Everything coming to shreds

everything someday coming to shreds. everything is radiant  

chaff  At dawn's light small birds are up and singing.

 blue sky                  disappears under the 

rolls down the                          black midnight's field

the shafts turning, buckling the upper torso   burning     blue sky white clouds rolling   the wheat falling down, gathering the falling down the threshing out

your radiant touch       birds are up and singing.

the fall threshing machine for the wheat 

At dawn's light small birds are up and singing.

lose everything.  chaff        falling down

even the wheat falling down  the growing blue spreading and spreading

lose everything everything.  at dawn's light small birds flying up      your touch radiant at dawn's light small birds flying up into the sky    the song in the sky     your touch

someday everything coming to shreds.     your touch radiant in this dawn's light     small birds flying high up into the sky

everything is radiant  up high into the sky   opening their mouths for singing   At dawn's light small    the light growing blue above spreading everywhere

rolls down the midnight threshing field

the song in the sky     the dark machine in the wheat at dawn's light small birds flying up into the sky    even the fall wheat falling down

buckling the upper torso, the shafts turning      burning 

everything coming to shreds.        everything is radiant

at dawn's light small birds flying high up into the sky

everything coming to shreds, everything radiant   the words of their song

the song in the sky

your touch radiant, radiant

At dawn's light small birds

everything radiant

At dawn's light small birds

even the wheat falling down  at dawn's light small birds flying up high into the                 song, 

filling the sky, someday to shreds; this moment everything is radiant   radiant

