The Grand Waltz
Lily Gold

I live in a world of silence

While he lives in a world of darkness

We dance around each other in a waltz like state
With no music

We have been doing this since the day I was born
He, unable to see me

And I, not hearing him

But I can feel him

And he can feel me

We can feel each other’s presence

And it is this, this energy

That keeps me here

That fosters some sense of a relationship because I know, and he knows
That he is my father

And I his son

e e <
~ &



