What Love May Bloom
Bradford W. Tilden

What love may bloom in lightness

The form of formlessness

Through crystal windows and portals of time
Our spirit bodies emerge with breath

A seeded star fruit

From the tree of immortality

With roots in multi-dimensional space
Suckled and assimilated

In passion’s pure ecstatic grace

What love may bloom in lightness

The sound of source creation

Through dreamscape shrouds and psychic touch
Our spirit selves unite as one

The mortal coils of light’s geometry
Reform their vertices in new alignment
To fill the void with love eternal

And create of our living fantasies
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