Waves rise me and fall me, nothing,

only the sea and sky to walk upon;  high in the air, I hold onto clouds when I become confused and begin to fall;

what strange singing comes from 

the moon's mouth.  We swim our walking.  

We beat our wings as we swim

toward these sounds of light.

Before us, bright stars hold hands;

their mouths open wide and diamonds emerge.

We open the diamonds and find red drums beating.

You are the sea my boat floats upon.  My mind is wind upon these waves.  We ride together, drink down deep together.  The cup we drink from is diamond.

