
I am Fate
Your guide
through the cosmos

As Fate
I
swore an oath
never to interfere
with the
threads of time

If only Fate could be lenient

I have been tempted
once before

You humans
always call something
beautiful
because it disappears.
But
can something be
beautiful
though it never was?

They are
a coin
forged together
doomed
to always
face opposite directions

They greet each other
with a smile
and a wave
Unable
to express
the impossible vastness
of their yearning

If only Fate could be lenient

He was the sun
She the moon
destined
to be drawn together
destined
to always be apart

They chase
struggle
futile



against
my divine decree

Though every once in a while
they catch up with each other
they kiss
and the world
stares in awe
of their eclipse

But not in this lifetime
Not in this reality

If only.


