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She ran away — She ran away,
Away and every time
From those who clutched to her and said
You cant — cause you are mine!

She wanted so much, to belong
Encompassed and caressed
And nurtured in Divinity
Surrendered and possessed

That search for One, the one who could
Nourish her in her Flight
The endless search for one who would
Not compromise her Might...

Surrendered how She wished to be
Possessed in every bone
So that the Light of Being within
Could flower with one’s own

Togetherness — A paradox
It always was, for SHE
Until HE came and held her close
“WOMAN?”, he said, “Be FREFE”

“You are Possessed” — he said to her
“With things that need be done
And yet you wish to be possessed
By one and only one?”

You have the ONE in you who says,
‘I am the Spirits bliss”
Yet there’s the one in you who says
‘I yearn for love and bliss...?

You are the ONE, the ONE who knows
The wondrous ways of All
“‘ONE” that all beings dearly love
And wait to hear its CALL!

You are the SHE who moves the worlds
In infinite form and word
Now let the world “possess” your LIGHT
And Let your SONG be heard!



