
 

 

             Dense 
 
My life is a dense fog 
 
Floating on thin ice 
 
Discovering new horizons 
 
Embalm me not 
 
I reach for eternity 
 
Take me away 
 
But I desire 
 
Only to hang on 
 
Today let me be me 
 
I only want to be myself 
 
Desire to be eternal 
 
Forever now 
 
 
 
                                                                                          Renata Dawidowicz 
 
 
                                                                                Published in:  “Poets At Work” 
 
                                                                                On page 23 - May & June 1993 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 

 
 
 
 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              
 
 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


