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UNVANI SHI NG EURTDI CE

Ever since | was born, | guess, l've Jookad
ta ba bern once again, tu luve a new
beginning, feel my 1ife.as all my own.

| sensed this changa, this miracle could come

a1/e1

with Tove alone, but D the paradex
of love, the idea, that lTures us on and on
stope~blind into ite varled human forme.

How @ften have | fuund (or thought | did},
thent OFDhGUSF]ike_ I olanred haeb anAd, alae,
my joy was gone!

And now, as ! stand lost,
and all seems strange and desolate around

who are you, smilting, in full light of day,
wppearing here petore me, the only sight

that | can look upon, and feel that this

igs all | want *m zaa bofare | dic?

Surely you are Euridice returned,

unaided, uncompelled and unexpected.

| touch you, and you're real. You're not a dream,
though lovelier than a dream. The very atr
turns artist with the colors of the sun,

and paints you fairest of her creatures fair,

My seeking ends in you, but what | find

prompts me to seek, and further wonders uncover.
You are forever new, forever the same.

My love of you shall grow and grow. No chance
to rest or pause, when there's so much to mlss.
The universe entire | shall embrace

through you, and learn life's secret in a kiss.
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