Over time doors

How many times we ask ourselves 

why are here

How many times we ask ourselves 

what is our intent

IS IT really important?

Yes FOR ME. 

They CALL me mad 

They humbled and mocked me.

Over time doors

Over body’s LINE.

Over simple life little truth revealed

A dim light in darkness of these days 

The clock scans lifetime

The calendar passes days

To ask itself what there is after

It’s not sadness 

or bitterness

We must understand what there is over.

Over time doors

Over body’s LINE

Over simple life little truth revealed

A dim light in darkness of these days

