Absence Makes The Heart Grow Fonder
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There’s a rocking of this boat and yet the tide it shines like glass,
The apprehension of an absent moment without a bare foot on the
grass.

There’s an ignition of energy and it's powerful to the touch,

It burrows deep into the bedrock of the earth we love so much.

There’s an answer to the question here and it's a tower of
strength,

There’s a focus on the beacon of light with a constant for its
length.

I am of the earth and I make my connection with the foundation
of life itself,

Where my spirit finds its grounding and it re-energises health.

I am but a rock in the pool of time from within and without,

| see the tide can weave in waterfalls where the mermaids all hang
out.

The earth it holds the water with love, peace, harmony and grace,

Going with the flow and learning what we know, it puts things into
place.

There is wisdom deep within this connection, it's like we have seen
it all before,

The deepest bond that love can muster where the seas they reach
the shore.

There’s a melody to the rhythm of life and it harmonizes the call,
A look at life through an open window where there’s never been a
wall.



Recognition sails the waves of wanting with the rainbows out of
reach,

Bridging the distance the web of words, the lessons they will
teach.

Focus is strength and it comes to the patient, so it seems we need
to learn,

A passion watched over by the sun as it slowly starts to burn.

The comfort cares and shares its vision to have and want to hold,
Engulfed in the void of a test adventure and a story to be told.

If absence makes the heart grow fonder then there are those so fit
to burst,

The swelling grows and it’s ripe to ripen when the spirits are
immersed.
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