
Embers of the Spirit 

How like a flame the spirit is 
Burning with savage brightness 

Overcoming all obstacles in its path 
On a quest, this journey though life. 

Experience and perception ever the teachers 
Writing upon the slate of a mind that can't forget 

Shaping, forming, indeed culturing; what a person becomes. 
Laying a foundation which all else relies upon. 

 I have been told that all I have believed, and perceived 
In my life, is incorrect, ghosts without substance. 

As if confronted by a strong wind, the embers of the spirit 
Flicker… 
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