
Friend 
 
 
Come 
Let us share the moment 
Let us walk in the ray of the sun 
Let us stride through planes of rain 
Let us sit in the field 
where the bluebells nod 
My back against yours 
Joint and yet 
Looking at our own futures 
Let us laugh, and wonder 
Let us discard time 
We are here just once 
You and I. 
 
 
Sonia 
18 March 2000, Cambridge 


