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BRIDGES
BY Wayne Visser

A bridge across time
Through musie and rhyme
Crossing the wires
with flickered oesires

A bridge across oceans
To mix magic potlons
Seeing new sights
with sensual flights

A bridge across space
Where fantasies chase
Living our dreams
With nocturnal streams

A bridoe across rivers
Where memory quivers
Recalling romance
And whirling rain dance

A bridge across forever
Held up by a feather
_olning our fates

As friends and soulmates
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