surrender

We are just so busy. So much
To do. So many things to think
About before (insert next date.).
What if we were simply to
Surrender to the Quiet and the Dark?
What if we were to build safe spaces
And safe relationships so that surrender
Didn’t look so horribly intfimidating?
Too often we think that to surrender
Means to submit to power over us.
How often is that power over us our
Own rigid control — so that no one
Ever fouches our tenderness?
What if we, you and I, surrendered to Peace?
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