Blurred Crystal

By Andrew Morrison

As I sit, alone tonight

I think about my single light

That shines through windows of my eyes

And sees the clouds of a restless sky

It sees the thoughts, swirling round

As I think, without a sound

All about one single theme

Resolutely, in my dreams

The light sees through the crystal glass
I wait for the dizziness to pass

And am now left with calm content

That comes from time, so well spent

The blur is gone, the crystal clear

All I needed has long been here

I see it now, I see the theme

The love I had thought a dream

I see her now, I see the light

The one thing near me that is right

And soon we touch, at last are one
Are now so happy, our battle won
