Sonnet vi
The path of tomorrow and all tomorrows spread out

Before me as grains of sand along the distant coast,

Echoing the stars in beauty and leaving me no doubt.

I feel my place ‘neath the sky and know inside I host

The knowledge and truth that is the endless sea.  Kind

And peaceful to the sight, a flow of strength beneath.

Look deep into my mind’s eye, my soul, and you’ll find

A spirit that wants to control the wind and to sheathe

All humanity.  Fate has played her game of youth and

Clipped my wings of dream.  Standing before the light

Stripped of all I own, I search for Time’s aging hand,

To guide me through many helpless years amidst fighting,

Guarding worthwhile thought and actions waiting for an age

When I can release my spirit and all the world’s my stage.
