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the river of time flows by
rushing to a destination never reached
how could the rock hope to stop the river?
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it only sits, waiting
wishing for the day the river will stop
what if it was seen for just a moment?
would it ever be acknowledged?
maybe then it could be free
pulled along by the current to a new dawn

perhaps it would look up
see a sky of oranges and pinks
endless as a poet's purpose
beautiful as a glimmering quartz
before unimaginable to a lowly rock

but, until that day
it sits, waits
face pressed into the sediment
sunk deep into the current
ever passed by the rush of time


