HAPPYNESS

Melting snowdrops in the heart of crying trees knowing

That they will smile again when the first sunlight will touch with golden 

Fingertips the unfolding growing of the

New leaves who never disappeared

Nothingness we called them when we are still unconscious of

What our senses are not able to recognize
Emptiness with is the starting point

Of all expression of any form of life

Why do you cry? What is your sadness about?
 Its jus temporary illusion created by the creation of the creators

Ability to create

Look at it with the loving eyes of creation

Ugliness does not exist when your able to recognize
The hidden miracles of beauty in its most challenging structure

Touch the dark and bring it into light
With the open embracing arms of all mothers all around
Jumping particles of glowing stars will open

Up your frozen hearts
Releasing from the thunderstorms that covered

All the blessings 
Crystal clear teardrops rolling down in endless

Dryness of a not existing dessert

Exploring magnificent mystical perfection by washing the brilliant 

Pearls in all changing colors of the rainbow

Stop angels, suns and daughters of all mighty God

Forget about the drama that was only in

Your mindless circulating mind

Like the cat who tries to get his tail
Laugh about the splendid confusion

since its really funny

Trying to catch something that

Was always part of you 
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MELODY OF LIFE

Listen to my song. Listen to the unspoken words. The truth is always somewhere secret hided between the lines of comfort and dusty memories of undeleted fear. 

Dance my queen of silence; let your body move in the colors of forgotten sparkling slides of light. The greens that filled your heart, the different tones of unforgettable melting violets in the shadow of the Moon are the silver rainbow in your bones.

Golden bridges over running waters are bounding the connecting particles of your unspoken sound. Barbarians who closed their eyes for the pain of suffering moments never touched by pain, ignoring the upcoming speechless smiles.     

Sing my queen of silence; let your voice sound as the clear bells of forgiveness in a restful mind. Seek the rhythm and harmony and resonate with the vibration of the overwhelming flow of energy and by attention for the sign of awareness.

Listen to my song. Listen to the unspoken words. The truth is always somewhere secret hided between the lines of comfort and dusty memories of undeleted fear.

I will sing forever. Just listen to my song.

OH MERCI GOD

Yesterday I felt a deep inner pain when Jesus started his journey to the other world. Oh Mothers of the world with open arms, nourishing and taking care of giving birth.

Let us always carry our children deep inside us, the womb of light and inner wisdom. Oh children of the world do not cry of loneliness and suffering pain.

Look to the mothers al around en let them touch your perfect souls.

Many children died in different lives and are sleeping to wake again. The flowers of the spring will spread their smell and fly across the sky, to land on secret laps.

Sing the song of inner silent and offer it to the world. The rhythm of harmony will fill the room and blesses us with deeper sound, more radiant even than all holy words,

And Jesus never died

RELATED

When we first met I was unknown of

Your past and it made me aware 

Of the “miracle” of the present 

The awareness of the self

From all over the world we gathered

In the magic field of combining experiences

And sharing values like diamonds in a 

Colorful spectrum in the gardens of discovery

I looked into your beautiful faces

And it touched my heart like the smile

Of the upcoming sun as a

Promise of the fulfillment of hope and dreams

Magnificent blowing wings brought

Energy from different places

Surrounded with the expression

Of a global view

I am grateful for the inspiring melody

Of your inner music

Composed by the willingness to learn

 Trough the golden mirror of respect 

SERVING

Step by step walking in the undiscovered

 Hidden miracles of knowledge

Exploring externalized wisdom 

From the splendid source

Waiting for the covering answers

Expectations of the restless mind

(Re) searching words in the field of 

Desserts emptiness

Wait for me and let us listen

To the unspoken words of silent

Secret blessings of the inner peace

Vibrant waiting to be shared

In the garden of related connecting

Cells turning between space and time





Serving you is for me a pleasure

In a world of yours and mine

DREAM CATCHER

Magnificent particles separated in space and time

Not necessary desperate looking to combine

Freedom and the joy of liberation

Contributing to the yours and mine

Floating waters of all different names

Crystal clear drops of laughing tears

Dancing in the endless space and time

Attracted by divine





Single sounds in the world of hearing ears

Breathtaking views of vibrating melodies

Composed of universal rhythms

Reflected in creators eyes

Dying in unforgettable moments

Living tinkling possibilities

Unbounded in the field of spectacular

Source of all existing circles

Share with me the miracles of wisdom

Flying on the wings of peace

Melting significant together for ever

Blowing in the wind  

SUBTITELS

I really want to let you know how much I care

You are always in my heart

I close my eyes and think of you

And we were never meant to be apart

My words cannot cover all the deeper

Levels of my conscious thoughts

Blessing whispering sounds of loving

Warmth is showing in my eyes

I always knew you in the timeless

Space of unique moments 

Silent fragments almost disappearing

In the world of sound

Show your talents as an invitation

To all what is around 

Touch the field of high potential in the

Ocean of ever changing movements

I will be always part of you 

Only separated by external meaning

Of the sequential mind 

Close enough to be your other part

WHOLENESS

I cannot reach you in the world of separation

You’re to far to hear my voice

Ocean water drift us apart in unknown directions

Blindness born in desserts storms

Building blocs instead of clear blue sky’s

Somewhere in forbidden cities

Untouchable by warmth and love

Frozen hearts of bleeding pain

Order necessary to control chaos in a

War and constant battle of unfulfilled desires

Voices crying in the wilderness

Full of lonely individuals 

In the world of combining cells

Networking for a higher purpose

Creative wisdom in an intelligent flow 

Where synchronic miracles occur

Masterpieces simplified by reduction

Crying to be free again

Spread your wings to look behind

The horizon of space and time

POWERFUL MEANING

Whenever you want I will be wish you. Whatever you do I will applause so that everybody is able to hear it in many miles distance.

Forgive me my darling, that I did not recognize you when we first met.

My mind was to busy with unimportant aspect of a boring life.

I went to fast just passing by.

I thought your smile was meaningless, your eyes just lightening by the upcoming sun, your body moving by the wind.

I was not aware that all body parts of you were inviting me to dance in the flashing rhythm of life.

I will show you, how much I changed.

I will let you feel how much I care.

You will discover the fragrance of pure love making entering your nostrils.

I will cover your body with my soft, shining body in the unbounded world of paradise.

Standing in front of you I let you taste my juice.

Sparkling champagne in a firing surrounding

Come with me my God of love

And enter my door to heaven

Spinning around in a magnificent source of divinity

Fantasies are coming truth

Flying with our wings in endless space

Liberated in a world of ecstasy

Science of Life

In science of life there is no imperfection

Here and there and everywhere

The answers are in natures blossoms

Connected trough all ocean rivers

Landscapes changing in the manifest illusions

Of the so called self created world

Far beyond horizon in the cosmic field of Energy

Unbounded wisdom is smiling to be invited

Clearing processes of hidden consciousness

Finding what was never far away

Touching all our sentences

Still patience waiting for an open door

Magnificent explanations existing in every

Single cell dancing in the radiant light

Of healing possibilities above all levels

Of emotions and repetitive thoughts

Dieing is the end of living or

living is the end of death

Serving well each other

Knowing there will be never any final end

Ancient mystics whisper silent in every hearing ear

Music in the empty space

Vibrating in tune with all forms of life

Truly an expression of unlimited intelligence

There is no need to believe all unspoken words

Laugh with gratitude all adventures

and experience the miracles of the present

The only state

SELF-CREATION

In the world of separated community the spectrum is wide

and my focus can not imagine how far the distance

Is in my optical view of the world

In the world of individuals separate from each other the

Space between you and me is more than a million miles

Over undiscovered oceans

In the world of meaningless and unconscious thoughts

I am far away from recognizing your mind maps, synapses,

And unspoken needs

In the world of anger and violence I cannot spread my

Wings to cross the sky because the darkness is without

The light of sparkling stars

I am grateful that there is no such world

TIME

Space between the thoughts, emptiness and the beginning of

All existing existence in different forms

Why we are so afraid of silence and the mindless movements

 that open up a brand new world?

Wondering mirrors showing us the ocean rivers

 in the upcoming tears of compassion and love

Struggling hands are trying to touch with passion and forgiveness

 showing their endless possibilities of re-discovery

Open fields of energy in unspoken words from inner silent wisdom

 coming up as spontaneous creations from the heaven of ecstasy

Hands, head and heart to gather in the triangle of wholeness 

forgotten knowledge buried in the graves

 waiting for the first 

sunlight in the early morning

Smiling faces and splendid eyes glowing

 in the faceless longing miracles of children’s

Desires for a better world

Conscious gratitude for diversity and change

Nevertheless in all illusion is the imagine of

 diamonds in the dark changing in recognized values

 of mythology and sage somewhere hidden

 but still resonating in all desert storms

Oh source of all creation have mercy with your children 

of our mother earth who is given us without any whispering sound

 in deep compassion more than we ever thought

In the silence of the night darker then any other one before

 the stars are showing all your glory 


Thank you for the always open door













