a blushing groom, 
I rise at that moment as your guard, as your Full Moon, 

All night I look at you and listen to your lovely croon. 
You sleep like a baby and we both hang loose 

Around our friends: Powerful God of the Seas - Neptune,  
Lucky Jupiter, Mercury, Uranus,  

Aggressive Mars, beautiful Venus, 
Pluto and Saturn. 
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Sometimes you cast your shadow on my face, 
At that time I feel so safe, I feel caressed. 

You dress me with beautiful orange, blushing red and 
maroon… 

I love being totally eclipsed by you, covered by mystical 
fumes…  

 
Illuminated by Father’s light, at night I am inflamed, I’m on 

fire, 
I give my soul to you, I try to heal and inspire, 

With shivering excitement I wait for the morning 
To kiss the grass and the sparkling dew, 

I wait for the new cycle – vows to renew… 
  

Then again, I fade away; I become void before the 
noon, 

Waiting for the daylight to bring a new tune… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


