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| et the tide carry me back and forth
]::rom the shore to nowhere and from there to the shore,
And let the air melt with the sun
Till my breast and my mouth be flled with sky and sea.
Mag the Pulse of the tide be the dance of a star,
May the dance of the starlead the Higlﬁt of a bird,
May the Hight of the bird be the tune of a fish,
Mag thejog of the fish drill the clepths of the sea.
| et the tide carry me to the Point of Nowhere
The point that knows no break and no divide,
The Point where airand sun melt into One,
The very Point that shapes and swallows skg and sca.
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