Stay Close

Chuck Murray
Stay close, friend.

This forest can be frightening,

And the consequences

Of a bad decision,

Disastrous,

For a moment, at least.

Each second brings new choices,

Some frightening, some exciting.

Don’t be afraid of what’s around the next bend,

Be a lover with eyes closed,

Waiting expectantly for a kiss.

You are the embodiment

Of everything that has been,

Combined with the infinite potential

Of the present.

Each second of life

Transforms you.

You are a cocoon,

In which the past and the present,

Are weaving a breathtaking silken tapestry.

Dip your cup into the river

And watch the dance within it,

Between currents now past,

And possibilities just arriving.

Stay close, friend.

This forest can be frightening,

And I don’t want to miss for a second

The marvelous masterpiece

That you are becoming.
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