
fly high, lay low



Kick- off

A wandering mind
until the siren bell rang

with all worries lost

From here it begins
a land of another world

absorbing me into it





Budding & detaching

It is nature’s rule
To attach and then move on

To ultimately detach





Curiosity & void

What is there beyond?
I climb, I break- curious
Nothing’s there beyond

It’s more exciting,
the fantasy of having
Than actually owning





Wayfinding & losing

Often we think we are lost,
But the truth is that, we

Always find our own way

Overcrowd, surround
It’s time to run & flee
And find the open

Swarmed and Flee





Standing ground

Following the gut
Disappointing all, is

Inevitable

Actions influence
Sometimes a mere presence does

Standing ground is key





Soaked & absorbed

Osmosis is key
High to low, optimizes
Balancing the ground

Soaked in grass, I was
Gazing at the cloudy sky
Absorbed into the earth

















Seeking adventure

Monotonous mind
Is in path taken the most

Go! Seek adventure! 

Unconventional 
Is appreciated 

When taken the risk









Blending in & contended

Seeking more and more
Constantly keeps us running

Will there be an end?

Instead, look around
Look inward, fell the space and

Stay there! & blend in. 




