Angels Dancing on Heartstrings

There is crying for water

Thirsty and exhausted

Embattled with confusion and doubt
Embattled with confrontation and adversity

Seeking solace in the promise of moisture
Seeking hope in the sound of thunder
There is thirst in the night

There is hunger in lonely silence

Seeking light where there is no fire
Seeking love where there is no sound
Alone and defeated by desire

There is thunder beyond the horizon

Dog lightning and buffalo thunder

Dreams when there is no sleep

Faith where there is no spirit

Surrounded by nothing and aware of everything

Music in the night

Faith of a mustard seed

Hearts open in spite of fear and pain
Hearts open because that’s what hearts do

Music of the spheres

Music of the lyre

Heartstrings resounding in the universe
Angels dancing in the moment

Awakening to this beauty of the spiritual warrior
I am awake

I have awakened

Angels kiss the tears from my weary eyes

Where there was destruction I find beauty
Where there was defeat I find success

Where there was loneliness I find companionship
Where there was hurt I find healing

With Love: A-ho!
Oliver Loveday © 02/12/11/12:55pm EST

This is a revisit with the muse and old friend of inspiration that helped with the writing of
"Spiritual Animal" (circa 1979-1980) and the spoken text experimental music piece
"Spiritual Warrior" from 1987.



