river

watching leaves turn
riding through mountains
dreaming of oceans
dining in splendor.

landscapes unseen
faraway planets
hearts beating softly
sleeping in springtime.

fingers inside her
panting and sighing
rising and falling
bottomless lake.

time without time
space without space
face like a mirror
she is my river.

who comes in dreams
who has no name

| wait for her

my unknown love.
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