Soul Cometh

All of my life

I have dreamed of being me

And now

I am

Harvest cometh

I reap
From the field

That to express my self

Speak my truth

Compassionate and ruthless

I seek only you

My heart aflame

Sways in light

I have given up

The internal fight

I moan and wail

Laugh and cry

Tomorrow not existing

I am ready to die

I am here

To be here

Otherwise why else

Am I?

I love you

I love me

I love

Love
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