
– i do, 

the line, my breath 

between 

my lungs. 

– in my hands, 

i am waiting for 

(not the perfect timing, 

but) the perfect note 

(like a songbird) 
passed between friends 

like a secret 

– myself, tall 

like a crane, 

and gently(, for the  

first time) 

– the silence 

(like a blessing) 


